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ADVERTISEMENT. 

[Sin Walter Scott transmitted from Naples, in February 1882, an 
Introduction for Castle Dangerous ; but if he ever wrote one for a 
Second Edition of Robert' of Paris, it has not been discovered among 
his papers. 

Some notes, chiefly extracts from the booksvrhich iie had been observed 
to consult whilo dktatin .;/ this novel, are now appended to its pages ; and 
tn addition to what the author had given in the shape of historical infor¬ 
mation respecting the principal real persons introduced, the reader is here 
presented with wlmt may probably amuao him, tho passage of the Aloxiad, 
m which Anna Comnena describes the incident which originally, no doubt, 
letcnnincd Sir Walter’s choico of a hero. 

May, A.n. 1097.—“As for the multitude of thoso who advanced towards 
mu great city, lot it bo enough to say that they were as the stars in the 
heaven, or as tho saud upon the soa-shoro. They were, in the words of 
Humor, as man// as the leaves anil flamers of spring. But for the names of 
tho loaders, though thoy are present in my memory, 1 v*ill not relate them. 
The numbers of these would alone deter me, even if mytenguage furnished 
the means of expressing their barbarous softids; and for what purpose 
should I afflict my readers Hith a long enumeration of the names of those, 
whoso visible presence gave®) much horror to nil that beheld them? 

“ As soon, therefore, as they approached the Great Citjf they occupied 
Ihc station appfinted for them by #ie Emperor, near to the monastorv of 
Hosmidlv®. But this multitude wore not, like the Hellenic one of olc& to 
bo restrained and governed iff tho loud voices of nine heralds; they re¬ 
quired t,l*o constant snperiiitendenco of chosen and valiant soldiers, to 
keep them from violating the commands of tho Emperor. 

“ Ho, meantime, labor."od to obtain from tho other loaders that acknow¬ 
ledgment <S’. his supreme authority, which had already been drawn from 
Godfrey [rocTotppc] himself. But, notwithstanding tho willingness of some 
to accede to ties proposal, and their assistance m wording on the minds 
of their associates, the Emperor’s endeavours had little success, as the 
majorite werp looking for the arrival of Bohemund [Baipovrorl, in whegn 
they placed thoip chief oonfidenoe, and resorted fe every art with the view 
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ief gening time. The Emperor, whom it was not easy to deceive, pene¬ 
trated their motives; and by granting to one powerful porson domands 
Which had been supposed out of all bounds of expectation, and by resort¬ 
ing to a varioty of other devices, ho at length prevailed, and won general 
assent to the following of the cxamplo of Godfrey, who also was sent for in 
'person to assist in this business. 

" Ail, therefore, being assembled, and Godfrey among them, the oath 
was taken; but when all was finished, a certain Noble among these Counts 
had the audacity to seat himself on tho throne of tho Emperor. [ToAui7<raj 
VU air o -Travruv rav KOfirrruv iiryfvqs sir rov trKit*irotiu rov BatfiAeais 
iKaBurtv], The Emperor restrained himself and said nothing, for he was 
Well acquainted of old with the nature of the Latins. 

“But the Count Baldwin [BaASouires] stepping forth, and seizing him 
by the hand, dragged him thonce, and with many reproaches said, ' It 
beoomos thee not to do such things here, especially after having taken tho 
oath of fealty [SouAetav tmoaxopwA- It is not the custom of tho Roman 
Emperors to permit any of their inferiors to sit beside them, not oven of 
such as are born subjects of tbeir empire; and it is necessary to respect 
tho customs of the country.’ But lie, answering nothing to Baldwin, 
stared yet more fieedly upon the Emperor, and muttered to himself some¬ 
thing in his own dialoct, which, being interpreted, was to this effect— 
‘Behold what rustic fellow [xwpirijsJ is this, to bo seated alone while 
suoh loaders stand around him ! ’ Tho movement of his lips did not escape 
tho Emperor, who called to him one that understood the Latin dialect, and 
inquired what words tho man had spoken. When he heard thorn, tho 
Emperor said nothing to the other Larins, but kept the tiling to himself. 
When, however, the business was all over, he called near to him by him¬ 
self that swelling and shameless Latin [ttyijAoippoj'a iaeivov kcu dvaiSpj, 
and asked of lain, who ho was, of what lineage, and from what region iic 
had come. ‘ I am a Frank,’ said lie, ‘of pure blood, of tho Nobles. One 
thing I know, that where three roads meet in tho place from which I came, 
there is an ancient church, in which whosoever has the desire to measure 
himself against another in single combat, prays God to help him thoreiu, 
and afterwards abides tho coming of one willing to encounter him. At 
that spot longtime did i remain, but the man bold euougli to stand against 
me I found not.’ Hearing these words tho Emperor said, 'if hitherto 
thou hast sought battles in vain, the time is at hand which will fprnish thee 
with abundance ofifhem, And 1 advise theo to placo thyself neither hoforo 
the phalanx, nor ift its rear-, but to stand fast in tlio midst of thy fellqw- 
soldiers; for of old time I*hm well acquainted with the warfare of the 
Turks.’ With such advice he dismissed not^unly this man, but the rest 
of those who were about to depart on that expedition."— Alexiad, Book x.', 
pp. 237, 238. | 

Ducange, os is mentioned in tho novel, identifies tho dLiurch, thus de¬ 
scribed by the crusader, with that of Owi^Lad;/ of Soimru, of which a* 
French poet of tho dpys of Louis VII. says- 

f iler y vcmt encore 11 Polerio 

qul bataille vculent fore ct founrir. 

Duca.vuk in Alexiad, i*8G. 

Tho Princess 'A^pia Comnona, it may be proper to observe, was bora on 
the first of December, a.d. 1083, and was consequently fh her fifteen*!-, 
year when tho chiefs of the first crusade made thoir appearance in her 
fiber’s court. Even then, howover, it is not improbable that Hi*, might - 
have been tbe wife of Nicophorua Bryennius, whom, many yearn after his 
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doath, she speaks of in her history ns rov epov itaurapa, and in other terwSl 
equally affectionate. Tho bitterness with which she uniformly mention?' 1 
Tioheniuml, Count of Tarentum; afterwards Prince of Antioch, has, h 
ever, boon ascribed to a disappointment in love ; and on ono remarkable! 
occasion, tlio Princess certainly expressed great contempt of her husband? 
I am aware of no other authorities for the liberties taken with this lady’s 
conjugal character in tlio novel. 

Her husband, Nicepborus Bryennius, was the grandson of tho person of 
that name, who figures in history as tho rival, in a contest for the imperil 
throne, of Nicephorus Botoniatosi Ho was, on his marriage with Anna 
Comnoun, invested with tho rank of Vanhyncvsebastm, or Omnium. Angus- 
tissinms ; but Alexius deeply offended him, by afterwards recognising tho 
superior and simplor dignity of a Sebaslos. J [is eminent qualities, both in 
pence and war, are acknowledged by Gibbon: and ho has left us four books 
of Memoirs, detailing the oarly part of liis father-in-law’s history, and 
valuablo ns being the work of all eyewitness of tlic most important events 
which ho describes. Anna Comnena appears to have considered it her 
duty to take up the task which her husband had not lived to complete: 
and" lienee the Aloxiad—certainly, with all its defects, the first historical 
work that lias as yet proceeded from a female pon. « 

“ The life of tho Emperor Alexius,” says Gibbon, “has been dolinoated 
by the pen of a favourite daughter, who was inspired by tender regard for 
his person, and a laudable zeal to perpetuate his virtues. Conscious of the 
just suspicion of her readers, the Princess repeatedly protests that, besides 
her personal knowledge, she had searched tlio discourses and writings of 
the most respectable veterans ; and that after an interval of thirty years, 
forgotten hv, and forgetful of tho world, her mournful solitude was inac¬ 
cessible to hope and fear : that truth, the naked perfect truth, was more 
dear than the memory of her parent. Yet instead of the simplicity of 
stylo and narrative which wins our belief, an elaborate affectation of 
rhetoric and science betrays in every page the vanity of a fornale author. 
The genuine character of Alexius is iost in a vague constellation of virtues; 
and the porpetual strain of panegyric and apology awakens our joalousy to 
question tho voracity of tho'Tustorianj’imnrthe merit ol' hor hero. Wa 
cannot, however, refuso her judicious and important remark, that the 
disorders of tho times wore the misfortune and ,tho glory of Alexius; and 
that every calamity which can afflict a declining empire was accumulated 
on his reigti by the justice of Heaven and tho vices of his predecessors. 
In tho east, tho victorious Turks had spread, from Porsi&totho Hellespont, 
tho reign of tho Koran and tho Crescent; #ie west was invaded by the 
advonturous valour of the Aformans; and, in tho moments of peace, the 
Damiho poured forth now sTOn-ms, who had gained in the science of war, 
what they had lost in tho ferociousness of their manners. The sea was not 
loss liostilo than tho land ; and, w!»ile tho frontiers were assaulted by an 
^ipen enemy, the palace was distracted with secret conspiracy and treason. 

“On & sudden, the hannojlof the Cross was displayed by the Latins; 
Europo \^as precipitated. ommsia; and Constantinople had almost boon 
swopt away by this impetuous deluge. In the tempest Alexius steered 
the imperial vessel with dexterity and coqrago. At thohoad of his armies,' 
he was boW in action, skilful in stratagem, patient of fatiguo, ready to 
improve his advantages, and rising from his defeats with inexhaustible! 
vigour. The discipline of the camp was rjyarsod, and inmew generation of! 
men and soldiers was created by the precepts' and example of their loader." 
In his intercourse) with tho Latins, Alexius was patient and artful; his die- 
'cerningeoye pervaded tho new system of an unknown world. 

“ The increase of tho male and female branches of big family adorned 
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the throne, and eooured the succession ; but thoir princely luxury and 
pride offended the patricians, exhausted the revenue, and insulted tho 
misery of the people. Anna is a faithful witness that his happiness was 
destroyed and his health broken by the cares of a public life ; tho jjaticneo 
of Constantinople was fatigued by tho length and severity of his reign ; and 
pofore Alexius expired, ho had lost tho love and rovoronco of his subjects. The 
plergy could not forgive his application of tho sacred riches to tho defence 
M the stato; but thoy applaudod his theological learning, and ardent zeal 
hr the orthodox faith, which ho defended witli Ins tonguo, his pen, and 
his sword. Even tho sincerity of bis moral and religious virtues was sus¬ 
pected by tho persons who had passed thoir lives in hia confidence, ia 
his last hours, when he was pressed by llis wife Irene to alter the siicc.cs 
gion, ho raised his head, and breathod a pious ejaculation on tho vanity o' 
tho world. Tho indignant reply of tho Empress may bo inscribed as an 
epitaph on his tomb,—‘ You dio, as you have lived—a hypocrite.’ 

“it was tho wish of Trono to supplant tho oldest of her sons in favour ol 
her daughter, the Princess Anna, whoso philosophy would not havo refused 
tho weight of a diadem. Hut the order of male succession was nsscri oil by 
the friends of their country; the lawful heir drew tho royal signet from the 
fin *>cr of his inwugibJo or conscious father, and the empire obeyed I lu 
master of the palace. Anna Comnena was stimulated by am hit urn and 
Terence to conspire against the life of her brother; and when the design 
wan prevented by the fears or scruples of licr husband, who passionately ex¬ 
claimed that nature lmd mistaken the two sexes, and had endowed Jlryon- 
nius with tho soul of a woman. After tho discovery of lmr treason, tho life 
and fortune of Anna were justly forfeited to tho laws. Her lifo was spared 
by tho clemency of the emperor, but ho visited the pomp and treasures of 
hor palace, and bestowed tho rich confiscation on tho mod deserving of 
his friends.”— Jfistori/ of the Decline and Fall of the Houma Jim/iirc, chap 
xlviii. 

The year of Anua’i: death is nowhere recorded. She appears to have 
written the A lc.ri.arl in a convent; and to havo spent nearly thirty year.' 
in this retirement, before her book was published. 

For accurate particulars of tho public events touched on in /lohcft oj 
Paris, the reader is Yoforrod to tho above quoted author, chapters xl .'id , 
xlix., andl. ; and to the first volume of Mills' History of the Crusade-. 

ri. U. I..j 


London, 1st March 183.1. 
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JEDEDIAH CLEISHBOTHAM, M.A. 

To the loving Header vtisheth health and prosperity. 

It would ill become mo, whoso name has boon spread anroad by those for¬ 
mer collections bearing this title of “Tales of my bandlm-cl,” and who 
have, by tho uandid voice of a numerous crowd of readers, been taught to 
think tnat l merit not the empty fame alone, but also the moro substantial 
rewards, of successful pencraft—it would, 1 say, ill become me to suffer* 
this, my youngest literary babe, and, probably at tho same timo, the last 
child of mine old ago, to pass into tho world without somo such modest 
apology for its defects as it has been my custom to put forth on preceding 
occasions of the liko naturo. 'Tho world has boon sufficiently instructed, 
of a truth, that I am not individually tho person to whom is to be ascribed 
tho actual inventing or designing of tho sehemo upon which theso Tales, 
which men have found so pleasing, were originally constructed ; as also 
that neither am I tho actual workman, who, fumishod by a skilful archi¬ 
tect with an accurate plan, including elevations and directions both general 
and particular, has from thence toiled to bring forth and complete tho 
intended shape and proportion of each division of the edifice. Neverthe¬ 
less, I have boon indisputably tho man, who, in placing my name at tho 
head of tlfb undertaking, have rendered myself mainly and principally re¬ 
sponsible for its general success. When a ship of warjjoeth forth to battle 
with her crew, consisting of sundry forem:*t-men and various officers, 
suoh subordinate persons arc not saiu to gain or lose tho vessel which thoy 
have manned or attacked (^though each was natheloss sufficiently active 
in his own department); but it is forthwith bruited and noised abroad, 
without forthfr phrase, that Captain Jededlak Cloishbstham hath lost 
suoh a ^joventy-fuur, or won that which, by tho united oxortions of all 
thereto pertaining, is taken I'om tho enemy. In the same manner, shame 
and soitpw it were, if I, the'voluntary captain and founder of those adven¬ 
tures, aftor having upon three divers occasions assumed to mjwelf tho 
emoluments and reputation thereof, should now withdraw myself from tho 
risks of failure proper to this fourth and last outgoing. No f I will rathor 
address my associates in this bottom with tho oonstant spirit of Matthew 
Prior’s horoit^:— 

“ Did I but purpose to embark with thee 
On the smooth surface of some summer sea. 

But would forsake the waves, and make the shore, 

When the winds whistle, and the billows roar ? " 
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Aa little, nevertheless, would it bocomo my yours and station not to admit 
without cavil certain errors which may justly ho pointed out in these con- 
cluding- “Talon of My landlord,”—the last, end, it is manifest, nover 
carefully revised or corrected handiwork, of Mr Pot,or Pattison, now no 
more ; the samo worthy young raan now so repeatedly mentioned in these 
Introductory Essays, and never without that tribute to his good sense and 
talents, nay, even genius, which his contributions to this my undertaking 
fairly entitled him to claim at the hands of his surviving lrioud and patron. 
Hfceso pages, I have said, were the ultvmns labor of mine ingenious assist¬ 
ant; but I say not, as tho great Dr 1’itcairn of his horo—ultimas atqve 

r 'mus. Alas ! even the giddiness attendant on a journey on this Man* 
ster railroad is not so perilous to tho nerves, as that too frequent exer¬ 
cise in tho merry-go-round of the ideal world, whereof tho tendency to 
render the fancy confused, and the judgment inert, hath in all ages h< cn 
noted, not only by tho erudite of the earth, but oven by many of the thick- 
witted Ofelli themselves; whether tho rapid paco at which tho fancy • 
moveth in such exoroitations, whore tho wish of tho penman is to him like 
Prince Iloussain’s tapestry, in tho Eastern fable, be the chief source of 
peril—or whether, without roferonco to this wearing speed of movement, 
the dwelling habitually in those realms of imagination, be as little suited 
for a man’s intellect, as to breathe for any considerable space “the diffi¬ 
cult ah’ of tho mountain-top” is to the physical structure of Jus outward 
frame—this question belongeth not to me f but certain it. is, that we often 
discover in tho works of tlio foremost of tins order of men, marks of be¬ 
wilderment and confusion, such as do not so frequently occur in those of 
persons to whom nature hath conceded fancy weaker of wing, or less am¬ 
bitious in flight. 

It is a flee ting to seo tho great Miguel Cervantes himself, even like the 
sons of meaner men. defending himself against the critics of the day, who 
assailed him upon such littlo discrepancies and inaccuracies as are apt to 
cloud tho progress even of a mind like Jus, when the evening is closing 
around it. “ It is quite a common thing,” says Don Quixote, “for rrmu 
who havo gained a very great reputation by their writings before they 
were printed, quite to loso it afterwards, or, at loast, the greater part..” 
—“ The reason is plain,” answers tho Bachelor Carrasco ; “ their faults 
aro more easily discovered after tho books are printed, as being thou 
more read, and more narrowly examined, especially if the author Inis 
boon much cried up before, for then the severity of tlio scrutiny is sure 
to bo the greater. • Those who have raised themselves a name by their 
own ingenuity, great poets mkI celebrated historians, are commonly, if 
not always, onvied by a set of men who dolighi^dn censuring tho writings 
of others, though they could never produce awy of their own.”—“That is 
no wonder,” quoth Don Quixote; “there aro many divines that would 
make but very dull preachers, and yet *ire quick enough finding faults 
and superfluities in other moil’s sermons.”—“All this is true,” says Car¬ 
rasco, “and therefore I could wish such cefcsurors would be mto mer¬ 
ciful and less scrupulous, and nor dwell ungenerously upon smqll spots 
that aro in a manner but so many atoms on the faco of the clear sun they 
murmur at. If aUcjuanAtio dprmital Homrrvs, lot them consider how many 
nights he kept himself awake to bring bis noble works to light as little 
darkened with defects, as might be. But, indeed, it may many tinl^s 
happen, that wkat^s censured for a fault, is rather an ornament, as moles 
often add to tlio|boauty of a face. When all is said, ho that publishes a 
book runs a great risk, since nothing can bo so unlikoly ns that ho should 
^nivvo composed one capable of securing the approbation of every rflKdcr.” 
.Sure, says Don Quixote, “that, which treats of inc enu have pleased 
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but few?”— (t Quite the contrary,” says Carrasco; “for as InfinitM *H, 
nvmtrns stuKorum, so an infinite number havo admired your histofy., 
Only some there arc who have taxed the author with want of memory or ' 
sincerity, because he forgot to give an account who it was that stole 
Saneho* s Dapple, for that particular is not mentioned there, only we find, 
by the story, that it was stolon ; and yet, by and by, wo find him riding 
i he same ass again, without any previous light given us into the mattor. 
Then they say that the author forgot to teli the reader what Saneho did 
with the hundred pieces of gold he found in the portmanteau in the Siena 
Moremi, for thcro is not a word said of them more ; and many people lime 
a great mind to know what ho did with them, and how he spent them; 
which is one of the most material points in which the work is defective.” 

How amusingly Saneho is made to door up the obscurities thus alluded 
to by the Bachelor Carrasco, no reader can have forgotten ; but there re¬ 
mained enough of similar lacunae, inadvertencies, and mistakes, to exer¬ 
cise tlie ingenuity of Llio.se Spanish critics who wero too wiso in their own 
conceit to profit by the good-natured and modest apology of this immortal 
uni bor. 

Thcro can be no doubt that, if Cervantes bad deiguod to use it, ho 
might have pleaded also tho apology of indifferent health, under which he 
certainly laboured while finishing the second part of ‘n)on Quixote.” It 
must be too obvious that tho intervals of such a malady as then affected 
Cervantes, could not be the most favourable in the world for revising 
lighter compositions, ami correcting, at least, those grosser errors and 
imperfections which each author should, if it were but for shame’s sake, 
remove from his work, before bringing it forth into tho broad light of day, 
whero they will never fail to be distinctly seen, nor lack ingenious per¬ 
sons, who will bo too happy in discharging the office of pointing them 
out. 

It is more than time to explain with what purpose we have called thus 
fully to memory the many venial errors of the inimitable Cervantes, and 
those passages in which ho has rather defied his adversaries than pleaded 
bis own justification ; for l suppose it will be readily granted, that tho 
difference is too wide betwixt that groat wit of Spain and ourselves, to 
permit us to use a buckler which was rendered sufficiently formidable 
<mly by the strenuous hand in whioh it was placed. 

Tho history of my first publications is sufficiently well known. Nor did 
1 relinquWi tho purpose of concluding these “Tales of My Landlord,” 
which hud been so remarkably fortunate ; but Death* which steals upon 
us all with an inaudible foot, cut short the ingenious young man to whose 
memory 1 composed that inscription, and erected, at my own charge, that 
monument which protoctsHift remains, by the side of tho river Gander, 
which he has contributed scFinuch to render immortal, ami in n place of 
his own selection, not very distant from the school undcrmiy cared In a 
word, the ingenious Mr Pattuson was removed from his place. 

Nor <ffd 1 confine my carefco his posthumous fame alone, but carefully 
inventoried and preserved the effects which ho left behind him, namely, 
the con ten is of his small wardrobe, and a number of printed books of 
somewhat, more consequence, together with certain woefully blurred manu¬ 
scripts, discovered in his repository. On looking theso over, I found 
them to contain two Tales, called “ Count Robert of Paris,” and “ Castle 
Dangerous; ” but was seriously disappointed to percqive that they were 
by no means * 1 x 1 that state of correctness whioh would induce an export* 

■j 

1 Seo^Vohrtnc v. of the New Edition of the Waverley Novels, p. 22, for some#»r- 
cmmtHhi’cs attending this erection. 
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eneed person -to pronounce any writing, in the technical language of book- 
oraft, " prepared for press.” There were not only hiatus valUe defendi, 
but even grievous inconsistencies, and other mistakos, which the penman’s 
leisurely rovision, had ho been spared to bestow it, would doubtless have 
4leftred away. After a considorato perusal, I no question flattered myself 
that these manuscripts, with all their faults, contained bore and there 

C sages which seemed plainly to intimate that severe indisposition had 
n unable to extinguish altogether the brilliancy of that fancy which the 
Uprld had been pleased to aoknowledgo in the creations of Old Mortality, 
the Brido of Lammormoor, and othors of these narratives. But I, never¬ 
theless, threw the manuscripts into my drawer, resolving not to think of 
committing them to tho Bidlantynian ordeai, until I could either obtain 
the assistance of somo capable person to supply deficiencies and correct 
errors, so as they might face tho public with credit, or perhaps numerous 
and more serious avocations might permit me to dedicato my own time 
and labour to that task. 

While I was in this uncertainty, 1 had a visit from a strangor, who was 
announced as a young gentleman desirous of speaking witli me on parti¬ 
cular business. I immediately augured tho accession of a new boarder, 
but was at once ohgckod by observing that the outward man of tho stranger 
was, in a most remarkable degree, what mine host of tho Sir William Wal¬ 
lace, in his phraseology, calls seal;/, fiis black ooat had soon service ; the 
waistcoat of grey plaid boro yet stronger marks of having encountered 
more than one campaign ; his third pieco of dress was an absolute veteran 
compared to the others ; his shoos woro so loaded with mud as showed his 
joumoy must have been pedestrian ; and a grey muud, which fluttered 
around his wasted limbs, completed such an equipment as, since Juvenal’s 
days, has boen the livory of the poor scholar. I therefore concluded that 
I beheld a candidate for tho vacant office of usher, and prepared to listen 
to his proposals with the dignity becoming my station ; but what was rnv 
surprise whon J found I had before me, in this rusty student, no loss a 
man than Paul, tho broth or of Peter Pattison, come to gather in his bro¬ 
ther’s succession, and possessed, it seemed, with no small idea of tho value 
of that part of it which consisted in tho productions of his pen ! 

By tho rapid study f mado of him, this Paul was a sharp lad, imbued 
with some tincture of letters, like his rogrottod brother, but totally desti¬ 
tute of those amiable qualities which had ofton induced me to say within 
myself, that Potor was, like the famous John Gay,— 

“ In uU 4 man, simplicity a child." 

Ho set little by the legacy of my deceased ailSstant's wardrobe, nor did 
tho books hold much greater value in his ey« : but he peremptorily de¬ 
manded to be [Wit in possession of tho ^manuscripts, alleging, with obsti¬ 
nacy, that no dofinite bargain had been completed between "is late brother, 
and mo, and at length produced tho opinion |o that effoct of a wfitor, or 
roan of business,—a class of persons with wnom I have always chosen to 
havo a^littlo concern as possible. 

But I had ono defence left, which came to my aid, tanquam dais ex 
machind. This rapacious Paul Pattison could not protend to Arrest tho 
disputed manuscripts out of my possession, unless upon repayment of a 
considerable sum q£ money, which I had advanced from time to time to 
the deceased Poter, and particularly to purchase a small annuity for his 
ngod mother. These advances, with the charges of tho funeral and other 
CKijensos, amounted to a considerable sum, whieb tho povorty-«t.rn«k sl.u- 
ilorit and his acute legal adviser oqually foresaw great difficulty in liquid- 
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uting. Tiio said Mr Paul Pattison, therefore, listened to a suggestion, 
which I dropped as if by accident, that if ho thought himself capable of 
filling his brother's plaoo of carrying the work through the press, I would' 
make him wolcomo to bed and board within my mansion while ho was thus 
engaged, only requiring his occasional assistance at hearing the more ad¬ 
vanced scholars. This soemod to promise a close of our dispute, alike 
satisfactory to all parties, and tho first act of Paul was to draw on me for 
a round sum, under pretence that his wardrobe must bo wholly rofitted. 
To this X maclo no objoction, though it certainly showed like vanity SS 
purchase garments in the extremity of the mode, when not only great 
part of the defunct’s habiliments wore very fit for a twelvemonth's uso, 
but as T myself had been, but yesterday as it were, equipped in a becoming 
now stand of black clothes, Mr Pattison would have boon wolcomo to the 
esc of such of my quondam raiment as he thought suitable, as indeed had 
always been tho easo with his deceased brother, 

Thu school, I must needs say, came tolerably on. My youngster was 
Tory smart, and seemed to bo so nctivo in his duty of ushor, if 1 may so 
speak, that he even overdid his part therein, and X began to fool myself a 
cipher in my own school. 

J'comforted myself with the beliof that the publication was advancing 
as fast as 1 could desire. On this subject, Paul Pattison, like ancient l“is- 
1 to), “tulkod bold words at tho bridge," and that not only at our house,' 
hut in tho society of our neighbours, amongst whom, instead of imitat¬ 
ing tho retired and monastic manner of his brother deceased, ho became 
u gay visitor, and such a reveller, that in process of time he was ebsorvod 
to vilipend tho modest fare which had at first boon osteomed a banquet by 
his hungry appotito, and thereby highly displeased ray wife, who, with 
justice, applauds herself for tho plentiful, eleauly, and hoalthy victuals, 
wherewith she maintains her ushors and boarders. 

Upou tho whole, I rathor hoped than entertained a sincere oonlidunco 
that all was going on well, and was in that unpleasant stato of mind which 
precedes tho open broach between two associates who have boon long jea¬ 
lous of ouch other, but are as yet deterred byasonso of mutual ini crest 
from coming to an open rupture. 

The first thing which alarmed mo was a rumour in the village, that Paul 
Pattison intended, in some little space, to undertake a voyage to tho Con¬ 
tinent-—on account of his health, as was pretended, but, os the name 
report avetred, much more with the view of gratifying tho curiosity winch 
his perusal of tho classics had impressed upon him, Sian for any other 
purpose. X was, I say, rather alarmed attthis susuirus, and began to 
reflect that tho retirement <^f Mr PattiBon, unless hisloss could ho supplied 
in good time, was like to io a blow to tho establishment; for, in truth, 
this Paul had a winning way with the hoys, especially ihose who wore 
gentlo-tomperijfl; so that I must Vionfess my doubts whether, in certain 
-#espeoti^ 1 myself could liavfc fully supplied his place in tho school, with 
all my authority and experieiljo. My wife, jealous, as became her station, 
of Mr l’attison’s intentions, advised me to take the matter up immediately, 
and go to the bottom at once; and, indood, X had always fouad that 
way answered host with my boys. 

Mrs Clrashbotham was not long before renewing the subject; for, like 
most of tho racoof Xantippo (though my holpmato-is a well-spoken woman), 
the loves to tlyust in her our where she is not able tospull it to purpose. 
“You nro a sharp-witted man, Mr Cleishbotham,” would r,hu obsi.no, 
“mid a learned man, Mr Cioishbotnam—and tho schoolmaster of Gander-. 
clench,'*Mr ‘Cleishbotham, which,is saying all in one word; but manp a 
m-ei alryo it as great as yourself has lost tho saddlo by suffering nn inferior 



INTIlODUCTOin ADDRESS. 


,ali 

to get up behind him ; and though, with tho world, Mr Cleishbotham, you 
have tho name of doing everything, both in directing the school and in 
this new profitable book line which you have taken up, vot it begins to ho 
the Common talk of Gttnderciouch, both up the water ami down the water, 
•that the usher both writes tho dominie’s books, and teaches the dominie’s 
School. Ay, ay, ask maid, wife, or widow, and she’ll tell ye, tho least 
gaitling among them all comes to Paul Pattison with his lesson as natur¬ 
ally as they come to me for their four-hours, puir things ; and never one 
.thinks of applying to you aboot a kittle turn, or a crabbed word, or about 
anything else, unless it were for licet exire, or the mending of an auld pen.” 

‘ Now, this address assailed mo on n summer evening, when 1 was whiling 
away my leisure hours with the end of a eutty pipe, and indulging in such 
bland imaginations as the Nicotian weed is wont to produce, more especi¬ 
ally in the ease of studious persons, devoted muds severioribus. 1 was na¬ 
turally loth to leave my misty sanctuary; and endeavoured to sileneo the 
clamour of Mrs Cleishbotham’s tonguo, which has something in it pecul¬ 
iarly shrill and penetrating. “ Woman,” said I, with atone of domestic 
authority befitting tho occasion, “ res tuas agns mind your washings and 
your wringings, your stuffings and your physicking, or whatever conoorns 
the outward porson of tho pupils, and leave" tho progress of their education 
to my usher, Pnul“Pattison, and myself.” 

“ I am glad to see,” added the accursed woman (that I should say so !), 
“ that ye havo tho graco to name him foremost, for thero is little doubt, 
that ho ranks first of the troop, if yo wad but hear what the neighbours 
speak - oi’ whisper.” 

“ What do they whisper, thou sworn sister of the Eumenidos ?” cried I, 
—tho irritating lah'um of tho woman’s objurgation totally counterbalanc¬ 
ing the sedative effects both of pipe and pot. 

“ Whjspor?” resumed she iu hci- shrillest note-- “why, they whisper 
loud enough for mo at least to hoar them, that tho schoolmaster of Gander- 
oleucli is turnod a doitod auid woman, anil spends all hit time in tippling 
strong drink with the keeper of the public-house, and leaves school and 
bootmaking, and a’ the rest o't, to tho care of his usher; and, also, the 
wives in Gandorcioueh say, that you have ougnged Paul Pattison to write 
a new hook, which is to heat a’ tho lavo that gaed afore it; and to show 
what a sail- lift, you havo o’ tho job, you didtia sao muclclo as ken tho name 
o't—no, nor whether it was to bo about some Heathen Greek, or tho Black 
Douglas.” 

Tliis was said \vi£h such bitterness that if, pouetratod to tho very quick, 
and 1 hurled tho poor old pipe, like one of Homer’s spears, not in tho face 
of my provoking helpmate, though tho temptation was strong, but into tho 
river Gander, which, as is now well known to/tourists from the uttermost 
parte of the earth, pursues its quiet meandoiC beneath the bank on which 
.thoschoo]hous<#is pleasantly situated ; and, starting up, liyod on my head 
tho cooked hat (the pride of Messrs Grievaand Scott’s repository), and 
plunging into the valley of tho brook, pursued my way upwards, flic voice 
of Mrs (.'lotshhotham nocompanviiig mo in my retreat, with somethin''’ lii-o 
the angry, scream of triumph with which tho brood-go.o.ic pur-no- li.e '.V dit 
M feseiue 'unmannerly cur cfftfdle boy who lias intruded upon her promise.'. 
Hid fiod before her. so great was the influence of this clamour of 

K^rn and wrath whiOTpSbg upon my rear, that while it rung in my otlrs, 
fwas so movod tjgit I instinctively tucked the skirts of my black coat 
•under my arm, as if X had boen in actual danger of being soT/.od on by tho 
grasp oi tho pursuing enemy. Nor was it till I had almost reached tho 
•well-known burial-place, in which it was Peter l'attisou’s hup-to uttot tho 
fuA'famod personage called Old Mortality, that I made a halt for the pur- 
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poso of composing my perturbed spirits, and considering; what was U> be 
done ; for as yot my mind was agitated by a chaos of passions, of which 
anger was predominant; and for what reason, or against whom, X enter-, 
tained such tumultuous displeasure, it was not easy for mo to determine.' 

Nevertheless, having settled my cocked hat with booortiing accuracy on 
my woll-powdered wig, and suffered it to remain uplifted for a moment to 
cool my flushed brow—having, moreover, re-adjusted and shaken to rights 
the skirts of my black coat, I came into case to answer to my own questions, 
which, till theso manoeuvres had been sedately accomplished, t mightha^ 
asked myself in vain. 

in the first place, therefore, to use the pliraso of Mr Docket, the writer 
(that is, the attorney) of our village of Gandorcleuch, T bocamo satisfied that 
my anger was directed against all and sundry, or, in law Latin, contra omnes 
niortales, and more particularly against the neighbourhood of Gnndercleuch, 
for circulating reports to the projudice of my literary tulonts, as well as my 
accomplishments as a pedagogue, and transferring the fume thereof to mine 
own usher. Secondly, against my spouse, Dorothea Olcichbotham, for 
transferring the said calumnious reports to my cars in a prerupt and un¬ 
seemly manner, and without due respect either to the language which she 
mado use of, or the person to whom she spoltc,—treating affairs in which I 
was so intimately concerned as if they wore proper subjects for jest among 
gossips at a christening, where the womankind claim the privilege of wor¬ 
shipping tho Band I)ea according to their socret female rites. Thirdly, X 
became clear that I was ontitled to respond to any whom it concerned to 
inquire, that my wrath was kindled against Paul’Pattison, my usher, for 
giving occasion both for the neighbours of Gandereleuch entertaining such 
opinions, and for Mrs Cloishbotham disrespectfully urging thorn to my laco, 
siinco neither circumstance could have existed, without lie had put forth 
sinful misrepresentations of transactions, private and confidential, and of 
which 1 had myself entirely refrained from dropping any the least hint to 
any third porson. 

This arrangement of my ideas having contributed to soothe tho stormy 
atmosphere of which they hail been tho offspring, gave reason a time to pre¬ 
dominate, and to ask me, with her calm but clear voice, whotker, under all 
tho circumstances, I did well to nourish so indiscriminate an indignation? 
in fine, on closer examination, the various splenetic thoughts I hail been in¬ 
dulging against other parties, Began to bo merged in that resentment 
against rrgy perfidious usher, which, like tho serpent of Moses, swallowed 
up all subordinate objects of displeasure. To put mysrif at open fend with 
the whole of my neighbours, unless X had been certain of some effectual 
roodo of avenging myself upon them, would Save boon an undertaking too 
weighty for my means, ant! not unlikely, if rashly grappled withal, to end 
in my ruin. To make a public quarrel with my wife, on such an account 
as her opinion of my literary accomjpliskmonts, would soundfHdiculous : and, 
besides, Mrs (M was sure to have ail the women on her side, who would ro- 
^>resent*hor as a wife persecuted by her husband for offering him good 
advice, and urging it upon him with only too enthusiastic sincerity. 

Thera remained Paul Pattison, undoubtedly, tho most natural and proper 
object of my indignation, since I might be said to have him in Jiyown 
power, and might punish Mm by dismissal, at my pleasure. Yet even vin¬ 
dictive proceedings against tho said Paul, however easy to bo enforced, 
might bo productive of serious consequences to my own purse ; and I began 
to reflect, with anxiety, that in this world it is not oftefl that tho gratifica¬ 
tion of our angry passions lies in the same road with the advancement of 
our interest, and that tho wise man, the vere sapient, seldom hesitates which' 
of these two he ought to prefer. 
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X recollected also that I was quite uncertain how far tbo present usher 
tad really boon guilty of the foul acts of assumption charged against him. 

Ip a word, I began to perceive that it would lie no light matter, nt once, 
and Without maturer perpending of sundry co! lateral pun rtinnev In, t< > 1 ireak 
up a joint-stock adventure, or society, as civilians term it, which, if profit- 
able to him, had at least promised to be no loss so to me, established in 
years amt learning and reputation so much his suporior. Moved by which, 
and other the like considerations, I resolved to proceed with becoming cau¬ 
tion on the occasion, and not, by stating my causes of complaint too hastily 


the vessel but more sea-worthy than it was before. 

About the time that I had adopted this healing resolution, I reached the 
spot where the almost perpendicular face of a steep hill seems to terminate 
too valley, or at least divides it into two dells, each serving as a cradle to 
its own mountain-stream, the Gruff-quaok, namely, and the shallower, but 
more noisy, Gusedub, on the left hand, which, at their union, form the 
Gander, properly so called. Each of these little valleys has awalk winding 
up to its recesses, rendered more easy by the labours of the poor during tlio 
late hard season, Snd one of which bears tho name of Pattison's path, while 
the other had been kindly consecrated to my own memory, hy the title of 
the Dominie’s Daidling-bit. Here I made pertain to meet my associate, 
Paul Pattison, for by one or other of these roads he was wont to return to 
.my house of an evening, after his lengthened rambles. 

' Nor was it long before I ospied him descending the Gnsodubby thal tor¬ 
tuous path, marking so strongly tho charaoterof a .Scottish glon. Ho was 
easily distinguished, indeod, at somo distance, by his jaunty swaggor, in 
which he presented to you the flat of his leg, like tho manly knave of chilis, 
apparently with tho most perfect contentment, not only with his leg and 
boot, but with every part of his outward man, and tho whole fashion of his 
garments, and, one would almost have thought, the contents of his pockets. 

In this, his wonted guise, he approached me, where 1 was seated near 
tho meeting of the waters, and I could not but discern, that his first impuli o 
was to pass me without any prolonged or formal greeting. Hut as that 
would not have been decent, considering the ternaR on which we stood, he 
seemed to adopt, on reflection, a course directly opposite; bustled up to 
mo with an air of alacrity, and, I may add, impudence : and lnsl oncd at 


of confusion and effrontery; “the most wonderful news which has been 
hoard in the literary world in my time—all (Banderoleuch rings with it— 
they positivelyfcpeak of nothing else, feom Miss Buakbody’s youngest ap¬ 
prentice to the minister himself, and ask oacjr other in amaftmont, whether 
tho tidings are true or false—to be sure theatre of an astoundingtornplox- 
lou, especially to you and me." 

“ Mr Pattison,” said I, “ I am quite at a loss to guess at your moaning, 
/Jatiufsum., non Oedipus —I am Jedediah Cleishbotham, Schoolmaster of 
the parish of Gandereleueh; no conjuror, and neither reader of 13 .idles, nor 
k*pounder of onigmata.” 

„ “ Wolh” replied. Paul Pattison, “ Mr Jedediah Cleishbotham, School- 
toaster of the parish of Gandercleuch, and so forth, all 1 UavB to inform you 
il, that our hoperal sehemo is entirely blown up. Tho talcs, on publish¬ 
ing which WO reckoned with so much confidence, have already been print od; 
thtiv are abroad, over all America, and the British papers pro clamorous.” 



i xxitanucTon vD*I*kss. * 

I received this news with the same equanimity Math which I should hAV 
accepted a blew addressed to ray stomach hy a modern gladiator, with th 
fill I energy of his fist. “ Tf this bo correct information, Mr Pattison,” soil 
1 , “ 1 must of necessity suspect you to bo the person who have supplier 
the foreign press with the copy whioh the printers imvo thus made an un 
scrupulous use of, without rospcct to the rights of tboundoniablo proprio 
tors of tho manuscripts; and 1 request to know whether this Amorioai 
production embraces tho alterations which you as well as I judged neces¬ 
sary, before the work could bo fitted to meot the public eye?” To ting 
my gentlomau saw it neocssary to make a direct answer, for mv manner 
was improssivo, and my tone uecisivo. His nativo audacity onahlod liim, 
lion-over, to keep his ground, and he answered with firmness:— 

“ Mr Cleishbotham, in the first place, these manuscripts, ovorwhioh you 
claim a vory doubtful right, were never given to any one by me, and must 
have boon sent to America eithor by yourself, or by some one of tho vari¬ 
ous gentlemen to whom, I am well aware, you have afforded opportunities 
of perusing my brother’s MS. remains.” 

‘' Mr Pattison,” I replied, “ I beg to remind you that it never could be 
my intention, -either by my own hands, or through thoso of another, to re¬ 
mit these manusonpts to the press, until, by tho alterations which I medi¬ 
tated, and which yon yourself engaged to mak&, they vffere rendered fit. for 
public perusal.” 

Mr Pattison answered me with much heat“ Sir, I would havo you to 
know, that if I accepted your paltry offer, it was with less regard to its 
(imouut, than to the honour and literary fame of my late brother. I fore¬ 
saw that if i declined it, you would not hesitate to throw the task into in¬ 
capable hands, or, perhaps, have taken it upon yourself, tho most unfit of 
all men to tamper with tho works of departed gouius, and that, God willing, 

I was determined to prevent—but the justice of Heaven has taken the 
matter into its own hands. Peter Pattison’s last labours shall now go 
down to posterity unscathed by the soalpiug-knifo of alteration, in tho hands 
of a false friend—shame on the thought that tho unuatural weapon could 
over bo wielded by the hand of a brother! ” 

I heard this speech not without a speeios of vertigo or dizziness in my 
head, which would probably havo struck me lifoless at his feot, had not a 
thought like that of tho old ballad— 

“ Earl Percy aecB my fall,'' 

called to my rooolleetionj that I should only afford an Additional triumph 
by giving way to my feelings in the presonce’of Mr Paul Pattison, who, X 
could not doubt, must be more or loss directly at the bottom of tho Trans- 
at.laufiu publication, and hail, in one way or anothor found liis own inte¬ 
rest in that nefarious transaction. 

To got quittf his odious Aresenco I bid him an unceremonious good- 
wight, a#d marched down thf glen with the air not of one who has parted 
with a friend, but who rather has shaken off an intrusive companion. On 
the road 1 pondered tho whole matter over with an anxiety which did not 
in the smallest dogreo tend to relieve mo. Had I felt adequate to the'ox- 
ertion, I might, of course, have supplanted this spurious edition (of whioh 
thejiterarj gazettes are already doling out copious specimens) by introduc¬ 
ing into a copy, to lie instantly published at Edinburgh^ adequate corroc- 
tion'of tho various inconsistencies and imperfections which have already 
been alluded to. [ remember tho easy victory of the real seoondpart of 
these “ J'aloa of my Landlord ” over tho performance sent forth by an inter¬ 
loper under'tho same title; and why shqpl^jgt^MMtne triumph no 
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repeated liow ? There would, in short, n.TYe’.beeu e-pride of talent in this 
manner ijf avenging myself, which would haYo been justifiable in the case 
of an injured mam;., but the state of my health has for some time beon such 
as^o render anjjj attempt of this nature in every way imprudent. 

ifynder such erfcumstnnccs, the last “ ilomains ” Jof I’otur Pattieon must 
evto bo accepted,' as they were loft in liis desk-j-'and I humbly retire in the 
hope that, su’chuis they are, they may receive the indulgence of those who 
have ever been but too merciful to the productions of his pen, and iu all 
inspects to the courteous reader’s obliged servant, 

J. C. 


tSASDEUcua'ni, 1 M Ocl. 1831. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Leontius. -That power tlmt kindly spreads 

The clouds, ft signal of impending showers, 

To warn tho wandering linnet to the shade, 

Beheld without concern expiring Greece, 

And not one prodig# foretold our fate. 

DmUrius. A thousand horrid prodigies foretold it: 

A feeble government, eluded laws, 

A factious populace, luxurious nobles, 

And all the maladies of sinking states. 

When public villany, too strong for justice. 

Shows Ida bold front, tho harbinger of ruin, 

Can brave Leontius call for airy wonders, 

Which cheats interpret, and which fools regard? 

Irene, Ad I. 

The close observers of vegetable nature have remarked that 
when a new graft is taken from an aged tree, it possesses indeed 
in exterior form the appearance of a .youthful shoot, but lias in fact 
attained to the same state of maturity, or even decay, which has 
been reached by the parent stem. Hence, it is said, arises the 
general decline and death that about the same seafjpn is often ob¬ 
served to spread itself through individual trees of mine particular 
species, all of which, deriving their vital powers from the parent 
'(stock, are therefore incapable of protracting their existence longer 
than it does. 

In the same manner eflbrtShavt been mado by tlio nflghty of the 
c^th to transjflant large cties, states, and communities, by one 
great anflP sudden exertion, expecting to secure to the new capital 
the wealth, tho dignity, the magnificent decorations, and unlimited 
extent of the ancient city, which they desire to renovate; while, at 
the same time, they hope to begin a now succession of ages from the 
dale »f the hew'structure, to last, they imagine, as long, and with as 
muclijfame as its predecessor, which the founder hopes his new 
metropolis maw replace in all its youthful glories. But nature has 
her laws, which seem to apply to the social as well as the vegetable 
.system. »It appears to be a general rule that wliat is to last long 
should be slowly matured and gradually improved, while every sud* 
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den effort, however gig-antic, to bring about the speedy execution of' 
a plan calculated to endure for ages, is doomed to exhibit symptoms 
of premature decay from its very commencement. Tims, in a beauti¬ 
ful Oriental tale, a dcrvisc explains to the ,Sultan how ho had reared 
the magnificent trees among which they walked, by nursing their 
shoots from the seed; and the prince’s pride is damped when he re¬ 
flects that those plantations,,so simply raised, were gathering new 
, vigour from each returning sun, while his own exhausted cedars, 
which had been transplanted by one violent effort, were drooping 
their majestic heads in the Valley of Orez . 1 

It has "been allowed, I believe, by all men of taste, many of whom 
have been late visitants of Constantinople, that if it were possible to 
survey the whole globe with a view to fixing a seat of universal 
empire, all who are capable of making such a choice would give 
their preference to the city of Constantine, as including the great 
recommendations of beauty, wealth, security, and eminence. Yet 
with all these advantages of situation and climate, and with all the 
architectural splendour of its churches-,and halls, its quarries of 
marble, and its treasure-houses of gold, the imperial founder must 
himself have learned that although lie could employ all these rich 
materials in obedience to his own wish, it was the mind of man 
itself, those intellectual faculties refined by the ancients to the 
highest degree, which had produced the specimens of talent at which 
men paused and wondered, whether as subjects of art or of moral 
labour. The power of the Emperor might indeed strip other cities 
of their statues and their shrines, in order to decorate that which lie 
had fixed upon as his new capital; hut the men who had performed 
great' actions, and those, almost equally esteemed, by whom such 
deeds were celebrated, in poetry, in painting, and in music, had 
ceased to exist. The nation, though still the most civilised in the 
world, had passed beyond that period of society when the desire, of 
fair fame is of itself tlio sole or chief motive for the labour of the 
historian or the poet, the painter or the statuary. The slavish and 
despotic constitution introduced into the empire had long since en¬ 
tirely destroyed that public spirit which animated the frfie history of 
Home, leaving' nothing but feeble recollections, which produced no 
emulation. 

To speak as of an animated substance, if Constantine could haves 
regenerated his new metropolis by tnicisfusing into it the vital mid 
vivifying principles of old Home,-F-tliaf brilliant spark no longer re¬ 
mained for Constantinople to borrow, [}r for Rome to lend. 

In one most important circumstance, the state of the‘capital of 
Constantine had been totally changed, and unspeakably to its ad¬ 
vantage. The world was now Christian, and, with the Pagan code, 
had got rid of its lead of disgraceful superstition. Nor is there 
the least doubt that the better faith produced its natafral aty-l de¬ 
sirable fruits in society, in gradually ameliorating tire hearts and 
taming the jiaksions of the people. But while munyrof the converts 
were turning meekly towards their new creed, some, in the arro- 
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gance of their understanding, were limiting the Scriptures by their 
own devices, and others failed not to make religious character or 
spiritual rank the menus of rising - to temporal power. Thus it 
happened at this critical period that the effects of this great change 
in the religion of the country, although producing an immediate 
harvest, as well as sowing much good seed which was to grow here* 
idler, did not, in the fourth century, ilourish so as shed at once that 
predominating influence which its principles might have taught men 
(o expect. 

Kven the borrowed splendour, in which Constantino decked his 
city, bore, in it something which seemed to mark premature decay. 
The imperial founder, in seizing 1151011 the ancient statues, pictures, 
obelisks, and works of art, acknowledged his own incapacity to sup¬ 
ply their place witli the productions of inter genius; and when the 
world, ami particularly Borne, was plundered to adorn Constantin¬ 
ople, the Kmpcror, under whom the work was carried 011, might bo 
compared to a prodigal youth, who strips an aged parent of her 
youthful ornaments, in order to decorate a flaunting paramour, on 
whoso brow all must consider them as misplaced. 

Constantinople, therefore, when in 324 it first arose in imperial 
majesty out of the humble Byzantium, showed, even in its birth, and 
amid its adventitious splendour, as we have already said, sonic inti¬ 
mations of that speedy decay to which tile whole civilised world, 
then limited within the Homan empire, was internally and iraper- 
ceiitibly tending. Nor was it many ages ere these prognostications 
of declension were fully verified. 

J11 the year 1080, Alexius Comnenus 1 ascended the throne of the 
Empire: that is, lie wns declared sovereign of Constantinople, its 
precincts and dependencies; nor, if lie was disposed to lead a life of 
relaxation, would the savage incursions of the Scythians or the 
Hungarians frequently disturb the imperial slumbers, if limited to 
his own capital. It may he supposed that this safety did not extend 
much farther; for it is said that the Empress l’ulchcria had built a 
church to yie Virgin Mary as remote as possible from the gate of 
the city, to save her devotions from the risk of h«ng interrupted 
h.v.the hostile yell of the barbarians, anjj the rei&mng Emperor 
had constructed a palace near the same spot, and for the same 
reason. 

Alexius Comnenus was ill the condition of a moimrejj who rather 
derives consequence from tflb wealth and iimiorlaucc of his prede- 
'*.*)i's,^nd the great exleiy of their original dominions, than from 
what remnants of fortune had descended to the present generation. 
Tliis Emperor, except nominally, no more ruled over lus dismem¬ 
bered provinces than a lmlf-dead horse can exercise power over rtlose 
limbs on u;hieli the hooded crow and the vulture have already begun 
to sAltle and select their prey. 

Wdifferent parts of his territory different eneipies arose, who 
waged successful or dubious war against the Emperor} and, of the 


1 .seo (jibV.h, chap. xlviii., for U 10 origin and oariy history of the house of tin 
Uomneui.^ 
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numerous nations with whom ho was engaged in hostilities, whether 
the Franks from the west, tlm Turks advancing’ from Ilia cast, the 
Oilmans and Scythians pouring their barbarous numbers and un¬ 
ceasing storm of arrows from the north, and the Saracens, or the 
tribes Into which they were divided, pressing from the south, there 
was not one for whom the Grecian empire did not spread a tempt¬ 
ing repast. Bach of these various enemies had their own particular 
habits of war, and a way of manoeuvring' in battle peculiar to them¬ 
selves. But the Roman, as the unfortunate subject of the Greek 
empire was still called, was by far the weakest, the most ignorant, 
ana most timid, who could be dragged into the field; and the Emperor 
was happy in his own good-luck, when he found it possible to con¬ 
duct a, defensive war on a counterbalancing principle, making use 
of the Scythian to repel the Turk, or of both these savage people to 
drive back the fiery-footed Frank, whom Peter the Hermit had, in 
the time of Alexius, waked to double fury by the powerful influence 
Of the crusades. 

If, therefore. Alexius Comucnus was, during his anxious seat' 
upon the throne of the East, reduced to use a base and truckling 
course of policy—if he was sometimes reluctant to fight when lie 
had a conscious doubt of the valour of his troops—if lie commonly 
employed cunning’ and dissimulation instead of wisdom, and perfidy 
instead of courage—his expedients were the disgrace of the age 
rather .than his own. 

Again, the Emperor Alexius may be blamed for affecting a degree 
of state which was closely allied to imbecility. lie was proud of as¬ 
suming in Itis own person, and of bestowing upon others, the painted 
show of various orders of nobility, even now, when the rank within 
the prince’s gift was become an additional reason for the free bar¬ 
barian despising the imperial noble. That the Greek court was 
encumbered with unmeaning ceremonies, in order to make amends 
for the want of that veneration which ought to have beeu called 
forth by'real worth, and the presence of actual power, was not the 
particular fault of that prince, hut belonged to the system of the 
government oGCoii.stantinople for ages. Indeed, in "It.b trumpery 
etiquette, whiclPprovidod rules for the most trivial points of a man’s 
behaviour during the day, the Greek empire resembled no existing 
power in its nnnute follies except that of Pokiu: both, doubtless, 
being influenced by the same vain wish/jto add seriousness and an 
appearance oV importance to objects whip, from their trivial nature, 
could admit no such distinction. j 

Yet thus far we must justify Alexius, that, humble as "worc'Yhe 
expedients he had recourse to, thoy wore more useful to his empire 
thau -the measures of a more proud and high-spirited prince might 
have proved in the 'same circumstances, lie was no champion to 
break a lance against the breastplate of his Frankish rival, the famous 
Bohomond of Antioch, 1 but there were many occasions on whifli he 
hazarded his life freely; and, so far as we can see from a mniuto 
perusal of his achievements, the Emperor of Greece was never so 


l See Sole A. L'ohemoml. 
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dangerous “under shield ” ns when any foeman desired to stop him 
while retreating' from a conflict in which he had been worsted. 

But, besides that he did not hesitate, according' to the custom of 
the time, at least occasionally, to commit his person to the perils of 
close combat, Alexins also possessed such knowledge of a general’s 
profession as is required in our modern days. He knew how to oc¬ 
cupy military positions to the best advantage, and often covered 
defeats, or improved dubious conflicts, in a manner highly to the 
disappointment of those who deemed that the work of war was done 
only on the field of battle. 

If Alexius Coniuenus thus understood the evolutions of war, he 
was still better skilled in those of politics, where, soaring far above 
the express purpose of his immediate negotiation, the Emperor was 
sure to gain some important and permanent advantage; though 
very often lie was ultimately defeated by the unblushing fickleness 
or avowed treachery of the barbarians, as the Greeks generally 
termed all other nations, and particularly those tribes (they can 
hardly be termed states) by which their own empire jvns surrounded. 

Wo mav conclude our brief character of Comiienus by saying, 
■that, bad lie not been called on to fill the station of a monarch who 
was under the necessity of making himself dreaded, as one who was 
exposed to nil manner of conspiracies, both in and out of his own. 
family, lie might, in all probability, have been regarded as an honest 
and humane prince. Certainly ho showed himself a good-natured 
man. and dealt less in cutting bffheads and extinguishing eyes than 
had been the practice of his predecessors, who generally took this 
method of shortening the ambitious views of competitors. 

Tt remains to be mentioned that Alexius had liis full shave of the 
superstition of the age, which he covered with a species of hypocrisy. 

It is even said that his wife Irene, who of course was best acquainted 
with the real character of the Emperor, taxed her dying husband with 
practising, in his last moments, the dissimulation which had been his 
companion during life. 1 He took also a deep interest in all matters 
respecting, the Church, where heresy, which the Emperor held, or 
affected to hold, in great horror, appeared to him t» lurk. Nor do- 
we discover in his treatment of the Manic,J)a:ans, or*Paulieians, that 
pity for their speculative errors which modem times might think " 
had been well purchased by the extent of the temporal services of 
these unfortunate sectaries Alexius knew no induigfjpcc for those 
who misinterpreted the mysteries of the Church, or of its doctrines; 
.*^tha»duty of defending "religion against schismatics was, in his 
opinion, as peremptorily demanded from him as that of protecting 

the empire against the numberless tribes of barbarians who were 

encroaching on its boundaries on every side. 

Such a mixture of sense and weakness, of meanness and dignity, 
of psudent discretion and poverty of spirit, which last, in the Euro- 
pcaif mode of viewing things, approached to. cowarjiiee, formed the 
leading traits of the character of Alexius Comnenus, at a period 
when the fate of Greece, and all that was left in that country of art 


J See Gibbon, cbnp, Ivi. 
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and civilisation, was trembling- in the balance, and likely to be saved 
or lost according- to the abilities of the Emperor for playing the very 
difficult g-ame which was put into his hands. 

These few leading- circumstances will recall, to any one who is 
tolerably well read in bistory, the peculiarities of the period at which 
we have found a rcsting-placo for the foundation of our story. 


CHAPTER II. 

Ollua. -This superb successor 

Of tli« earth’s mistress, as thou vainly gpeakest, 

Stands midst these upes as, on the wide ocean. 

The last spared fragment of a spacious land, 

That in some grand aud awful ministration 
Of mighty nature has engulfed been, 

Doth lift aloft its dark and rocky cliffs 
C’er the wild waste around, and sadly frowns 
In lonely majesty, 

Constantine Pakologuu, Scene 1. 

Our scene in the capital of the Eastern Empire opens at what is 
termed the Golden Gate of Constantinople: and it may bo said, in 

E assiiifi, that this splendid epithet is not so lightly bestowed as may 
e expected from the inflated language of the Greeks, which throws 
such an appearance of exaggeration about them, their buildings, and 
monuments. 

The massive and seemingly impregnable walls with which Con¬ 
stantino surrounded the city were greatly improved and added to by- 
Theodosius, called the Great. A triumphal arch, decorated with the 
architecture of a better, though already a degenerate age, and serv¬ 
ing, at the same time, as a useful entrance, introduced the stranger 
into the city. On the top, a statue of bronze represented Victory, 
the goddess who had inclined the scales of battle in favotjr of Theo¬ 
dosius; and, as Aim artist determined to he wealthy if he could not 
be tasteful, the‘gilded comments with which the inscriptions were 
Set off readily led to the popular name of the gate. Figures cawed 
in a distant and happier period of the art glanced from the walls, 
without assorting happily with the fast# in which these were built. 
The more modern ornaments of the*Golfen Gate bore, at the period 
of our story, an aspect very different froijl those indicating the ‘ w. 
quest brought hack to the city,” and the “ eternal peace ” which the 
flattering inscriptions recorded as having- been extorted by the sword 
of Theodosius. Four or five military engines for throwing darts of 
the largest size were placed upon the summit of the arch ^ and what 
had been originally designed as a specimen of architectural embel¬ 
lishment was now applied to the purposes of defence. 

It was the hour of evening, aud the cool and refil-shing breeze 
pom the sea inclined each passenger whose business was not of a 
very urgent description, to loiter on liis way, and casta gJanee at 
the romantic gateway, and the various interesting objects o£ nature 
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and art which the city of Constantinople presented, as well to the 
inhabitants as to strangers . 1 

One individual, however, seemed' to indulge more wonder and 
curiosity than could have been expected from a native of the city, 
and looked upon the rarities around with a quick and startled eye, 
that nmrkcd an imagination awakened by sights that were new and 
strange. The appearance of this person bespoke a foreigner of 
military habits, who seemed, from his complexion, to have his birth¬ 
place far from the Grecian metropolis, whatever chance had at pro- ■ 
sent brought him to the Golden Gate, or whatever place he filled in 
the Emperor’s service. 

This young man was about- two-and-twenty years old, remarkably 
finely formed and athletic—qualities well understood by the citizens 
of Constantinople, whose habits of frequenting the public games 
had taught them at least an acquaintance with the human person, 
and where, in the select of their own countrymen, they saw the 
handsomest specimens of the human race. 

These were, however, not generally so tall as the stranger at the 
Golden Gate, while his piercing blue eyes, and tin fair hair which 
descended from under a light helmet gaily ornamented with silver, 
bearing on its summit a crest resembling a dragon in the act of ex¬ 
panding its terrible jaws, intimated a northern descent, to which the 
extreme purity of his complexion also bore witness. His beauty, 
however, though lie was eminently distinguished both in features 
and in person, was not liable to the charge of effeminacy. From 
this it was rescued both by his strength and by the air of confidence 
and self-possession with which the youth seemed to regard the won¬ 
ders around him, not indicating the stupid and helpless gaze of a 
mind equally inexperienced and incapable of receiving instruction, 
hut expressing the hold intellect which at once understands the 
greater part of the information which it receives, and commands 
the spirit to toil in search of the meaning of that which it has not 
comprehended, or may fed?- it has misinterpreted. This look of 
awakened attention and intelligence gave interest to the young bar¬ 
barian; aftd while the bystanders were amazed that a savage from 
some unknown or remote corner of the universe Should possess a 
noble countenance bespeaking a mind s>f elevated, they respected 
him for the composure with which he witnessed so many things, the 
fashion, the splendour, uat^ the very use of which, must have been 
recently new to him. 

d.lie Voung hum’s pcrsoiSii equipments exhibited a singular mix¬ 
ta?? ortfplendonr and effeminacy, aud enabled the experienced spec¬ 
tators to ascertain his nation, aud the capacity in which he served. 
Wo have already mentioned the fanciful aud crusted helmet, sliich 
was a distinction of the foreigner, to which the reader must add in 
his imagifintiou a small cuirass, or breastplate of silver, so sparingly 
fashioned as obviously to afford little security to the broad chest, on 
width it rather hung like an ornament than covered ns a buckler; 
nor, if a well-thrown dart, or strongly-shod arrow, should alight full 


1 Bee Note B, Constantinople. 
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on tin's rich piece of armour, was there much hope that it could pro¬ 
tect the bosom which it partially shielded. 

From betwixt the shoulders hung’ down over the back what had 
the appearance of, a bearskin; but, when more closely examined, it 
was only a very skilful imitation of the spoils of the chase, being in 
reality a sureoat composed of strong shaggy silk, so wovefl as to 
exhibit, at n. little distance, no inaccurate representation of a bear's 
hide. A light crooked sword, or scimitar, sheathed in a scabbard of 
gold and ivory, hung by the left side of the stranger, the ornamented 
hilt of which appeared much too small for thejlarge-jointod hand of 
the young Hercules who was thus gaily attired. A dress, purple in 
colour, and sitting close to the limbs, covered the body of the soldier 
to a little above the knee; from thence the knees and legs were bare 
to the calf, to which the reticulated strings of the sandals rose from 
the instep, the ligatures being there fixed by a golden coin of the 
reigning Emperor, converted into a species of clasp for the purpose. 

But a weapon which seemed more particularly adapted to the 
young barbarian’s size, and incapable of being used by a man of less 
formidable limbs-and sinews, was a battle-axe, the firm iron-guarded 
staff of which was formed of tough elm, strongly inlaid and defended 
with brass, while many a plate and ring were indented in the handle 
to hold the wood and the steel parts together. The axe itself was 
composed of two blades, turning different ways, with a sharp steel 
spike projecting from between them. The. steel part, both spike 
and blade, was burnished as bright as a mirror; and though its pon¬ 
derous size must have been burdensome to one weaker than himself, 
yet the young soldier carried it as carelessly along as if it were hut 
a feather's weight. It was, indeed, a skilfully constructed weapon, 
so well balanced that it was much lighter in striking and in recovery 
than he who saw it in the hands of another could easily have believed. 

The carrying arms of itself showed that the military man was a 
stranger. The native Greeks had that mark of a civilised people, 
that they never bore weapons during the time of peace, unless the 
wearer chanced to bo numbered among those whose military profes¬ 
sion and employment required them to bo always in arms. Such 
soldiers by profession were easily distinguished from the peaceful 
citizens; and it was witli s8mc evident show of fear as well as dislike, 
that the passengers observed to each other, that the stranger was a 
Varangian, an expression which intiraate^i barbarian of the imperial 
body-guard. “ 

To supply the deficiency of valour amdhg his own subjects, and to 
procure soldiers who should be personall/dependent on the Emperor, 
the Greek sovereigns had been, for a great many years, in the eus- 
tom..qf maintaining in their pay, as near their person as they could, 
the steady services of a select number of mercenaries in the capacity 
of body-guards, which were numerous enough, when their Steady dis¬ 
cipline and inflexible loyalty were taken in conjunction with ifheir 
personal strength and indomitable coinage, to defeat,<aiot. only any 
traitorous attempt on the imperial person, but to quell open rebellions 
unless such were supported by a great proportion of the militate; force. 
Their pay was therefore liberal; their rank and established character 
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1 for prowess gave them a degree of consideration among the people, 
whose reputation for valour had not for some ages stood high; ana 
if, as foreigners, and the members ef a privileged body, the Varan¬ 
gians were sometimes employed in arbitrary and unpopular services, 
the natives were so apt to fear, while they disliked them, that the 
hardy strangers disturbed (hemselves but little about the light in 
which they were regarded by the inhabitants of Constantinople. 
Their dress and accoutrements, while within the city, partook of the 
rich, or rather gaudy costume, which we have described, bearing only 
a sort of affected resemblance to that which the Varangians wore in 
their native forests. Bui the individuals of this select corps were, 
when their services were required beyond the city, furnished with 
armour and weapons more resembling those which they were accus¬ 
tomed to wieid in their own country, possessing much less of the 
splendour of war, and afar greater portion of its effective terrors; 
and thus they were summoned to take the field. 

This body of Varangians (which term is, according to one inter¬ 
pretation, merely a general expression for barbarians) was, in an 
early age of the empire, formed of the roving and pinJtical inhabitants 
of the north, whom a love of adventure, the greatest perhaps that 
ever was indulged, and a contempt of danger, which never had a 
parallel in the history of human nature, drove forth upon the path¬ 
less ocean. “ Piracy,” says Gibbon, with his usual spirit, “ was the 
exercise, the trade, the glory, and the virtue of the Scandinavian 
youth. Impatient of a bleak climate and narrow limits, they started 
'from the banquet, grasped their arms, sounded their horn, ascended 
their ships, aqd explored every coast that promised either spoil or 
settlement.” 1 

The conquests made in Prance and Britain by these wild sea-kings, 
as they were called, have obscured the remembrance of other northern 
champions, who, long before the time of Coninenus, made excursions 
as far as Constantinople, and witnessed with their own eyes the 
wealth and the weakness of the Grecian empire itself. Numbers 
found their way thither through the pathless wastes of Russia; others 
navigated *the Mediterranean in their sea-serpent^ as they termed 
tlmir piratical vessels. The Emperors, terrified aUthe appearance 
of these daring inhabitants of the frozen lone, had recourse to the 
usual policy of a rich and unwarlike people, bought with gold the 
service of their swords, and thus formed a corps of satellites more 
distinguished for valour tlnti th* famed Prsetorian Ballds of Rome, 
,'miL perhaps because fewer in number, unalterably loyal to their 
new pi-iTtccs. 

But, at a later period of the empire, it began to be more difficult 
for the Emperors to obtain recruits for their favourite and sekwted 
corps, the northern nations having now in a great measure laid aside 
the piratif.nl and roving habits, which had driven their ancestors from 
the straits of Elsinore to those of Sestos and Abydos. The corps of 
the Varangians must therefore have died out, or hare been filled up 
with less worthy materials, had not the conquest made by the Nor- 

f 1 Decline and JRall of the Roman Empire, Chapter lv. vol. x. p. 221, Rvo edition 
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•mans in the far-distant west, sent to the aid of Comneiras a large 
body of the dispossessed inhabitants of the Islands of Britain, and 
particularly df England, who furnished recruits to his chosen body¬ 
guard. These were, in fact. Anglo-Saxons; but, in I,lie confused idea 
of geography received at the court of Constantinople, they were 
naturally enough called Anglo-Daues, as their native country was 
confounded with the Tlmle of the ancients, by which expression the 
archipelago of Zetland and Orkney is properly to he understood, 
though, according to the notions of the Greeks, it comprised cither 
Denmark or Britain. The emigrants, however, spoke a language 
not very dissimilar to the original Varangians, and adopted the 
name more readily that it seemed to remind them of their unhappy 
fate, the appellation being in one sense capable of being interpreted 
as exiles. Excepting one or two chief commanders, whom the liiii- 

E eror judged worthy of such high trust, the Varangians were office red 
y men of their own nation ; and with so many privileges, being 
joined by many of their countrymen from time to time, us the cru¬ 
sades, pilgrimages, or discontent at home, drove fresh supplies of 
the Anglo-Saxorts, or Anglo-Danes, to the east, the Varangians sub¬ 
sisted ill strength to the last days of the Greek empire, retaining 
their native language, along with the uublemished loyalty, and un¬ 
abated martial spirit, which characterised their fathers. 

This account of the Varangian Guard is strictly historical, and 
might be proved by reference to the Byzantine historians; most of 
whom, and also Villehardouin's account of the taking of the city of 
Constantinople by the Pranks and Venetians, make repeated men¬ 
tion of this celebrated and singular body of Englishmen, forming a 
mercenary guard attendant on the person of the Greek Emperors.* 
Having said enough to explain why an individual Varangian should, 
be strolling about the Golden Gate, wo may proceed in the story 
which we have commenced. 

Let it not, be thought extraordinary, that this soldier of the life¬ 
guard should he looked upon with some degree of curiosity hv the 
passing citizens. It must bo supposed that, from their peculiar diil ies, 
they were not encouraged to hold frequent intercourse or'coninmiii- 
cation with the*inhabitants; and besides that they had duties of 
police occasionally to exefeise amongst them, which made them gen¬ 
erally more dreaded than beloved, they were at, the same time con¬ 
scious that their high pay, splendid appointments, and immediate 
dependence (hi the Emperor, were sifbjecli of envy to the other forces. 
They, therefore, kept much ill the ne'igmiourhood of their owu.liv- 
rneks, and were seldom seen Straggling remote from them, unless 
they had a commission of government intrusted to their charge. 

'-fes being the case, it was natural that a people so curious as the 
Greeks should busy themselves'in eyeing the stranger as he loitered 
in one spot, or wandered to and fro, like a man who either could not 
find some place which he was seeking, or had failed to meet some 

3 Pucange lias poured forth a tide of learning on this curious subject, which will bo 
found in his Notes on V lllchurdouin’s Constantinople under the French Emperors.—f \u is, 
1($7, folio, p. JM. Gibbon’s Iliatory may also bo consulted, vol. x. p. 251. pee .Vuuo 
C. Varangui//s.} 



COUNT ROBKHT OF TARIS. 


11 


person with whom he had an appointment, for which the ingenuity 
of the passengers found a thousand different and inconsistent reasons. 
“A Varangian,” said one citizen to another,“and upon duty—ahem! 
Then I presume 1,o say in your ear-” 

“ What do you imagine is his object?” inquired the party to whom 
thi' ; information was addressed. 

“ (tods and goddesses! do you think I can tell you? but suppose 
that he is lurking here to hear what folk say of the Emperor," an¬ 
swered the quidnunc of Constantinople. 

“That is not likely,” said the querist; “these Varangians do not 
speak our language, and are not extremely well fitted for spies, since 
few of them pretend to any intelligible notion of the Grecian tongue. 
It is not likely, I think, that the Emperor would employ as a spy a 
man who did not understand the language of the country.” 

“i!ut if there are, as all men fancy,” answered the politician, “per¬ 
sons among these barbarian soldiers who can speak almost all lan¬ 
guages, you will admit that such are excellently qualified for seeing 
clearly around them, since they possess the talent of beholding 
and reporting, while no one has the slightest idefl of suspecting 
them." 

“It may well be,” replied his companion; “but since we see so 
clearly the fox’s foot and paws protruding from beneath the seeming 
sheep’s fleece, or rather, by your leave, the bear's hide yonder, had 
we not better bo jogging homeward, ere it be pretended wc have in¬ 
sulted a Varangian Guard?” 

This surmise of danger insinuated by the last speaker, who was a 
much older and more experienced politician than his friend, deter¬ 
mined both on a hasty retreat. They adjusted their cloaks, caught 
•hold of each ot her’s arm, and, speaking fast and thick as they started 
new subjects of suspicion, they sped, close coupled together, towards 
their habitations, in a different and distant quarter of the, town. 

In the mean time, the sunset was nigh over; and the long shadows 
of i he, walls, bulwarks, and arches, were projecting from the westward 
in deeper and blacker shade. The Varangian seemed tired of the 
short and lingering circle in which he had now trodden for more 
than an hour, and m which he still loitered Jike an uhlibernted spirit 
which cannot leave the haunted spot till licensed by the spell which 
lms brought it hither. Even so the barbarian, casting an impatient 
glance to the sun, which wai setting in a blaze of light Jiehind a rich 
grove of cypress-trees, lookejjS for some accommodation on the benches 
oAiwfaa^wiiich were placed under shadow of the triumphal arch of 
Theodosius, drew the axe, which was his principal weapon, close to" 
his side, wrapped his cloak about him, mid, though his dress was not 
in other respects a fit attire for slumber, any more than the pteo 
well selected for repose, yet in less than three minutes he was fast 
asleep. The irresistible impulse which induced him to seek for re¬ 
pose in a place very indifferently fitted for the purpose, might bo 
weariness consequent upon the military vigils, which had proved a 
part of his duty on the preceding evening. At the same time, his 
spirit vtfls so alive within him, even while he gave way to this tran¬ 
sient fit of oblivion, that he remained almost awako even with slmt 
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eyes, and no hound ever seemed to sleep more lightly than our 
Anglo-Saxon at the Golden Gate of Constantinople. 

And now the sluniberer, as the loiterer had been before, was the 
subject of observation to the accidental passengers. Two men en¬ 
tered the porch in company. One was a somewhat slight-made, but 
alort-lookmg man, by name Lysimachus, and by profession a designer. 
A roll of paper in his hand, with a little satchel containing a few 
chalks, or pencils, completed his stock in trade; and his acquaintance 
with the remains of ancient aft gave him a power of talking on the sub¬ 
ject, which unfortunately bore more than due proportion to bis talents 
of execution. His companion, a magnificent-looking man iu form, and 
so far resembling the young barbarian, but more clownish and peas¬ 
ant-like in the expression of his features, was Stephanos the wrestler, 
well known in the Palestra. 

“Stop here, my friend,” said the artist, producing his pencils, “till 
I make a sketch for my youthful Hercules.” 

“ I thought Hercules had been a Greek,” said the wrestler. “ This 
sleeping animal is a barbarian.” 

The tone intimated some offence, and the designer hastened to 
soothe the displeasure which he had thoughtlessly excited. Stephanos, 
known by the surname of Castor, who was highly distinguished for 
gymnastic exercises, was a sort of patron to the little artist, and not 
unlikely by his own reputation to bring the talents of his friend into 
notice. 

“ Beauty and strength,” said the adroit artist, “ are of no particu¬ 
lar nation ; and may our Muse never doign me her prize, but it is my 
greatest pleasure to compare them, as existing in the uncultivated 
savage ot the north, and when they are found in the darling of an 
enlightened people, who has added the height of gymnastic skill to 
the most distinguished natural qualities, such as we can now only see 
in the works of Phidias and Praxiteles—or in our living model of the 
gymnastic champions of antiquity.”’ 

“ Nay, 1 acknowledge that the Varangian is a proper man,” said 
the athletic hero, softening his tone ; “ but the poor savage hath not, 
perhaps, in his lifetime, had a single drop of oil on his bosom! Her¬ 
cules instituted'thc Isthmian Games——- 

•• But hold ! what sleeps he with, wrapt so close in his bear-skin? ” 
said the artist. “Is it a club? ” 

“Away, aiyay, my friend! ” cried^Hterfianos, as they looked closer 
on the sleeper. “ 1 >o you not know thft is the instrument of their 
barbarous (tffloe ? They do not war with swords or lances, c" 

' tined to atupk men of flesh and blood; but with maces and axes, as 
if they vrenmi hack limbs formed of stone, and sinews of oak. 1 
wfflHvttger mv crown [of. withered parsley] that he lies here to ar¬ 
rest some distinguislred eommandcr who lias offended the govern¬ 
ment ! I-Ie would not have been thus formidably armed otherwise 
—Away, away, gooALysimaialus; let us respect the slumbers of the 
bear. ” * 

So saying, the champion of the Palestra made off with less appar¬ 
ent confidence than his size and strength might have inspired. 

Others, now thinly straggling, passed onward as the evening closed. 
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and tlie shadowsof tlie cypress-trees fell darker around. Two females 
of the lower rank cast their eyes on the sleeper. “Holy Maria!" 
said one, “ if he does not put me in mind of the Eastern tale, how 
the Genie brought a gallant young prince from his nuptial chamber 
in Egypt, and left him sleeping at the gate of Damascus. 1 will 
awake the poor lamb, lest.be catch harm from the night dew.” 

“ Harm ? ” answered the older and crosser-looking woman. “ Ay, 
such harm as tlie cold water of the Cydnus does to the wild-swan. 
A lamb?—ay, forsooth! Why he’s a wolf or a bear, at least a Varan¬ 
gian, and no modest matron would exchange a word with such an un- 
niaimercd barbarian. I'll tell you what one of these English Danes 
did to me-” 

So saying, she drew on her companion, who followed with some 
reluctance, seeming to listen to her gabble, while she looked back 
upon the sleeper. 

The total disappearance of the sun, and nearly at the same time 
the departure ot the twilight, which lasts so short time in that tropi¬ 
cal region —one of the few advantages which a move temperate 
climate possesses over it, being the longer continmufce of that sweet 
and placid light—gave signal to the warders of the city to shut the 
folding leaves of the Golden Gate, leaving a wicket lightly bolted for 
the passage of those whom business might have detained too late 
without the walls, and indeed for all who chose to pay a small coin. 
The position and apparent insensibility of the Varangian did not 
escape those who had charge of the gate, of whom there was a strong 
guard, which belonged to the ordinary Greek forces. 

“I'y Castor and by Pollux,” said the centurion—for the Greeks 
swore by the ancient deities, although they no longer worshipped 
ilium, and preserved those military distinctions with which “ the steady 
Romans sh 'ok the world,” although they were altogether degener¬ 
ated from their original manners—“by Castor and Pollux, comrades, 
we cannot gather gold in this gate, according as its legend tells us : 
yet it. will be our fault if we cannot glean a goodly crop of silver; 
and though the golden age be the most ancient and honourable, yet 
in this degenerate time it is much if we see a glimpse of the inferior 
metal.” 

“Unworthy are we to follow the noble ccnAirion Ilarpax,” answered 
one of the soldiers of the watch, wiio showed the shaven head and 
the single tuft 1 of a Mussulman, “ if we do not hold silver a sufficient 
cause to bestir ourselves, wlfjm tltere has been no gold tff he had--as, 
b y. the fai th of an honest mall, I think we can hardly tell its colour— 
wflCTfflWmt of the imperial treasury, or obtained at the expense of 
individuals, for many long moons! ” 

“Rut this silver, said the centurion, “thou shalt. see with thmo 
own eye, and hear it ring a knell in the purse which holds our 
common stock.” 

. “ Which did hold it, as thou wouldst say, most valiant commander, - ’ 
replied the inferior warder; “ but what that purse balds now, save a 

1 One tuifi* left on tho shaven evovn of tho Modem, for tlie angel lo sown to whey 
conveying Jiiin to Usuiulise. 
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few miserable oboli for purchasing cerium pickled pot-herbs ami salt 
fish, to relish our allowance of stummed wine, 1 cannot tell, but 
willingly give my share of the contents to the devil, il' either purse 
or platter exhibits symptom of any age richer than the age of copper.” 

“I will replenish our treasury,” said the couturion, "were our 
stock yet lower than it is. Stand’tip close by the wiekel, tny musters. 
Bethink you we are the Imperial Guards, or the Guards of the Im¬ 
perial City, it is all one, and let us have no man rush pasi ns on a 
sudden;—and now that we are. on our guard, 1 will unfold to you 

-But stop,” said the valiant centurion, “ are wo till here true 

brothers? l)o till well understand the ancient and laudable customs 
of our watch -keeping all things secret which concern the profit, and 
advantage of this our vigil, and aiding and abetting the common 
cause, without information or treachery ? ” 

“ Yon arc strangely suspicious to-night,” answered the sentinel, 
“ Methinks we have stood by you without tale-telling- in matters winch 
Were more weighty. Have you forgot the passage of the jeweller— 
which was neither the gold nor silver age ; hut if there were a dia¬ 
mond one—— 

"Peace, good Ismail the Infidel,” said the centurion. - “for, I 
thank Heaven, we are of all religions, so it is to be hoped we must 
have the true one amongst us,—-Peace, I say; it is unnecessary to 
prove thou canst. keep now secrets by ripping up old ones. Ponte 
hither—look through the wicket to the stone bench, on tlie. shady 
side of the grand porch—tell me, old bid, wimt dost thou see theft ? ’’ 
“A man asleep,” said Ismail. "Tty Heaven, 1 think, from v-hat I 
can See by the moonlight, that it is one of those bat lutriana- one of 
those island dogs, whom the Kmperor aids such stove bv ! ’ ■ 
“Andean thy fertile brain,”said the centurion, “spin nothing out 
of Itis present situation tending towards our advantage r ” 

“ Why, ay,” said Ismail; “ they have large pay, though they are not 
only barbarians, but pagan dogs, in comparison with us Moslems and 
Naxarenes. That fellow hath besotted himself with liquor, and hath 
not found his way home to big barracks in good time. He will be 
severely punished, unless we consent to admit him : and t' prevail on 
us to do so, he must empty the contents of ids girdle.” 

“'Unit, at least—that, c at Jeast,” answered tlie soldiers of the city 
watch, lmi carefully suppressing- their voice?, though they spoke in 
an eager tone. ’ , 

“ And is that all that you would iitakij of such an opportunity ? ” 
said Harpax, scornfully. “No, no, comrades. If this mithynTsh 
animal indeed escape us, lie must at least leave his fleece bclfiiutrice 
you not the gleams from his head-piece and his cuirass ? 1 presume 
t.hrse betoken substantial silver, though it may bo of the thinnest. 
There lies the silver mine 1 spoke of, ready to’cmicli the dexterous 
hands who .shall labour it.” 

“But,” sftid timidly a young Greek, a companion of their watch, 
lately enlikied in the corps, and unacquainted with their habits, stilt 
this barbarian, as you call him, is a soldier of the Kmperor; and if 
wo are convicted of depriving him of his arms, we shall (,e justly 
jhinished for a military crime.” 
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“Here to a new Lyeurgus come to teach us our duty! ” said the 
centurion. “Learn first, young man, that the metropolitan cohort 
never can commit a crime; ami learn'next, of course, that they can 
never he convicted of one. Suppose we found a straggling barbarian, 
a Varangian, like this slumberer, perhaps a Frank, or sonic other of 
clave foreigners hearing unpronounceable names, while they dis¬ 
honour ns by putting on the arms and apparel of the real Itornan 
soldier, are we, placed to defend an important post, to admit a man 
so suspicious within our postern, when the event may probably be to 
betray both the Golden Gate and tile hearts of gold who guard it,—• 
tu have the one seized, and the throats of the others handsomely 
cut? " 

“Keep him without side the gate, then,” replied the novice, “if 
you think him so dangerous. For my part, I should not fear, him, 
were he deprived of that huge double-edged axe, which gleams from 
under his cloak, having a more deadly glare than the comet which 
astrologers piophesy such strange filings of.” 

"i\ny, then, we agree together,” answered llarpax, “and you 

■ peak like a youth of modesty and sense: and 1 promise you. tho 
slate will lose nothing in the despoiling of this same barbarian. Eac^ 
.•f those savages hath a double sot of accoutrements, the one wrought 
Min gold, silver, inlaid-work, and ivory, us becomes their duties ia 
the jinnee's household; the other fashioned of triple steel, strong, 
■„cp :.iy, and irresistible. Now, in taking from this suspicious 
eh,’.ratter his silver helmet and cuirass, you reduce him to his proper 
weapons, and you will see him start up in arms lit for duly.” 

“ Yes," said the novice; “ hut I do not see that this reasoning will 
do more than warrant, our stripping the Varangian of his armour, to 
be afteniards heedfullv returned to him on the morrow, if he prove 
a true i nlu. How. 1 know not. lml 1 had adopted some idea that it 
Was lo he confiscated for our joint behoof.” 

" l’iii]ueslionahly,” said llarpax ; "for such has been the rule of 
our watch ever since, the days of the excellent centurion Sisyphus, in 
whose time it, first was determined, that all contraband commodities 

■ a suspicinfcs weapons, or the like, which were brought into the city 
utjling the night-watch, should be uuiforudy forfeit*#! to the use of 
I he soldiery of tho guard; and where the Emperor finds the goods 
or arms unjustly seized, 1 hope he is I’icli enough to make, if up to 
tile sufferer.' 1 

“ lint, still—hut still,” saiq ScUkisles of Milyleue, the /oung Greefe* 
ufor e..aid , “ were the Emperor to discover— ” 

"T'l’ssV’’ replied llarpax, “ he cannot discover, if he. had all the eyes 
"f Argus's tail.— Here are twelve of us sworn according to flic rules 
of the watch, to abide in the same story. Here is a barbarian, 
if he remembers anything of the matter—which 1 greatly doubt —his 
choice of h lodging arguing his familiarity with the wine-pot—tells 
hut a wild tale of losing his armour, which we, my masters” (looking 
fomtil to his oumpaiiions), “deny stoutly—I hope vse have courage 
enough for that—and which partly will he believed ? the companion* 
of the <*iteji surely! ” 

“ Qujtc the .contrary,” said Sebasles. “ I was born at a distance 
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from hence; yet even in the island of Mitylene, the rumour had reached 
me that the cavaliers of the city-guard of Constantinople were so 
accomplished in falsehood, that the oath of a single barbarian would 
outweigh the Christian oath of the whole body, if Christians some 
of them are—for example, this dark man with a single tuft on his 
head.” 

“ And if it were even so,” said the centurion, with a gloomy and 
sinister look, “ there is another way of making the transaction a safe 
one." 

Sebastes, fixing his eye on liis commander, moved his hand to the 
hilt of an Eastern poniard whch he wore, as if to penetrate liis exact 
meaning. The centurion nodded in acquiescence. 

“ Young as I am,” said Sebastes, 11 1 have been already a pirate 
five years at sea, and a robber three years now in the hills, and it is 
the first time 1 have seen or heard a man hesitate, in such a case, to 
take the only part which is worth a brave man’s while to resort to 
in a pressing affair.” 

Harpax struck bis hand into that of the soldier, as sharing his un¬ 
compromising sentiments; but when he spoke, it was in a tremulous 
Toiee. 

“ How shall we deal with him ? ” said he to Sebastes, who, from 
the inost raw recruit in the corps, had now risen to the highest place 
in his estimation. 

“Any how,” returned the islander; “I see bows here and shafts, 
and if no other person can use them-” 

“They are not,” said the centurion, “the regular arms of our 
corps.” 

“ The fitter you to guard the gates of a city,” said the young soldier 
with a horse-laugh, which had something insulting in it.' “ Well—he 
it so. lean shoot like a Scythian,*’lie proceeded; “nod hut witli 
your head, one shaft shall crash among the splinters of liis skull and 
his brains ; the second shall quiver in liis heart.” 

“ Bravo, my noble comrade ! ” said llarpax, in a tone of affected 
rapture, always lowering his voice, however, as respecting the 
slumbers of the Varangian. “Such were the robbers*of ancient 
days, the Diorqpdos, Corynetes, Synnes, Seyrons, Procrustes, whom 
it required demigods to» bring to what was miscalled justice, ami 
whose compeers and fellows will remain masters of the continent 
and isles of Greece, until Hercules and Theseus shall again appear 
upon earth, t Nevertheless, shoot nail;, my valiaut Sebastes—draw not 
tlie bow, my invaluable Mitylenian ; you may wound and not kill.” 

“ I am little wont to do so,” said Sebastes, again repcmiflg*hft> 
hoarse, chuckling, discordant laugh, which grated upon the ears of 
thg^ceiiliimon. though lie could hardly tell the reason why it was so 
uncommonly unpleasant. 

“If i look not about me,” was liis internal reflection,•“ we shall 
have two centurions of the watch, instead of one. This Mitylenian, 
or be lie who the devil will, is a bow’s length beyon*! me. I must 
keep my eye on him.” He then spoke aloud, in a tone of authority. 
“But come, young man, it is hard to discourage a young ljpgiuncr. 
If you have been such a rover of wood and river as you tell us of, 
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you know bow to play the Sicarius: there lira your object, drunk or 
asleep, we know not whichyou will deal with him in either case.” 

“ will you give me no odds to stab a stupified or drunken man, 
most nobio centurion ? ” answered the Greek. “ You wouid perhaps 
love the commission yourself? ” he continued, somewhat ironically. 

“Do as you are directed, friend,” said llarpax, pointing to the 
turret staircase which led down from the battlement to the arched 
entrance underneath the porch. 

“lie has the true cat-like stealthy pace,” half muttered the cen¬ 
turion, as his sentinel descended to do such a crime as he was posted 
there to prevent. “ This cockerel’s comb must be cut, or he will be¬ 
come king of the roost. But let us see if his hand be as resolute as 
liis tongue; then we will consider what turn to give to the con¬ 
clusion.” 

As llarpax spoke between his teeth, and rather to himself than 
any of his companions, the Mitylenian emerged from under the arch¬ 
way, treading on tiptoe, yet swiftly, with an admirable mixture of 
silence and celerity. His poniard, drawn as he descended, gleamed 
in his hand, which was held a little behind the rest, of his person, so 
as to conceal it. The assassin hovered less than an instant orer the 
sleeper, ns if to mark the interval between the ill-fated silver corslet 
and the body which it was designed to protect, when, at the instant 
the blow was rushing to its descent, the Varangian started up at once, 
arrested the armed baud of the assassin, by striking it upwards with 
the head of his battle-axe; and while lie thus parried the intended 
stab, struck tile Greek a blow heavier than Sebastes had ever learned, 
at'the Paneration, which left him scarce the power to cry help to his 
comrades on the battlements. They saw what laid happened, how¬ 
ever, and beheld the barbarian set his foot on their companion, and 
brandish high his formidable weapon, the whistling sound of which 
made the old arch ring ominously, while lie paused an instant, with 
his weapon upheaved, ere he gave the finishing-blow to his enemy. 
The warders made a bustle, as if some of them would descend to the 
assistance of Sebastes, without, however, appearing very eager to do 
so, when llarpax, in a rapid whisper, commanded them to stand fast. 

•‘Each man to ids place,” he said, “happen what may. Yonder 
comes a captain of the guard—the secret is our own, if the savage 
has killed the Mitylenian, as I well trust, for ho stirs neither baud 
nor foot. But if he lives, my ciynrades, make hard yrjur faces as 
dints—lie is but one man, we are twelve. We know nothing of his 
imgpsg^ave that he went to see wherefore the barbarian slept so 
near tlic^ost.” 

While the centurion thus bruited his purpose iu busy insinuation 
o the companions of his watch, the stately figure of a tall soldier? 
-iclily armqjl, and presenting a lofty crest, which glistened as he 
slept from the open moonlight into the shade of the vault, became 
■iaible beneath. A whisper passed among the warder^ on the top of 
he gate. 

“ Draw bolt, shut gate, come of the Mitylenian what will,” said the 
enturion* ".we are Tost men if we own him.—Here comes the chief, 
if the Varangian axes, the Follower himself.” 
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“ Well, Ilereward,” said tlie officer who came last upon the scene, 
in a sort of lingua Franca, generally used by the barbarians of the 
guard, “ hast thou caught a night-hawk ?” 

. “Ay, by Saint George! ” answered the soldier; “and yet, in my 
country, we would call him but a kite.” 

“ What is he ? ” said the leader. 

“He will tell you that himself,”replied the Varangian, “when I 
take my grasp from his windpipe.” 

“ Let him go then,” said the officer. 

The Englishman did as he was commanded; but escaping, ns soon 
as he felt himself at liberty, with an alertness which could scarce 
have been anticipated, the Mitylenian rushed out at the arch, and, 
availing himself of the complicated ornaments which had originally 
graced" the exterior of the gateway, he fled around buttress and pro¬ 
jection, closely pursued by the Varangian, who, cumbered with 
his armour, was hardly a match in the course for the light-footed 
Grecian, as he dodged his pursuer from one skulking placewtoum- 
other. The officer laughed heartily, as the two figures, like shadows 
appearing, and disappearing as suddenly, held rapid flight and chase 
around the arch of Theodosius: 

“By Hercules! it is Hector pursued round the walks of Ilion by 
Achilles,” said the officer; “ but my Pelides will scarce overtake the 
sou of Priam. What, ho! goddess-born—son of the white-footed 
Thetis!—-But the allusion is lost on the poor savage—Hollo, Hero- 
ward ! 1 say, stop—know thine own most barbarous name." These 
last words were muttered; then raising his voice, “ Do not outrun 
thy wind, good Ilercward. Thou mayst have more occasion for 
breath to-night.” 

“ If it had )>een my leader’s will,” answered the Varangian, coining 
back in sulky mood, and breathing like one who had been at the top 
of his speed, “ 1 would have had him as last as ever greyhound held 
hare, ere 1 left olf the chase. Were it not for this foolish armour, 
which encumbers without defending one, 1 would not have made two 
bounds without taking liim by the throat.” , 

“ As well a» it is, said the officer, who was, in fact, the Acou- 
loutlios, or Follower, so»?al!ed because it was the duty of' this highly 
trusted officer of the Varangian Guards constantly to attend on the 
person of the Emperor. ” But let us now see by what means we are 
to regain o* r entrance through Ik: gate; for if, as I suspect, it was 
one of those warders who was willing to have played thee » trick, 
his companions may not, let us enter willingly.” *,*jm**- 

“ And is it not,” s^id the Varangian, “ your Valour’s duty to probe 
tins want of discipline to the bottom ? ” 

Hush thee here, my simple-minded savage! I have often told 
you, most ignorant Ilereward, that the skulls of those who come 
From your cold and muddy Boootia of the North, are fitter to bear 
out twenty blflws with a sledge-hammer, than turn off one witty or 
ingenious idea. But follow me, Ilereward, and although I am aware 
that showing the fine meshes of Grecian policy to the coarse eye of 
,an unpractised barbarian like thee, is much like casting*pe!trls before 
swine, a thing forbidden in the Blessed Gospel, yijt; than hast so 
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good ii heart, ana so trusty, as is scarce to bo met with among my 
Varangians themselves, I care not if, while then art in attencUmce 
oil my person, 1 endeavour to indoctrinate thee in some of that 
policy by which I myself—the Follower—the chief of the Varangians, 
and therefore erected by their axis into the most valiant of the 
valiant, am content to guide myself, although every way qualified to 
bear me through the cross currents of the court by main pull of oar 
and press of sail—a condescension in roe, to do that by policy, which 
no man in this imperial court, the chosen sphere of superior wits, 
could so well accomplish by open force as myself. Wliat tliiukst 
thou, good savage ? ” 

“ 1 know," answered the Varangian, who walked about a step and 
a half behind Jiis leader, like an orderly of the present day behind 
his officer’s shoulder, “ I should be sorry to trouble my head with 
what. 1 could do by iny hands at once.” 

“Bid I not say so?” replied the Follower, who had now for some 
lntWtes led the way from the Golden Gate, and was seen gliding 
along the outside of the moonlight walls, as if seeking an entrance 
elsewhere. “ Lo, such is the stuff of what you call your head is 
made 1 Your hands and arms are perfect Xhitophcls compared to 
it. Hearken to me, thou most ignorant of all animals,—hut, for that 
very reason, thou stoutest of confidants and bravest of soldiers,—I 
.'.ill loll thee the very riddle of this night-work, and yet, even then, 
i doubt if thou canst understand me.” 

"It is my present duty to try to comprehend your Valour,” said 
the Varangian —“ 1 would say your policy, since you condescend 
to expound it to me. As for your valour,'’ he added, “ 1 should 
he unlucky if I did not think I understand its length mid breadth 
already.” 

The Greek general pole tired a little, but replied, with unaltered 
voice, “ True, good Herfpfard, We have seen each other in battle.” 

Ilereward here couldflibt suppress a short cough, which to those 
grammarians of the daff'who were skilful in applying the nst; of 
accents, would have implied no peculiar oulogium on his officer’s 
military bravery. Indeed, during their whole iutercaurse, (.he con¬ 
versation of the General, in spite of his Xoiri of affected importance 
and superiority, displayed an obvious respect for his companion, as 
one who, in many points of action, might, if brought to the tost, 
prove a more effective soldier t>an himself. On the Rther hand, 
when the powerful Northern warrior .replied, although it was with 
all .witwiwuicu of discipline and duty, yet the discussion might, some¬ 
times resemble that between an ignorant macaroni officer, before 
the Buko of York’s reformation of the British army, and a steed#- 
sergeant of the regiment in which they both served. There was a 
consciousness of superiority, disguised oy external respect, and half 
admitted by the leader. 

“ You wul gjant mo, my simple friend,” continued the chief, in 
the same tone as before, “ in order to lead thee by a short passage 
into the deepest principle of policy which pervades this Bame court 
of Constantinople, that the favour of the Emperor”—(here the* 
officer rals$stj|j£«asque, and the soldier mad? a semblaq^e of doing 
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so also)—“ who (be the place where he puts his foot sacred !) is the 
■vivifying principle of the sphere in which we live, as the sun itself 
is that of immunity-” 

“ I have heard something like this said by our tribunes,” said the 
Varangian. 

“ It is their duty so to instruct you,” answered the leader, “ mid I 
trust that the priests also, in their sphere, forget not to teach my 
Varangians their constant service to their Emperor.” 

“ They do not omit it,” replied the soldier, “though wo of the exiles 
know our duty.” 

“ God forbid I should doubt it,” said the communder of the battle- 
axes. “ All 1 mean is to make thee understand, my dear llerewnrd, 
that as there are, though perhaps such do not exist in thy dark and 
gloomy climate, a race of insects which are horn in the first rays of 
the morning and expire with those of sunset (thence called by us 
ephemera, as enduring one day only), such is the case of a favour¬ 
ite at court, while enjoying the smiles of the most sacred Emperor. 
And happy is he whose favour, rising as the person of the sove¬ 
reign emerges from (he level space which extends around Ihe 
throne, displays itself in the first imperial blaze of glory, and who, 
keeping his post during the meridian splendour of the crown, has 
only the fate to disappear and die with the last beam of impoiial 
brightness.” 

“ Your Valour,” said tlie islander, “ speaks higher language than 
my Northern wits are able to comprehend. Only, methinks, rather 
than part with life at the sunset, 1 would, since insect I must needs 
be, become a moth for two or three dark hours.” 

Sueh is the sordid desire of the vulgar, Hereward,” answered 
the Follower, with assumed superiority, “ who arc contented to en¬ 
joy life, lacking distinction; whereas we, on the other hand, we of 
choicer quality, who form the nearest and innermost circle around 
the Imperial Alexius, in which he himself forms the central point, 
are watchful, to woman’s jealousy, of the distribution of his favours, 
and omit no opportunity,’whether by leaguing with or against each 
other, to reoovvimend ourselves individually to the peculiar light of 
his countenance.” 

“ I think I comprehend what you mean,” said the guardsman; 
“ although as for living such a life of intrigue—but that matters 
not.” ■' 

“ It does indeed mutter not, my good Hereward,” said hi s offi cer, 
“and thou art lucky in having no appetite for the life I’SCTC"de¬ 
scribed. Yet have I seen barbarians rise high in the empire, and if 
■ <K «yr have not altogether the flexibility, the malleability, as it is 
called—that happy ductility which can give way to circumstances, I 
have yet known those of barbaric tribes, especially if “bred up at 
court from their youth, who joined to a limited portion of this flexile 
quality enough of a certain tough durability of temper, which, if it 
does not excel in arailiri" itself of opportunity, has no contemptible 
talent at creating" it. But lotting comparisons pass, ;f, follows, 
-from this .’emulation of glory, that is, of roval favour, amongst 
the servimte-of the inmerch and most sacred cwiS '. that each is 
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desirous of distinguishing himself by showing to the Emperor, not 
only Unit he fully understands the duties of his own employments, 
but that he is capable, in case of necessity, of discharging those of 
others.” 

“I understand,” said the Saxon ; “and thence it happens that the 
under ministers, soldiers, and assistants of the great crown-officers, 
are perpetually engaged, not in aiding each other, but in acting as 
spies on their neighbours’ actions ?” 

“Even so,” answered the commander; “it is but few days since 
I bad a disagreeable instance of it. Every one, however dull in tile 
intellect, hath understood thus much, that the great Prolospathaire, 1 
which title thou kuowest signifies the General-in-Chief of the forces 
of the empire, hath me at hatred, because I am the leader of those 
redoubtable Varangians, who enjoy, and well deserve, privileges ex¬ 
empting them from the absolute command which he possesses over 
all other corps of the army—an authority which becomes Nicanor, 
notwithstanding the victorious sound of his name, nearly as well as 
a war-saddle would become a bullock.” 

“Howl" said the Varangian, “does the Protoxptvthairc pretend 
to any authority over the noble exiles?—By the red dragon, under 
which we will live and die, we will obey no man alive hut Alexius 
f'oimiemis himself ami our own officers ! ” 

“ Rightly and bravely resolved,” said the leader; “but, my good 
ilereward, let not your just indignation hurry you so far as to name 
the most sacred Emperor without raising your hand to your casijuc, 
and adding the epithets of his lofty rank.” 

*• 1 will raise my hand often enough and high enough,” said the 
Norseman, “when the Emperor's service requires it.” 

“ 1 dure he sworn thou wilt,” said Achilles Tatius, the commander 
of the Varangian imperial Body Guard, who thought the time was 
unfavourable for distinguishing himself by insisting on that exact 
observance of etiquette, which was one of his great, pretensions to 
the name of a soldier. “ Yet, were it not for the constant vigilance 
of your leader, my child, the noble Varaugiaus would be trode down, 
in the collision mass of the army, with the heathen cohorts of linns, 
Scythians, or those lurban’d infidels the renegade Turks; and even 
for this is your commander here in peril, treeause he vindicates his 
axe-men as worthy of being, prized above the paltry shafts of the 
Eastern tribes and the javelins of the Moors, which are only fit to be 
playthings for children.” * 

“ You a re exposed to no danger,” said the soldier, closing up to 
AcfuiWHu a confidential manner, “ from which tiiese axes can pro¬ 
tect you.” 

“Po I not know it?” said Achilles. “But it is to your nn*r 
alone that the Follower of his most sacred Majesty now intrusts his 
safety.” 

“Tn aught that a soldier may do,” answered ITereward; “make 
your’own computation, and then reckon this single firm worth two 
against any man the Emperor has, uot being of our own corps.” 


i Literally, tlic First Swordsman, 



22 


COUNT HOUKitT OP i'AIUS. 


“ Listen, ray brave friend,” continued Aclulles. “ This Nieanor 
was daring enough to throw a reproach on our noble corps, accusing 
them—gods and goddesses!—of plundering in the field, and, yet 
more sacrilegious, of drinking the precious wine which was pre¬ 
pared for his most sacred Majesty’s own blessed consumption. 1, 
the sacred person of the Emperor being present, proceeded, ns thou 
Diayst well believe-” 

“ To give him the lie in his audacious throat! ” burst in the Var¬ 
angian—“ named a place of meeting somewhere in the vicinity, and 
called the attendance of your poor follower, Here ward of Hampton, 
who is your bond-slave for life long, for such an honour! I wish 
only you had told me to get my work-day arms; but, however, I 
have my battle-axe, and—” Here his companion seized a mo¬ 
ment to break in, for he was somewhat abashed at the lively tone of 
the young soldier. 

“Hush thee, my son,’’ said Achilles Tatius; “speak low, my ex¬ 
cellent Herewavd. Thou loistakcst this tiling. With thee, by my 
side, I would not. indeed, hesitate to meet five such as Nieunor; hilt 
such is not the tow of this most hallowed empire, nor tho sentiments 
of the three times illustrious Prince who now rules it. Thou art 
debauched, my soldier, with the swaggering stories of the Pranks, 
of whom wo hear more and more every day.” 

“1 would not willingly borrow anything from those whom you 
call Pranks, and we Normans,” answered tne Varangian, in a disap¬ 
pointed. dogged tone. 

“Why listen, then,” said the officer, as they proceeded on their 
walk, “ listen to the reason of the thing, and consider whether such 
a custorti can obtain, ns that which they term the duello, in any 
country of civilisation and common sense, to say nothing of one 
which is blessed with the domination of the most fare Alexius Oom- 
nemis. Two great lords, or high officers, quarrel in the court, and 
before the reverend person of tho Emperor. They dispute about a 
point of fact. Now, instead of each maintaining his own opinion, 
by argument or evidence, suppose they had adopted the custom of 
these barbarous Pranks,— 1 Why, thou best in thy throat,’ says tlm 
one; ‘and Ukk* liest, in thy very lungs,’ says another; and they 
measure forth the lists of battle in the next meadow. Each swears 
to tile truth of his quarrel, though probably neither well knows pre¬ 
cisely how the fact stands. One, perhaps the hardier, truer, and 
better man of the two, tho FolloweV of the Emperor, and father of 
the Varangians (for death, my faithful follower, spares no man), l ies 
dead on the ground, awl the other comes hack to predomnnuo'in 
the court where, hud the matter been inquired into by the rules of 
vssimou sense and reason, the victor, as lie is termed, would have 
.been sent to the gallows. And yet this is the law of arms us your 
fancy pleases to call it, friend Hereward ! ” 

“May it please your Valour,” answered the barbarian, “ there is a 

t aw of sense/iti wnat you say j hut you will sooner convince me' that 
is blessed moonlight, is the blackness of a wolf’s mouth, than that 
I ought to hear myself called liar without cramming,.lira tpitimf 
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down the speaker’s throat with the spike of my battle-axe. The lie 
is to a man the same as a blow, and a blow degrades him into a slave 
and a beast of burden, if endured without retaliation.” 

“ Ay, there it is 1 ” said Achilles; “ could 1 but get you to lay aside 
that inborn barbarism which leads you, otherwise the most disciplined 
soldiers who serve the sacred Emperor, into such deadly quarrels 
and feuds-— 

“Sir Captain,” said the Varangian, in a sullen tone, “take my 
advice, and take the Varangians as you have them; for, believe my 
word, that if you could teach them to endure reproaches, bear the 
lie, or tolerate stripes, you would hardly find them, when their dis¬ 
cipline is completed, worth the single day’s salt which they cost to 
his holiness, if that be his title. I must tell you, moreover, valorous 
sir, that, the Varangians will little thank their leader, who heard 
them called marauders, drunkards, and what not, and repelled not 
the charge on the spot.’’ 

“Now, if 1 knew not the humours of my barbarians,” thought 
Tuiius, in his own mind, “ l should bring on myself a uuarrel with 
these untamed islanders, who, the Emperor thinks, can Tie so easily 
kept in discipline. But I will settle this sport presently.” Accord¬ 
ingly he addressed the Saxon in a soothing tone. 

“ My faithful soldier,” he proceeded aloud, “ we Romans, according 
in the custom of our ancestors, set as much glory on actually telling 
the truth as you do in resenting the imputation of falsehood; and 1 
could not with honour return a charge of falsehood upon Nicanor, 
since what he said was substantially true.” 

“ What! that we Varangians were plunderers, drunkards, and the 
like?” said Here ward, more impatient than before. 

“No, surely, not in that broad sense,” said Achilles; “but there 
was too much foundation for the, legend.” 

“ When and where ?” asked the Anglo-Saxon. 

“ You remember,” replied his leader, “ the long march near Lao- 
dieea, where the Varangians bent off a cloud of Turks, and retook a 
train of the imperial baggage? , You know what was done that day 
—how yoiaquenched your thirst, I mean.?” 

“ 1 have some reason to remember it,” said Herewejd of Hampton; 
“ for we were half choked with dust, fotigTie, and, which was worst 
of all, constantly lighting with our face s to the rear, when wo found 
some firkins of wine in certain carriages which were broken down— 
down our throats it went, as it’ it had been the best .Tie in South¬ 
ampton.” 

JFfTT'unhitppy! ” said the Follower; “ saw you not that the firkins 
were stamped with the thrice excellent Grand Butler’s own inviolable 
seal, and set apart for the private use of his Imperial Majesty’s reaat 
sacred lips ? ” 

“By good Saint, George of merry England, worth a dozen of you; 
Saint George of Cappadocia, I neither thought nor cared about tin 
matter,” answered Jlereward. “ And I know your*Valour drank < 
mighty draught yourself out of my head-piece—not this silver Unable 
but my *tecl-eap, which is twice as ample. By the same token, tlm 
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whereas before you were /riving- orders to fall back, yon were a 
changed man when you had cleared your throat of the dust, and 
cried, ‘ Bide the other brunt, my bravo and stout boys of Britain ! ’ ” 

“Ay,” said Achilles, “I know I am but too apt to be venturous in 
action. But you mistake, good Ilerewurd; the wine I tasted in the 
extremity of martial fatigue was not that set apart for his sacred 
Majesty's own peculiar mouth, but a secondary sort, preserved for 
the Grand Butler himself, of which, as one of the great officers of 
the household, 1 might right lawfully partake—the chance was never¬ 
theless sinfully happy.” 

“On my life,” replied llereward, “I cannot see the infelicity of 
drinking when we are dying of thirst.” 

••“But cheer up, my noble comrade,” said Achilles, after be bad 
hurried over his own exculpation, and without noticing the Varan¬ 
gian's light estimation of the crime, “his Imperial Majesty, in his 
ineffable gmciousness, imputes these ill-advised draughts as a crime 
to no one who partook of them. lie rebuked the Protospathaire 
forfeiting up this accusation, and said,when lie had recalled the 
bustle and confVsion of (hat toilsome day, ‘1 thought myself well off 
amid that seven times healed furnace, when we obtained a draught 
of tlie barley-wine drunk bv my poor Varangians; and I drank their 
health, as well 1 might, since, bad it not been for tlieir services. I 
had drunk my last: and well fare tlieir hearts, though they quaffed 
my wine in return !’ And with that he turned off, as one who said, 
‘1 have too much of this, being a finding of matter and ripping up 
of stories against Achilles Tatius and his gallant Varangians.’ ” 

“Now, may God bless bis honest heart for it!” said llereward, 
with more downright heartiness than formal respect. “ I’ll drink to 
his health in wluit I put next to my lips that quenches thirst, whether 
it may ho ale, wine, or ditch-water.” 

“ Why, well said, hut speak not above thy breath! and remember 
to put thy hand to thy forehead when naming, or even thinking of 
the Emperor!—Well, Hum knowest, llereward, that having thus 
obtained the advantage, 1 knew that the moment of a repulsed attack 
is always that of a successful charge; and so I brought against the 
Protospathaire. Niconor, the robberies which have been committed 
at the Golden Gale, amh-other entrances of the city, -ahere a mer¬ 
chant was but of late kidnapped and murdered, having on him cer¬ 
tain jewels, t lie property of th^ Patriarch. ” 

“Ay! indtrod?” said tlie Varangian; “and what said Alex- 

I mean (lie most sacred Emperor, when lie heard such things said 
of the city warders—though lie had himself given, as wc sajeiwfctir 
land, the fox the geese to keep ? ” 

•p^.It may be lie did,” replied Achilles; “bnt he is a sovereign of 
deep policy, and was resolved not to proceed against these trencher- 
ous warders, or tlieir general, Qie Protospathaire, without decisive 
proof, llis Sacred Majesty, therefore, charged me to obtain specific 
vpircumstantial juriJof by thy means.” 

And that 1 would have managed in two minutes, had yon not 
railed me oil the chaseof yon cutthroat vagabond. But his grace 
V’lows the word of a Varaup’ijin i mid T enu nwiim* liirr "\hut oiiiior 
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lucre of my silver gaberdine, which they nickname a cuirass, or the 
hatred of my corps, would be sufficient to incite any of these knaves 

to cut the throat of a Varangian who appeared to be asleep_So we 

go, I suppose, Captain, to bear evidence before the Emperor to this 
night’s work ? ” 

“ No, my active soldier, hadst thou taken the runaway villain, my 
first act must have been to set him free again; and my present 
charge to you is, to forget that such an adventure lias ever taken 
place.” 

“ Ha! ” said the Varangian ; “ this is a change of policy indeed! ” 

“Why,yes,brave Ilereward; ere I left the palace this night the 
Patriarch made overtures of reconciliation betwixt me and the Pro- 
tospatliaire, which, as our agreement is of much consequence to the 
state, I could not very well reject, either as a good soldier or a good 
Christian. All offences to my honour are to be in the fullest degree 
repaid, for which the Patriarch interposes his warrant. The Em¬ 
peror, who will rather wink hard than see disagreements, loves better 
the matter should he slurred over thus.” 

“And the reproaches upon the Varangians,” said’IIerewnrd- 

“ Shall he fully retracted and atoned for,” answered Achilles ; “and 
a weighty donative in gold dealt among the corps of the Ang'.o-Dsnish 
axe-men. Thou, my Ilereward, niayst he distributor; and thus, if 
well-managed, niayst plate thy battle-axe with gold." 

“1 love my axe better as it is,” said the Varangian. “My father 
bore it against the robber Normans at Hastings. Steel instead of 
g-old for my money.” 

“Thou niayst make thy choice, ITereward,” answered his officer; 
“only, if thou art poor, say the fault was thine own." 

Rut here, in the course of their circuit round Constantinople, the 
officer and his soldier came to a very small wicket or sally-port, open¬ 
ing on the interior of a large and massive advanced work, which 
terminated an entrance to the city itself. Here the officer halted, 
and made his obedience, as a devotee who is about to enter a chapel 
of peculiar sanctity. 


CIIAP.TEB, HI 

Here, youth, thy foot unbrace, 

Here, youth, thy brow unbraid, 

Eiich tribute that mny praee 
The threshold here be paid. 

Walk with the stealthy pace 
Which Nature teachoi deor. 

When, ecbofnffin the chase, 

The hunter’s horn they hear. 

The Court. 

Before entering, Achilles Tatius made various gesticulations, 
which w#re. imitated roughly and awkwardly by the unpractised 
Varangian, ellipse service with his corps had been almost entirely* 
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in the field, his routine of duty not having', till very lately, called him 
to serve as one of the garrison of Constantinople, lie was not, 
therefore, acquainted with the minute observances which the Greeks, 
who were the most, formal and ceremonious soldiers and courtiers in 
the world, rendered not merely to the Greek Emperor in person, 
but throughout the sphere which peculiarly partook of his influence. 

Achilles, having gesticulated after his own fashion, at length 
touched the door with a rap, distinct at once and modest. This was 
thrice repeated, when the captain whispered to his attendant, “The 
interior! —for thy life, do bh thou soest me do.” At the same moment 
he started back, and, stooping his head on his breast, with his hands 
over ids eyes, as if to save them from being dazzled by an expected 
burst of light, awaited the answer to his summons. The Anglo- 
Dauc, desirous to obey his leader, imitating him as near as he could, 
stood side by side in the posture of Oriental humiliation. The little 
portal opened inwards, when no burst of light was seen, but four of 
the Varangians were made visible in the entrance, holding each his 
battle-axe, as if about to strike down the intruders who had disturbed 
the silence of thfiir watch. 

“ Aeoulouthos,” said the leader, by way of pass-word. 

“ Tatius and Aeoulouthos,” murmured the warders, as a counter¬ 
sign. 

Each sentinel sunk his weapon. 

Achilles then reared his stately crest with a conscious dignity at 
making this display of court influence in the eyes of his soldiers. 
Hereward observed an undisturbed gravity, to the surprise of his 
officer, who marvelled in his own mind how he could lie .-uch a bar¬ 
barian "as to regard with apathy a scene which had in his eyeH the 
most impressive and peculiar awe. This indifference he imputed to 
the stupid insensibility of his companion. 

They passed on between the sentinels, who wheeled backward in 
file, on each side of the portal, and gave the strangers entrance to a 
long narrow plank, stretched across the city-moat, which was heie 
drawn within the enclosure of au external rampart, projecting beyond 
the principal wall of the City. * 

“This.” he*wliispere;' t to Hereward, “is called the Bridge of 
Peril, and it is said that it has been occasionally smeared with oil, 
or strewed with dried peas, and that the bodies of men, known to 
have been iiiycompany with tl* Enmeror’s most sacred person, have 
been taken out of the Golden Horn/ into which the moat empties it¬ 
self.” _ . 

“ I would not have thought,” said the islander, raising hisTmec to 
its usual rough time, “ that Alexius Comneims—” 

Hush, rash and regardless of your life!” said Achilles Tatius; 
“to awaken the daughter of the imperial arch, 8 is to incm;doop pen¬ 
alty at all times ; but when a rash delinquent has disturbed her with 
reflections on his most sacred Highness the Emperor, death is a 
punishment far too light for the effrontery which has hilerropted her 
i The harbour of Constantinople. 

The daughter of the arch was a courtly expression fo*. the echo, ns vf Him explained 
by the courtly rt rnmandor himself. 
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blessed slumber!—Ill hath been my fate, to have positive commands 
laid on me, enjoining- me to bring into the sacred precincts a creature 
who hath no more of the salt of civilisation in him than to keep his 
mortal frame from corruption, since of all mental culture he is totally 
incapable. Consider thyself, Hercward, and bethink thee what thou 
art. By nature a poor barbarian—thy best boast that thou hast slain 
certain Mussulmans ill thy sacred master’s quarrel; and here art 
thou admitted into the inviolable enclosure of the Blaqucrna), ami in 
the hearing not only of the royal daughter of the imperial arch, which 
means,” said the eloquent leader, “ the echo of the sublime vaults; 
but—Heaven he our guide,—for what I know, within the natural 
hearing of the Sacred Ear itself! ” 

“Well, my captain," replied the Varangian, “I cannot presume 
to speak my mind after the fashion of tin's place; hut 1 can easily 
suppose I am but ill qualified to converse in the presence of (he court, 
nor do 1 mean therefore to say a word till 1 am spoken lo, unless when 
I shall see no better company than ourselves. To he plain, I find 
difficulty in modelling my voice to a smoother tone than nature has 
given if. So, henceforth, my bravo captain, I will *be mute, unless 
when you give me a sign to speak.” 

“ You will act wisely, said the captain. “ Here be certain persons 
of high rank, nay, some that have been horn in the purple itself, that 
will, 1 Iereward (alas,for thee!), prepare to sound with the line of their 
courtly understanding the depths of thy barbarous and shallow conceit. 
Do not, therefore, then, join their graceful smiles with thy inhuman 
bursts of caohimmtion, with which thou art wont lo thunder forth 
when opening in chorus with thy messmates.” 

“I tell thee I will be silent,’’ said the Varangian, moved some¬ 
what beyond his mood. “ If yon trust my word, so; if you think I am 
a, jack daw that must bo speaking, whether in or out of place and pur¬ 
pose, l am contented to go back again, and therein we can end the 
matter.” 

Achilles, conscious perhaps that it was his best policy not to drive 
his subaltern to extremity, lowered his lone somewhat in reply to the 
uncomtly iTole of the soldier, as if allowing- something for tiie rude 
manners of one whom he considered as nqt easily lfiatched among 
the Varangians themselves, for strength and valour; qualities which, 
in despite of Hereward’s discourtesy, Achilles suspected in his heart 
wore fully more valuable than all»those nameless graces which a more 
courtly ami accomplished soldier might possess. 

Th,p expert navigator of the intricacies of the imperial residence 
carrieil tho Varangian through two or three small complicated courts, 
forming a part of the extensive palace of the Blaqucrnal, 1 and entered 
the building itself by a side-door—watched in like manner by a soil'-, 
tinel of thnVarangian guard, whom they passed on being recognised 
In the next apartment was stationed the Oourt of Guard, where were 
certain soldiers of the same corps amusing themselves at games 
somewhat resiJmbling the modern draughts and dice, while they 
seasoned their pastime with frequent applications to deep flagons of 


1 Tbl« niaco (l^rivqd its name from the neighbouring Blochernictn Oatv :nvl WritJgs. 
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ale, which were furnished to them while passing away their hours of 
duty. Some glances passed between Here ward ana his comrades, 
and he would Tiave joined them, or at least spoke to them ; for since 
tho adventure of the Mitylenian, Hereward had rather thought him¬ 
self annoyed than distinguished by his moonlight ramble in the com¬ 
pany of his commander, excepting always the short and interesting 
period during which he conceived they were on the way to tight a 
duel. Still, however negligent in the strict observance of the cere¬ 
monies of the sacred palace, the Varangians had, in their own way, 
rigid notions of calculating their military duty; in consequence of 
which Hereward, without speaking to his companions, followed his 
leader through the guard-room, and one or two antechambers adja¬ 
cent, the splendid and luxurious furniture of which convinced him that 
lie could be nowhere else save in the sacred residence of his master 
the Emperor. 

At length, having traversed passages and apartments with which 
the captain seemed familiar, and which he threaded wilh a stealthy, 
silent, and apparently reverential pace, as if, in his own inflated 
phrase, afraid to awaken the sounding echoes of those lofty and 
monumental halls, another species of inhabitants began to be visible. 
In different entrances and in different apartments, the northern 
soldier beheld those unfortunate slaves, chiefly of African descent, 
raised occasionally under the Emperors of Greece to great power 
and honours, who, in that respect, imitated one of the most barbar¬ 
ous points of Oriental despotism. These slaves were differently oc¬ 
cupied ; some standing, as if on guard, at gates or in passages, with 
their drawn sabres in their hands; some were sitting in the Oriental 
fashion on carpets, reposing themselves, or playing at various games, 
all of a character profoundly silent. Not a word passed between 
the guide of llereward and the withered and deformed beings whom 
they thus encountered. The exchange of a glance with the prin¬ 
cipal soldier seemed all that was necessary to ensure both an unin¬ 
terrupted passage. 

Afier making their way through several apartments, empty or 
thus occupied, they at length entered one of black marble, or some 
other dark-coloured stone, much loftier and longer than the rest. 
Side passages opened into it, so far as the islander could discern, 
descending from several portals in tho wall; but as the oils and 
gums with 'g'liich the lamps in thqje passages were fed diffused a 
dim vapour around, it was difficult to ascertain, from the imperfect 
light, either the shape of the hall or the style of its architecture. 
At the upper and lower, gilds of the chamber there was a stronger 
and clearer light. Itiwas when they were in the middle of this 
4-uge and long aparffisent that Achilles said lo the soldier, in the 
sort of cautionary whlSpcr which he appeared to have substituted 
in place of his 1 natural voice since he lmd crossed the Bridge of 
Peril— _ , 

“Remain hdi - c till I return, and stir from this hall on no ac- 
■ count.” 

“ To hear is to obey,” answered the Varangian, an expression of 
•obedience, which, like many other phrases and fashion; th.'.cmu.v. 
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which still affected the name of Roman, had borrowed from the bar¬ 
barians of the East. Achilles Tati us then hastened up the steps 
which led to one of the side-doors of the hall, which being slightly 
pressed, its noiseless hinge gave way and admitted him. 

Left alone to amuse himself as he best could within the limits 
permitted to him, the Varangian visited in succession both ends of 
the hall, where the objects were more visible than elsewhere. The 
lower end had in its centre a small low-browed door of iron. Over 
it was displayed the Greek crucifix in bronze, and around and on 
every side, the representation of shackles, fetter-holts, and the like, 
were also executed in bronze, and disposed as appropriate orna¬ 
ments over the entrance. The door of the dark archway was half 
open, and llereward naturally looked in, the orders of his chief not 
prohibiting his satisfying his curiosity thus far. A dense red light, 
more like a distant spark than a lamp, affixed to the wall of what 
seemed a very narrow and winding stair, resembling in shape and 
size a draw-well, the verge of which opened on the threshold of the 
iron door, showed a descent which seemed to condqpt to the infernal 
regions. The Varangian, however obtuse lie might be considered 
by the quick-wilted Greeks, had no difficulty in comprehending that 
a staircase having such a gloomy appearance, and the access to 
which was by aporlal decorated in such a melancholy style of archi¬ 
tecture, could only lead to the dungeons of tlie imperial palace, the 
size and complicated number of which were neither the least re¬ 
markable, nor the least awe-imposing portion of the sacred edifice. 
Listening profoundly, he even thought lie caught such accents as 
befit those graves of living men, the faint echoing of groans and 
sighs, sounding as it were from the deep abyss beneath. But in this 
respect his fancy probably filled up the sketch which his conjectures 
bodied out. 

“ X have done nothing,” he thought, “ to merit being immured 
in one of these subterranean dens. Surely, though my captain, 
Achilles Tatius, is, under favour, little better than an ass, lie cannot 
be so false* of word as to train 'me to prison under false pretexts? 

I trow lie shall first see for the last time how the English axe plays, 
if such is to be the sport of the evening. *But let us see the upper 
end of this enormous vault; it mav bear a better omen.” 

Thus thinking, and not quite ruling the tramp of his armed foot¬ 
step according to the ceremonies of the place, tlienJarge-limbed 
Saxon strode to the upper end of the black marble hall. The orna¬ 
ment. v.f the portal here was a small altar, like those in the temples 
of the heathen deities, wbicli projected above the centre of the arch. 
On this altar smoked incense of some sort, the fmnes of which rose 
curling in a thin cloud to the roof, and thence extending throiiglT' 
the hall, enveloped in its column of smoke a singular emblem, of, 
which the Varangian could make nothing. It was the representa¬ 
tion, of two human arms and hands, seeming to issqe from the wall, 
having the palms extended and open, as about to confer some boon 
on those who approached the altar. These arms were formed, of 
bronze, anti, being placed farther back than the altar with its im 
cense, wertyseqn through the curling smoke by lamps so disposed as 
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to illuminate the whole archway. “ The meaning of this,” thought 
the simple barbarian, “ I should well know how to explain wero 
these fists clenched, and were the hall dedicated to the pancration, 
which we call boxing; but as even these helpless Greeks use not 
their hands without their fingers being closed, by St George, I can 
make out nothing of their meaning.” 

At- this instant. Achilles entered the black marble hall at the same 
door by which he had left it, and came up to Ids neophyte, ns the 
Varangian might be termed. 

“ Come with me now, Hereward, for here approaches tlio thick of 
the onset. Now, display the utmost courage that thou const sum¬ 
mon up, for believe me thy credit and name also dopend on it.” 

“ Pear nothing for either,” said Hereward, “ if the heart or hand 
of one man can bear him through the adventure by the help of a toy 
like this.” 

“ Keep thy voice low and submissive, I have told thee a score of 
times,” said the leader, “ and lower thine axe, which, as 1 bethink 
me, thou hadst better leave in the outer apartment.” 

“ With your leave, noble captain,” replied Hereward, “ I am un¬ 
willing to lay aside my bread-winner. I am one of those awkward 
clowns who'cannot behave seemly unless I have something to oc¬ 
cupy my hands, and my faithful battle-axe comes most natural to 
. me.” 

“ Keep it, then ; but remember thou dash it not about according 
to thy custom, nor bellow, nor shout, nor cry as in a battle-field; 
think of the sacred character of the place, wliich exaggerates riot 
into blasphemy, and remember the persons whom thou mayst chance 
to see, an offence to some of whom it may be, ranks in the same 
sense with blasphemy against Heaven itself.” 

This lecture carried the tutor and the pupil so far as to the. side- 
door, and thlnco inducted them into a species of anteroom, from 
which Achilles led his Varangian forward, until a pair of folding- 
doors, opening into what proved to be a principal apartment of the 
palace, exhibited to the rough-hewn native of the north a sight 
equally new au<| surprising. 

It was an apartment of the palace of the Blaqueroal, dedicated to 
the special service of the beloved daughter of the Emperor Alexius, 
the Princess Anna Comnena, known to our times by her literary 
talents, which record the history <Sf her father’s reign. She was 
seated, the queen and sovereign of a literary circle, such as an im- 

E erial Princess, porphyrogenita, or born in the sacred purple haul¬ 
er itself, could assemble in those days, and a glance round will 
enable us to form an idea of her guests or companions. 

The literary Princess herself had tho bright eyes, straight features, 
and comely and pleasing manners which all would have T»1 lowed to 
.the Einperor’s daughter, even if she could not have been, with severe 
3Jrutb*j^at : d to kaye possessed them. She was placed upon a small 
benJKFoT $>fa, the fair sex here not being permitted to recline, as 
wwfSfe fashion of the lloman ladies. A table before her wps loaded 
.rfth hooks, plants, herbs, and drawings. She sat on a.slight eleva- 
tttfe and those who enjoyed the intimacy of the. Brio cess, or in 
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whom she wished to speak in particular, wove allowed, during such 
sublime colloquy, to rest their knees on the little dais, or elevated 
place where her chair found its station, in a posture half standing 1 , 
half kneeling. Three other seats, of different heights, were placed 
on the dais, and under the same canopy of state which overshadowed 
that, of the Princess Anna. 

The first, which strictly resembled her own chair in size and con¬ 
venience, was one designed for her lmsbaud, Nicephorus Briennius. 
He was said to entertain or affect the greatest respect for his wife’s 
erudition, though the courtiers were of opinion he would have liked 
to absent himself from her evening parties more frequently than 
was particularly agreeable to the Princess Anna and her imperial 
parents. This was partly explained by the private tattle of the 
court, which averred that the Princess Anna Comnena had been 
more beautiful when she was less learned; and that, though still a 
fine woman, she had somewhat lost the charms of her person as she 
became enriched in her mind. 

•To atone for the lowly fashion of the seat of Nicephorus Briennius, 
it was placed as near to his princess as it could possilfly he edged by 
the ushers, so that she might not lose one look of her handsome 
spouse, nor he the least particle of wisdom which might drop from 
the lips of his erudite consort. 

Two other seats of honour, or rather thrones,—for they had foot¬ 
stools placed for the support of the feet, rests for the arms, and em¬ 
broidered pillows for the comfort of the back, not to mention the 
glories of the outspreading canopy,—were destined for the imperial 
couple, who frequently attended their daughter’s studies, which she 
prosecuted in public in the way we have intimated. On such occa¬ 
sions, the Empress Irene enjoyed the triumph peculiar to the mother 
of an accomplished daughter, while Alexius, as it might happen, 
sometimes listened with complacency to the rehearsal of his own 
exploits in the inflated language of the Princess, and sometimes 
mildly nodded over her dialogues upon the mysteries of philosophy, 
with the Patriarch Zosimus and other sages. 

All these four distinguished seats for the persons of the Imperial 
family were occupied at the moment whicl^we have described, ex¬ 
cepting that which ought to have been filled by Nicephorus Brien- 
nius, the husband of the fair Anna Comnena. To his negligence 
and absence was perhaps owing the angry spot on the }irow of his 
fair bride. Beside her on the platform were two white-robed 
nymphs of her household j female slaves, in a word, who reposed 
themselves on their knees on cushions, wheu their assistance was 
not wanted as a species of living book-desks, to support and extend 
the parchment rolls, in which the Princess recorded her own wis¬ 
dom, or from which she quoted that of others. One of these young 
maidens, called Astarte, was so distinguished as a calligrapher, or 
beautiful writer of various alphabets and languages, that she nar¬ 
rowly' escaped being sent as a present to the caliph (who could 
neither read nor write), at a time when it was necessary to bribe 
Jiim into (fence. Violante, usually called the Muse, the other atten¬ 
dant of the Princess, a mistress of the vocal and instrumental art of 
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music, was actually sent in a compliment to soothe the temper o 
Robert Guiscard, 'the Archduke of Apulia, who being' aged aim 
stone-deaf, and the girl under ten years old at the time, returned 
the valued present to the imperial donor, and witli the selfishness 
which was one of that wily Norayui's characteristics, desired to have 
some one sent him who couid contribute to his pleasure, instead of 
a twangling squalling infant. 

Beneath these elevated seats there sat, or reposed on the floor of 
the hall, such favourites as were admitted. The Patriarch Zosimus, 
and one or two old men, were permitted the use of certain lowly 
stools, which were the only seats prepared for the learned members 
of the Princess’s evening parties, as they would have been called in 
out days. As for the younger magnates, the honour of being per¬ 
mitted to join the imperial conversation was expected to render them 
far superior to the paltry accommodation of a joint-stool. Fire or 
six courtiers, of difterent dress and ages, might compose the party, 
who either stood, or relieved their posture by kneeling along the 
verge of an adorned fountain, which shed a mist of such very small 
rain as to dispVl almost insensibly, cooling the fragrant breeze which 
breathed from the flowers and shrubs that were so disposed as to 
send a waste of sweets around. One goodly old man, named Michael 
Agelastcs, big, burly, aud dressed like an ancient Cynic philosopher,' 
was distinguished by assuming, in a great measure, the ragged garb 
and mad bearing of that sect, and by bis inflexible practice of the 
strictest ceremonies exigible by the Imperial family. He was known 
by an affectation of cynical principle and language, and of republican 
philosophy, strangely contradicted by his practical deference to the 
great. It was wonderful bow long this man, now sixty years old 
and upwards, disdained to avail himself of the accustomed privilege 
of leaning, or supporting his limbs, and with what regularity he 
maintained either the standing posture or that of absolute kneeling; 
but the first was so much his usual attitude that he acquired among 
his court friends the name of Eleplias, or the Elephant, because the 
ancients had an idea that the half-reasoning animal, as it is called, 
has ioints incapable of kneeling down. 

“Yet I bate seen tj>em kneel when I was in the country of the 
Gymnosophists," said a person present on the evening of Hereward’s 
introduction. 

“To take up their master on their shoulders? so will ours,” said 
the Patriarch Zosimus, with the slight sneer which was the nearest 
advance to a sarcasm that the etiquette of the Greek court per¬ 
mitted ; for on ali ordinary occasions it would not have offended the 
Presence more surely literally to have drawn a poniard than to ex¬ 
change a repartee in the imperial circle. Even the sarcasm, such 
as it was, wffllld have been thought censurable by that ceremonious 
court in any but the Patriarch, to whose high rank some license was 
allowed., 

Just as i»@.Ift,d thus far offended decorum. Achilles Tatius and his 
idldier Here ward entered the apartment. The former bore him with 
yreiiTOiore than his usual degree of courtliness, as if to eft his own, 
joodtbreeding off by a comparison with the inexpert bearing of bis 
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follower; while, nevertheless, he hiul a secret pride iu exhibiting, as 
one under Lis own immediate and distinct command, a man whom 
lie was accustomed to consider as one of the finest soldiers in tlie 
army of Alexius, whether appearance or'reality were to be considered.' 

Some astonishment followed the abrupt entrance of the new¬ 
comers. Achilles indeed glided into the presence with the easy and 
quiet extremity of respect which intimated his habitude iu these 
regions. But lie-reward started on his entrance, and, perceiving 
himself in company of the court, hastily strove to remedy his dis¬ 
order. IJis commander, throwing' round a scarce visible shrug oi 
apology, made then a confidential ami monitory sign to Here wart 
to mind his conduct. Wlmt lie meant was, that he should doll - lib 
helmet and fall prostrate on the ground. But the Anglo-Saxon, 
unaccustomed to interpret obscure inferences, naturally thought of 
his military duties, and advanced in front of the Ktnpcror, as when 
he rendered his military homage. JFc made reverence with his 
knee, half touched his cap, and then recovering ami shouldering; his 
axe, stood in advance of the imperial chair, as if on dujy as a sentinel. 

A gentle smile of surprise went round the circle as they gazed on 
the manly apnearanedf and somewhat unceremonious but martial 
ik pertinent of the northern soldier. The various spectators around 
consulted the Emperor’s face, not knowing whether they were to 
take the intrusive manner of the Varangian’s entrance as matter ol 
ill-breeding, and manifest their horror, or whether they ought lather 
to consider the bearing of the life-guardsman as indicating Limit and 
manly zeal, and therefore to be received with applause. 

It was some little time ere the Emperor recovered himself suf¬ 
ficiently to strike a key-note, as was usual upon such occasions. 
Alexius Comnenas had been wrapt for a moment into some species 
of slumber, or at least absence of mind. Out of this he had been 
startled by the sudden appearance of the Varangian ; for though he 
was accustomed to commit the outer guards of the palace to this 
trusty corps, vet the deformed blacks whom we have nnnii’oncd, and 
who sometimes rose to bo ministers of state and commanders of 
armies, were’ on all ordinary occasions, intrusted with the guard of 
the interior of the palace. Alexius, therefore, awakc'ned from his 
slumber, and the military phrase of his daughter still ringing' in his 
ears as she was reading a description of the great historical work, 
in which she bad detailed the conflicts of his reign, felb-somowhat 
unprepared for the entrance and military deportment of one of the 
Saxon guard, with whom he was accustomed to associate, in general, 
jcenes of blows, danger, and death. 

After a troubled glance around, his look rested on Achilles Tatius. 
‘Why here,” he said, “trusty Follower? why this soldier here at 
lliis time of .night?” Here, of course, was the moment for model¬ 
ling the visages rei/is ad eavmplum; but, ere the Patriarch could 
frame his countenance into devout apprehension of dagger, Achilles 
Fatiusliad spoken a word or two, which reminded Alexius’s memory 
hat the soldier had been brought there by his own special orders. 
iOli, ay! thie, good fellow,” said he, smoothing his troubled brow; 
‘wo had forgot that passage among the cares of state.” Ho then 
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spoke to the Varangian with a countenance more frank, and e 
heartier accent, than lie used to liis courtiers; for, to a despotic 
monarch, a faithful life-guardsman is a person of confidence, while 
an officer of high rank is always in some degree a subject of distrust. 
“Ila!” said he, “our worthy Anglo-Dane, how fares he?” Tbit, 
unceremonious salutation surprised ail hut him to whom it was ad- 
dressed, llereward answered, accompanying' his words with a mili¬ 
tary obeisance which partook of heartiness rather than reverence, 
with a loud unsubdued voice, which startled the presence still more 
that the language was Saxon, which these foreigners occasionally 
used, “ IVaai hael Kaisar m irrig uiul machtigh!” —that is. Be oi 
good health, stout and mighty Emperor. The Emperor, with a 
smile of intelligence, to show he could speak to his guards in tlieii 
own foreign language, replied, by the well-known counter-signal— 
“ brink had!” 

Immediately a page brought a silver goblet of wine. The Em¬ 
peror put his lips to it, though he scarce tasted the liquor, then 
commanded it,io he handed to llereward, and bade the soldier drink. 
The Saxon did not wait till he was desired %secoud time, but took 
off the contents without hesitation. A gentle smile, decorous as the 
presence required, passed over the assembly, at a feat which, though 
by no means wonderful in a hyperborean, seemed prodigious in the 
estimation of the moderate Greeks. Alexius himself laughed more 
loudly than his courtiers thought might ho becoming on their part, 
and mustering wiiat, few words of Varangian he possessed, which lie 
eked out with Greek, demanded of his life-guardsman—“Well, my 
hold Briton, or Edward, us men call thee, dost thou know the flavour 
of that wine ? ” 

“Yes,” answered the Varangian, without change of countenance, 
“1 lasted it once before at Laodicea——” 

Here his officer, Achilles Tatius, became sensible that his soldier 
approached delicate ground, and in vain endeavoured to gain his 
attention, in order that he might furtively convey to him a hint to 
he silent, or at least take heed what he said in such a presence. 
But the soldier, who, with proper military observance, continued to 
have his eye and attention fixed on the Emperor, as the prince whom 
ho was hound to answer or to serve, saw none of the hints, which 
Achilles at length suffered to become so broad that Zosimus and the 
Protospathairo exchanged expressive glances, as calling on each 
other to notice the byplay of the leader of the Varangians. 

In the meanwhile, the dialogue between the Emperor and his sol¬ 
dier continued:—“How,” said Alexius, “did this draught relish, 

. compared with the former ?" . . 

“ There is fairer company here, my liege, than that of the Arabian 
archers,” answercjd-jMbreward, with a look and how of instinctive 
good-breeding;,‘fSteveilhelcnS, there lacks the flavour which the 
heal of the sup thi dust of the combat, with the fatjgue of wielding 
i.:,ueh a weapon ajrtnis" (advancing his axe) “ for eight hours together, 
give to a cup.«KTare wine.” 

“Another jMficiencv there might be,” said Agelasteslhe, Elephant; 
“ provided Jwnu pardoned hinting at it,” he udder with a look to the 
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fhronc,—“it might be the smaller size of the cup compared with 
that, at Laodicca.” 

“By Taranis, you say true,” answered the life-guardsmau; “at 
Laodicea 1 used my helmet.” 

“Let us see the cups compared together, good friend,” said Age- 
lastes, continuing his raillery, “ tluit wo may bo sure thou hast not 
swallowed the present goblet; for I thought, from the manner of 
the draught, there was a chance of its going down with its contents.” 

“ There tire some things which I do not easily swallow,” answered 
the Varangian, in a calm and indifferent tone; “but they must come 
from a younger and more active man than you.” 

The company again smiled to each other, as if to hint that the 
philosopher, though also parcel wit by profession, had the worst of 
the encounter. 

The Emperor at the same time interfered—'“Nor did 1 send for 
thee hither, good fellow, to be baited by idle taunts.” 

Here Agtdastcs shrunk hack in the circle, as a hound that has 
been rebuked by the huntsman for babbling; and Uq- Princess Anna 
Comnena, who had indicated by her fair features a certain degree 
of impatience, at length spoke—“Wilt it then please you, my impe¬ 
rial and much-beloved father, to inform those blessed with admission 
to the Muses’ temple, for what is it that you have ordered this sol¬ 
dier to he this night admitted to a place so far above his rank in life? 
Pi nnit me to say, we ought not to waste, in frivolous and silly jests, 
the time which is sacred to the welfare of the empire, as every mo¬ 
ment of your leisure must be.” 

“Our daughter speaks wisely,” said the Empress lmte, who, like 
most mothers who do not possess much talent themselves, and are 
not very capable of estimating it in others, was, ncverlhrles.,, a great 
admirer of her favourite daughter’s aecornplishmi tils, and ready to 
draw them out on all occasions. “Permit me to remark, that in 
this divine and selected palace of the Muses, dedicated to the studies 
of our well-beloved and highly-gifted daughter, whose pen will pre¬ 
serve your .reputation, our most imperial husband, till the desolation 
of the universe, and which enlivens and delights L^is society, the 
very flower of the wits of our sublime eour*;—permit, me to say that 
we have, /merely by admitting a single life-guardsman, given our 
conversation the character of that which distinguishes a barrack.” 

.Now the Emperor Alexius Cfmmenus had the sauic/feeling with 
many an honest man in ordinary life when his wife begins a long 
oration, especially as the Empress Irene did not always retain the 
observance consistent with his awful rule and right supremacy, al¬ 
though especially severe in exacting it from all others, in reference, 
to her lord. Therefore, though he had felt some pleasure in gaining 
a short release from the monotonous recitation of the Princess’s 
history,-he now saw the necessity of resuming it,, or of listening to 
the Biatrimonjpl eloquence of the Empress, lie sighed, therefore, 
as he said, “ 1 crave your pardon, good our imperial spouse, and our 
daughter born in the purple chamber. I remember me, our most 
amiable arid accomplished daughter, that last night you wished t*fc 
know flic parfittilars of the battle of Laodiyea, with the heathenish 
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Arabs, whom Heaven confound. And for certain considerations 
which moved ourselves to add other inquiries to our own recollection, 
Achilles Tatins, our most trusty Follower, was commissioned to in¬ 
troduce into this place one of those soldiers under his command, being' 
such a one whose courage and presence of mind could host enable 
him to remark what passed around him on that remarkable and 
bloody day. And this 1 suppose to be the man brought to us for that 
purpose. * 

“If I am permitted to speak, and live,” answered the Follower, 

“ your Imperial Highness, with those divine Princesses, whose name 
is to ns as those of blessed saints, have in your presence the flower 
of my Anglo-1 lanes, or whatsoever unbaptised name is given to 
my soldiers. He is, as I may say, a barbarian of barbarians; for, 
although in birth and breeding unfit to soil with his feet the carpet 
of this precinct of accomplishment and eloquence, he is so brave— 
so trusty—so devotedly attached—and so unhesitatingly zealous, 
that—■—” 

“ Enough, good Follower,” said the Emperor; “ let us only know 
that he is cool and observant, not confused and fluttered during 
close battle, as we have sometimes observed in you and other great 
commanders—and, to speak truth, have even felt in our imperial seif 
on extraordinary occasions. Which difference in man’s constitution 
is not owing to any inferiority of courage, but, in us, to a certain con¬ 
sciousness of the importance of our own safety to Iho welfare of the 
whole, and to a feeling of the number of duties which at once devolve, 
on us. Speak then, and speak quickly, Tali us; for I discern that 
our dearest consort, and our thrice fortunate daughter, born in the 
imperial chamber of purple, seem to wax somewhat impatient.” 

“llcreward," answered latius, “is as composed and observant in 
battle, as another in a festive dance. The dust of war is the brcal li 
of his nostrils; and he will prove his worth in combat against -any 
four others (Varangians excepted), who shall term themselves your 
Imperial Highness's bravest servants.”. 

“Follower,” said the Emperor-, with a displeased look and tone, 
“instead of instructing these poor ignorant barbarians m the rules 
and civilisatiorf of our enlightened empire, you foster, by such boast¬ 
ful words, the idle pride and fury of their temper, which hurries them 
into brawls with the legions of other foreign couutries, and even 
breeds quarmls among theiuselves.’t 

“If my mouth may he opened in the way of most humble excuse,” 
said the bo lower, “I would presume to reply, that I but an hour 
hence talked with this poor ignorant Anglo-] lane, on the paternal 
care with which the Imperial Majesty of Greece regards the preser¬ 
vation of that concord which unites the followers of his standard, and 
Uow desir ous he is to promote that harmony, more especially am on "’st 
the various nations who have the happiness to serve you, in spite^of 
the bloodthirsty quarrels of the Franks, and other northern men 
who are never tree from civil broil. I think the poor youth’s niuter- 
itandmg can bear witness to this much in my behalf.” He then looked 
towards Hereward, who gravely inclined his head in (obeli of assent 
m w,lat < 11S ca l )f mu s»hI. His excuse thus ratified, Achilles proceeded 
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ill his apology more firmly. “ What I have said even now was spoken 
witiiout consideration ; for, instead of pretending that this Hereward 
would face four of your Imperial Highness’s servants, I ought to 
have said, that he was willing to defy six of your Imperial Majesty’s 
most deadly enemies, and permit them to choose every circumstance 
of time, arms, and place of combat.” 

“ Jhat hath a better sound,”said the Emperor; “ and in truth, for 
the information of my dearest daughter, who piously has undertaken 
to record the tilings which I have been the blessed means of doing 
for the Empire, I earnestly wish that she should remember that, 
though the sword of Alexius hath not slept in its sheath, yet he hath 
never sought his own aggrandisement of fame at the price of blood¬ 
shed among his subjects.” 

“ I trust,” said Anna Comnena, “ that, in my humble sketch of the 
life of the princely sire from whom 1 derive my existence, I have not 
forgot to notice li'is love of pence, and care for the lives of his sol- - 
dicry, and abhorrence of the bloody manners of the heretic Franks, 
is one of his most distinguishing characteristics.” t 
Assuming then an attitude more commanding, as one who was 
about to claim the attention of the company, the Princess inclined 
her head gently around to the audience, and taking a roll of parch¬ 
ment from the fair amanuensis, which she had, in a most beautiful 
handwriting, engrossed to her mistress’s dictation, Anna Comnena 
prepared to read its contents. 

At this moment the eyes of the Princess rested for an instant on 
;lie barbarian Ileveward, to whom she deigned this greeting—“ Vali- 
mt barbarian, of whom my fancy recalls some memory, as if in a 
In'mn, thou art now to hear a work, which, if the author be put into 
comparison with the subject, might he likened to a portrait of Alex- 
uider, in executing which some inferior dauber lias usurped the 
pencil of Apelles; but which essay, however it may appear unworthy 
,<f the subject in the eyes of many, must yet command Nome envy in 
.hose who candidly consider its contents, and the difficulty of por¬ 
traying thf great personage concerning whom it is written. Still, I 
pray thee, give thme attention to what I have now to read, since this 
vceount of the battle of Lftodicen, the details thereof being princi- 
pally derived from hiH Imperial Highness, my excellent father, from 
.lie altogether valiant Protospathnire, his invincible general, together 
with Achilles Tatius, the faithful Follower of our victorious Emperor, 
nay nevertheless be in some circumstances inaccurate. For it is to 
ae thought, that the high offices of those great commanders retained 
;hem at a distance from some particularly active parts of the fray, in 
irder that they might have more cool and accurate opportunity to_ 
form a judgment upon the whole, and transmit their orders, withotii" 
Doing disturbed by any thoughts of personal safety. Even so, brave 
barbarian, in the art of embroidery (marvel not that we are a pro- 
iieiant in that mechanical process since it is patronised by Minerva, 
whose stmlicffwe affect to follow), we reserve to ourselves the super- 
intendegee of the entire web, and commit to our maidens and others 
llie execution of particular parts. Thus, in the same manner, thou, 
valiant Varangian, being engaged in the very thickest of the affray , 
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before Laodicea, mnyst. point ont to us, the unworthy historian of so 
renowned a wav, those chances which befell where men fought hand 
to hand, and where the fate of war was decided by the edge of the 
sword. Therefore, dread not, thou bravest of the axe-men to whom 
we owe that victory, and so many others, to correct any mistake or 
misapprehension which we may have been led into concerning the 
details of 1 hat glorious event.” 

“Madam,’' said the Varangian, “I shall attend with diligence to 
what your Highness may he pleased to read to me; although, as to 
presuming to blame the history of a Princess born in the purple, far 
be such a presumption from me; still less would it become a barbaric 
Varangian to pass a judgment on tho military conduct of the Em¬ 
peror, bv whom he is liberally paid, or of the commander, by whom 
he is well treated. Before an action, if our advice is required, it is 
ever faithfully tendered; but according to my rough wit, our censure 
after tho field is fought would be more invidious than useful. Touch¬ 
ing the Protospathuiro, if it be the duty of a general to absent him¬ 
self from close action, I can safely say, or swear, were it necessary, 
that the invincible commander was never seen by me within a javelin’s 
cast of .night that looked like danger.” 

This speech, boldly and bluntly delivered, had a general effect on 
the company present. Tho Emperor himself, and Achilles Tatins, 
looked like men who had got off from a danger better than they ex¬ 
pected. The Protospatliaire laboured to conceal a movement of re¬ 
sentment. Agelast.es whispered to the Patriarch, near whom lie was 
placed, “ The northern battle-axe lacks neither point nor edge.” 

“Hush!” said Zosiiuus, “let us hear how this is to end; the 
Princess is about to speak.” 


CHAPTER IV. 

We heard the Teeliir, so these Arabs call 
Their shout of onset, when with loud acclaim 
They challenged Heaven, ns if demanding conquest. 

Tho battle join*?!, at id through the bnrb’rou'8 herd, 

Fij'Ut, fight! ami Paradise ! was all their cry. 

The Siege of Tamasciis. 

Tuf. voice of the northern soldier, although modified by feelings 
of respect fo tbiffltemperor, and even attachment to his captain, laid 
mere of a tooe^fef Immt sincerity, nevertheless, than was usually 
heard by the sawed echoes of the imperial palace; and though the 
’Princess Anna Comnena began to think that she had invoked the 
opinion of a severe judge, she was sensible, at the same time, by the 
deference of his manner, that his respect was of a character more 
real, and his applause, should she gam it, would prove more truly 
flattering, than the gilded assent of the whole court bf her father. 
She gazed with'some surprise and attention on Hereward,,already 
described as a very handsome young man, and felt the natural desire 
to please, which is easily created in the mind towards a fine person 
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of the other sex. His attitude was easy and bold, but neither clown¬ 
ish nor uncourtly. His title of a barbarian placed him at onco free 
from the forms of civilised life, and the rules of artificial politeness. 
But his character for valour, and the noble self-confidence of his 
bearing 1 , gave him a deeper interest than would have been acquired 
by a more studied and anxious address, or an excess of reverential awe. 

In short, the Princess Anna Comnena, high in rank os she was, 
and born in the imperial purple, which she herself deemed the first 
of all attributes, felt herself nevertheless, in preparing to resume the 
recitation of her history, mgg,.anxioiis to obtain the'approbation of 
this rude soldier, than thaMptll the rest of the courteous audience. 
She knew them well, it is fHEaml felt nowise solicitous about the 
applause which the daughterW the Emperor was sure to receive with 
full hands from those of the Grecian court to whom she might choose 
to communicate the productions of her father’s daughter. But she 
had now a judge of a new character, whose applause, if bestowed, 
must have something in it intrinsically real, since it could only be 
obtained by affecting his head or his heart. 

It was perhaps under the influence of these feelings that the Prin¬ 
cess was somewhat longer than usual in finding out the passage in 
the roll of history at which she purposed to commence. It rvas also 
noticed, that, she began her recitation with a diffidence and embarrass¬ 
ment surprising to the noble hearers, who had often seen her in full 
possession of her presence of mind before what they conceived a more 
distinguished, ami even more critical audience. 

Neither were the circumstances of the Varangian such as rendered 
(he scene indifferent to him. Anna Comnena hud indeed attained 
her fifth lustre, and that is a period after which Grecian beauty is 
understood to commence its decline, flow long she had passed that 
critical period was a secret to all but the trusted ward-women of the 
purple chamber. Enough that it was affirmed by flic popular tongue, 
and seemed to he attested by that bent towards philosophy and litera¬ 
ture, which is not supposed to be congenial to beauty in its earlier 
buds, to amount to one or two years more. She might be seveti-and- 
twenty. • 

Still Anna Comnena was, or had very lately been, a beauty of the 
very first rank, and must he supposed to lfave still retained charms 
to captivate a barbarian of the north ; if, indeed, lie himself was not 
careful to maintain an heedful recollection of the immeasurable dis¬ 
tance between them. Indeed, even this recollection might, hardly 
have saved Hereward from the charms of this enchantress, bold, free¬ 
born, and fearless as he was; for, during that time of strange revolu¬ 
tions, there were many instances of successful generals sharing the 
couch of imperial princesses, whom perhaps they had themselves, 
rendered ffidows in order to make way for their own pretensions. 
But, besides the influence of other recollections, which the reader may 
learn hereafter, Hereward, though flattered by the unusual degree of 
attention wlii'ih the Princess bestowed upon him, saw in her only 
the daughter of his Emperor and adopted liege lord,«nd the wife of 
a noble frinco, whom reason and duty alike forbade him to think of 
in any other light. 
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It was after one or two preliminary efforts that the Princess Anna 
began her reading-, witli an uncertain voice, which gained strength 
iand fortitude as she proceeded with the following passage from a 
well-known part of her history of Alexius Comnenus, but which un¬ 
fortunately has not been republished in the Byzantine historians. 
The narrative cannot, therefore, bo otherwise than acceptable to the 
antiquarian reader; and the author hopes to receive the thanks of 
the learned world for the recovery of a curious fragment, which, 
without his exertions, must probably have passed to the gulf of total 
oblivion. 


Z]jt Itciicat of Saobtcta, 

NOW FI1SKT rUBl.TSHEn FROM THE ORKF.K OF TIIK riUXCKSS 

comnena’s history of her, fatheu. 

The sun had betaken himself to his bed in the ocean, nslmmed, 
it would seem, tv> see the immortal army of our most sacred Emperor 
Alexius surrounded by those barbarous hordes of unbelieving barba- 
i-iaus, who, as described in our last chapter, had occupied the various 
passes both in front and rear of the Romans, 1 secured during the 
preceding night by the wily barbarians. Although, therefore, a 
triumphant course of advance lmd brought us to this point, it now 
became a serious and doubtful question whether our victorious eagles 
might be able to penetrate any farther into the country of the enemy, 
or even lo retreat with safety into their own. 

11 The extensive acquaintance of the Emperor with military affairs, 
in which he exceeds most living princes, had induced him, on the 
preceding evening, to ascertain, with marvellous exactitude and fore¬ 
sight, the precise position of the enemy. In this most necessary 
service he employed certain light-armed barbarians; whose habits and 
discipline had been originally derived from the wilds of Syria; and 
if I am required to speak according to the dictation of Truth, seeing 
she ought always to sit upon the pen of a historian, I must needs say 
I they were inficjyls like, their enemies; faithfully attached, however, to 
the Roman service, and,Sis 1 believe, true slaves of the Emperor, to 
whom they communicated the information required by him respect¬ 
ing the position of his dreaded opponent .lezdegerd. These men did 
not bring iit their information till long after the hour when the Em¬ 
peror usually betook himself to rest. 

“ Notwithstanding this derangement of his most sacred time, our 
imperial father, who had postponed the ceremony of disrobing, so 
important were the necessities of (he moment, continued, until deep 
m the liiglit, to hold a council of his wisest chief's, men whose deptfi 
of judgment might have saved a sinking world, and who now consult¬ 
ed what was to be done under the pressure of the circumstances in 
which they wese now placed. And so great was the urgency, that 
all ordinary observances of the household were set asiae, since I have 

1 Moro properly termed the Greeks; but we follow the phraseology*of the fuir 

aOU'OTCSS. 
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heard from those who witnessed the fact, that the royal bed was 
displayed in the very room where the council assembled, and that 
the sacred lamp, called the Light of the Council, and which always 
burns when the Emperor presides iii person over the deliberations 
of his servants, was for that night—a thing unknown in our annals— 
fed with unperfumed oil!! ” 

The fair speaker here threw her fine form into an attitude which 
expressed holy horror, and the hearers intimated their sympathy in 
the exciting cause by corresponding signs of interest; as to which 
we need only say, that the sigh of Achilles Tatius was the most 
pathetic; while the groan of Agelastes the Elephant was deepest 
and most tremendously bestial in its sound, jlereward seemed 
little moved, except by a slight motion of surprise at the wonder 
expressed by tile others. The Princess, having allowed due time 
for the sympathy of her hearers to exhibit itself, proceeded as fol¬ 
lows :— 

“ In this meftmcholy situation, when even the best-established and 
most sacred rites of the imperial household gave wav to the necessity 
of a hasty provision for tile morrow, the opinions of the counsellors 
were different, according to their tempers and habits; a thing, by 
the way, which may be remarked as likely to happen among the best 
and wisest on such occasions of doubt and danger. 

1 do not in this place put down the names and opinions of those 
whose counsels were proposed and rejected, herein paying respect to 
the socrcsy and freedom of debate justly attached to the imperial 
cabinet. Enough it is to say that some there were who advised a 
speedy attack upon the enemy, in the direction of onr original ad¬ 
vance'. Others thought it. was safer, and might be easier, to force 
our way to the rear, and retreat by the same course which had 
lirought us hither; nor must it he concealed, that there were per¬ 
sons of unsuspected fidelity who proposed a third course, safer in¬ 
deed than the others, hut totally alien to the mind of our most 
magnanimous father. They recommended that a confidential slave, 
in compaiiy with a minister of, the interior of our imperial palace, 
should be sent to the tent of Jezdegerd, in order to ascertain upon 
what terms the barbarian would permit our triumph Ait father to re¬ 
treat in safety at the head of his victorious army. On learning such 
opinion, our imperial father was heard to exclaim, ‘ Saucta Sophia!’ 
being the nearest approach tt! an adjuration which »!io has been 
known to permit himself, and was apparently about to say some¬ 
thing violent, both concerning the dishonour of the advice, and the 
cowardice of those by whom it was preferred, when, recollecting the 
mutability of human things, and the misfortune of several of his 
Majesty’s gracious predecessors, some of whom had been compelled 
to surrender their sacred persons to the infidels in the same region, 
his Imperial Majesty repressed his generous feelings, and only suf¬ 
fered his army counsellors to understand his sentiments by a speech, 
in which lie tleclared so desperate and so dishonourable a course 
would U« the last which he would adopt, even in the last extremity 
of danger.” Tims did the judgment, of this mighty Prince at onc£ 
reject counsel that seemed shameful to his arms, anil thereby encou? 
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age the zeal of Ms troops, while privately lie kept this postern in 
reserve, which in utmost need might, sevve for a safe, though not 
altogether, in less urgent circumstances, an honourable retreat. 

“ When the discussion hod reached this melancholy crisis, the re¬ 
nowned Achilles Tatins arrived with the hopeful intelligence that he 
himself and some soldiers of his corps had discovered an opening on 
the left flank of our present encampment, by which, making indeed 
a considerable circuit, but reaching, if we marched with vigour, the 
town of Laodieea, we might, by falling back on our resources, be in 
some measure in surety from the enemy. 

“ So soon as this ray of hone darted on the troubled mind of our 
gracious father, he proceeded to make such arrangements as might 
secure the full benefit of the advantage. His imperial Highness 
would not permit the brave Varangians, whose battle-axes ho ac¬ 
counted the flower of his imperial army, to take the advanced posts 
of assailants on the present occasion. He repressed the love of 
battle by which these generous foreigners have been at all times dis¬ 
tinguished, and directed that the Syrian forces in the army, who have 
been before mentioned, should he assembled with as little noise, as 
possible in the vicinity of the deserted pass, with instructions to 
occupy it, The good genius of the empire suggested that, as their 
speech, arms, ami appearance,resembled those of the enemy, they 
might be permitted unopposed to take post in the defile with their 
light,-armed forces, and thus secure it for the passage of the rest of 
the urmv, of which he proposed that the Varangians, as immediately 
attached to his own sacred person, should form the vanguard. The 
well-known battalions, termed the Immortals, came next, comprising 
the gross of the army, and forming the centre and rear. Achilles 
Tut ills, the faithful Follower of his Koval Master, although mortified 
that lie was not permitted to assume the charge of the rear, which 
he had proposed for himself and his valiant troops, as the post of 
danger at the time, cheerfully acquiesced, nevertheless, in the ar¬ 
rangement, proposed by the Emperor, as most fit to effect the impe¬ 
rial safety, and that, of the army. 

“ The imperial orders, as they were sent instantly abroitd, were in 
like lm.nm r executed with the readiest punctuality, the rather that 
they indicated a course or safety which had been almost despaired of 
even by the oldest soldiers. During the dead period of time when. 
M tile diving, Homer tells us, gods find men are alike asleep, it, was 
found that, the vigilance and prudence of a single individual had pro¬ 
vided safety for the whole Roman army. The pinnacles of the moun¬ 
tain-passes were scarcely touched by the earliest beams of the dawn, 
when these beams were also reflected from the steel caps and spears 
the. Syrians, naffer the command of a captain named Monastras, 
who, with his tribe, had attached himself to the empire. -The Em- 

f jhftt the head of his faithful Varangians, defiled through the 
R jfcjptder to gain that degree of advance on the road to the 
of wwdiccA which was desired, so as to avoid conflug into colli- 
sidn wifbAhc barbarians. 

“ It Vis a goodly sight to see the dark mass of northern warriors, 
IdhoJWW led the vanot the army, movitur slowlv and standi! v t.hr.ui'rti 
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the defiles of the mountains, around the insulated rocks and preci¬ 
pices, and surmounting the gentler acclivities, like the course of a 
strong and mighty river; while the loose bands of archers and jave¬ 
lin-men, armed after the Eastern mafiner, were dispersed on the 
steep sides of the defiles, and might be compared to light foam upon 
the edge of the torrent. In the midst of Die squadrons of I lie life¬ 
guard might he seen the proud war-horse of his Imperial Majesty, 
which pawed the earth indignantly, as if impatient at the delay which 
separated him from his august burden. The Emperor Alexius him¬ 
self travelled in a litter, home by eight strong African slaves, that he 
might rise perfectly refreshed if the army should be overtaken by 
the enemy. The valiant Achilles Tatius rode near the couch of his 
master, that none of those luminous ideas, by which our august sire 
so often decided the fate of battle, might be lost for want of instant 
communication to those whose duty it was to execute them. I may 
. also say, that there were close to the litter of the Emperor three or 
four carriages of the same kind ; one prepared for the Moon, as she 
may be termed, of the universe, the gracious Empress Irene. Among 
the others which might be mentioned was that which contained the 
authoress of this history, unworthy as she may be of distinction, save 
as the daughter of the eminent and sacred persons whom i!W' narra¬ 
tion chiefly concerns. In this manner the imperial army pressed on 
through the dangerous defiles where their march was exposed to 
insults from the barbarians. They were happily cleared without any 
opposition. When we came to the descent of the pass which looks 
down on the city of Laodicea, the sagacity of the Emperor com¬ 
manded the van—which, though the soldiers composing the same 
wore heavily armed, had hitherto inarched extremely fast—to halt, 
as well that they themselves might take some repose and refresh¬ 
ment. as to give the rearward forces time to come up, ami close 
various gaps which the rapid movement of those in front had occa¬ 
sioned in the lino of march. 

“ The place chosen for this purpose was eminently beautiful, from 
tlie small and comparatively insignificant ridge of hills which melt 
irregularly down into the plains stretching between the pass which 
we occupied and Laodieea. The town was qjhout one Hundred stadia 
distant, and some of our more sanguine warriors pretended that they 
could already discern its towers mid pinnacles glittering in the early 
beams of the sun, which had no? as yet risen high iuto^hc hori/on, 
A mountain torrent, which found its source at the fhot of a huge 
rock, that, yawned to give it birth, as if struck by (he rod of the 
prophet Moses, poured its liquid treasure down to the more level 
country, nourishing herbage and even large trees in its descent, un¬ 
til, at the distance of some four or five miles, the stream, at least in - 
dry seasons, was lost amid heaps of sand and stones, which in the 
rainy season marked the strength and fury of its current. 

“ It was pleasant to see the attention of the Emperor to the com¬ 
forts of the companions and guardians of his inarch. The trumpets 
from time to time gave license to various parties of the Varangians 
to lay don’ll their arms, to eat the food which was distributed t.o 
them, and quench their thirst at the pure stream, which poured its* 
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bounties down the hill, or they might, be seen to extend their bulk 
forms upon the turf around them. The Km per or, his most serem 
spouse, and the princesses and ladies, were also served with break 
fast, at the fountain formed by the small brook in its very birth, ana 
which the reverent feeling's of file soldiers had left unpolluted by 
vulgar touch, for the use of that family, emphatically said to he bom 
in the purple. Our beloved husband was also present on this occa¬ 
sion, and was among the first to detect one of the disasters of the 
day. For although all the rest of the repast had been, by the dex¬ 
terity of the officers of the imperial mouth, so arranged, even on so 
awftil an occasion, as to exhibit little difference from the ordinary 
provisions of the household, yet, when his Imperial Highness called 
for wine, behold, not only was the sacred liquor, dedicated to his own 
peculiar imperial use, wholly exhausted or left behind, but, to use 
the language of Horace, not the vilest Sabine vintage could he pro¬ 
cured ; so tliat his Imperial Highness was glad to accept the offer of 
a rude Varangian, who proffered his modicum of decocted barley, 
which these barbarians prefer to the juice of the grape. The Empe¬ 
ror, nevertheless, accepted of this coarse tribute.”'* 

“ Insert,” said the Emperor, who had been hitherto either plunged 
in deep contemplation, or in an incipient slumber, “ insert, I say, 
these very words: ‘ And with the heat of the morning, and anxiety 
of so rapid a march, with a numerous enemy in his rear, the Em¬ 
peror was so thirsty, as never in his life to think beverage more 
delicious.’ ” 

In obedience to her imperial father's orders, the Princess resigned 
the manuscript to the beautiful slave by whom it was written, re¬ 
peating to the fair scribe the commanded addition, requiring her to 
note it, as made by the express sacred command of the Emperor, and 
then proceeded thus:—■“ More I had said here respecting the fav¬ 
ourite liquor of your Imperial Highness’s faithful Varangians; but 
your Highness having once graced it with a word of commendation, 
tliis ail, as they call it, doubtless because removing all disorders, 
which they term ‘ ailments,’ becomes a theme too lofty fqr the discus¬ 
sion of any inferior person. Suffice it to say, that thus were we all 
pleasantly engaged, the (Indies and slaves trying to find some amuse¬ 
ment for the imperial ears; the soldiers, in a long line down the 
ravine, seen in different postures, some straggling to the watercourse, 
some keeping guard over the nrimr’of their comrades, in which duty 
they relieved each other, while hotly after body of the remaining 
troops, under command of the Protospathaire, and particularly 
those called Immortals, 1 joined the main army as they came up. 
Those soldiers who were already exhausted were allowed to take a 
short repose, after which they were sent forward, with directions to 
advance steqfiily on the road to Laodieea; while their deader was 

« trueted, so soon as lie should open a free communication with that 
r, to send thither a command for reinforcements and refreshments, 
act forgetting- fitting provision of the sqcred wine for the imperial 

1 The or Inunortnlfi, of the army of Constantinople, tvero-a' select body 

f* nanW, iu mntaiion of the ancient Persians. They were fiist embodied, ncoordiug 
to JDue:u.#e, by Michael Ducas. 



COUKT ROBERT OF PARIS. 


45 

month. Accordingly, the Roman bands of Immortals and others 
had resumed their march, and held some way on their journey, it 
being - the imperial pleasure' that the Varangians, lately the van¬ 
guard, should now form IJtBj rear of the whole army, so as to bring 1 
off in safety the Syrian ligSWtroops, by whom the hilly pass was still 
occupied, when wo heard updri the oilier side of this defile, which wo 
had traversed with so much safety, tiie awful sound of the Lelies, as 
die Arabs mime their shout of onset, though in what language it is 
ixpressed, it would be hard to say. Perchance some in this audience 
nay enlighten rny ignorance.” 

“ May I speak and live! ” said the Acoulouthos Achilles, proud of 
lis literary knowledge, “the words are, Alla ilia, alia , Mohuiiied re¬ 
told alia . 1 These, or something like them, contain the Arabs’ pro- 
bssiun of faith, which they always call out when they join battle ; I 
mve heard them many times.” 

“And so have I,” said the Emperor; “ and ns l.liou didst, 1 warrant 
no, I have sometimes wished myself anywhere else than within liear- 
ug.” 

All the circle were alive to hear the answer of Achilles Tutius. He 
vas too good a courtier, however, to make any imprudent reply. “ It 
vas my duly,” ho replied, “to desire to be as near your Imperial 
Ugliness as your faithful Follower ought, wherever you might wish 
•ourself for the time.” 

Agelastes and Zosiinus exchanged looks, and the Princess Anna 
.'omnium proceeded in her recitation. 

" The cause of tiiese ominous sounds, which came in wild confusion 
ip tile rocky pass, were soon explained to us by a dozen cavaliers, 
o whom the task of bringing intelligence bad been assigned. 

“These informed us that the barbarians, whose host had been dis- 
icrsed around the position in which we had encamped the preceding 
lay, had not been enabled to get their forces together until our light 
rix-ps were evacuating the posts they had occupied for securing 
he retreat of our army. They were then drawing off from the lops 
if the hills into the pass itself, when, in despite of the rocky ground, 
hey were charged furiously by Jezdcgcrd, at the head of a large 
tody of his followers, which, after repeated exertiiflis, lie had at 
cngtli brought to operate on the rear of the Syrians. Notwiih- 
tanding - that the. pass was unfavourable for cavalry, the personal ex- 
rtions of the infidel chief made nis followers advance with a degree 
if resolution unknown to the Syrians of the Roman army, who, timi¬ 
ng - themselves at a distance t'rom their companions, ‘ formed the 
njurious idea that they were left there lobe sacrificed, and thought 
if flight in various directions, rather than of a combined and resolute 
esistance. The state of affairs, therefore, at the further eud of the " 
►ass, was less favourable than we could wish, and those whoso curi- 
isity desired to ;sce something which might bo termed the rout of 
lie rear of an armv, beheld the Syrians pursued from the hill tops, 
iveru helmed, flml Individually cut down and made prisoners by the 
Kinds oflpaitiff Mussulmans. 

l 1 God is God—Mahomet is Hie prophet of God.” 
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“ His Imperial Highness looked upon the scene of battle for n fo 
minutes, and, much commorcd at wlmt he saw, iras somewhat lins{ 
in his directions to the Varangians to resume their arms, amt jtre 
eipitate their march towards Laodicea; where upon one of those 
northern soldiers said boldly, though in opposition to the imperial 
command, ‘ if we attempt to go hastily down this hill, our rear-guard 
will be confused, not only by our own hurry, but by these runaway 
scoundrels of Syrians, who "in their headlong flight will not- fail to 
mix themselves among our ranks. Let two hundred Varangians, 
who will live and die for the honour of England, abide in the very 
throat of this pass with me, while the rest escort the Emperor to 
this Luodicea, or whatever it is called. "VVe may perish in our defence, 
but we shall die in our duty; and I have little doubt but we shall fur¬ 
nish such a meal as will stay the stomach of these yelping hounds 
from seeking any further banquet this day.’ 

“My imperial father at once discovered the importance of tin's ad¬ 
vice, though it- uuuh- him well-nigh weep to see with what unshrink¬ 
ing fidelity these poor barbarians pressed to fill up the number of 
those who were to undertake this desperate duty—with what kind¬ 
ness (bey took leave of their comrades, and with what jovial shouts 
they followed their sovereign with their eyes as ho proceeded on his 
match down the bill, leaving them behind to resist and perish. The 
Imperial eyes were filled with tears; and i am net ashamed to con¬ 
fess, that- amid the terror of the moment, the Empress, and 1 myself, 
forgot our rank in paying a similar tribute to these bold and self-de¬ 
voted men. 

“We left their leader carefully carrying his handful of comrades 
in defence of the pass, where the middle path was occupied by their 
centre, while, their wings on either side were so disposed as to act 
upon the flanks of the enemy, should he rashly press upon such as 
appeared opposed to him in the road. We had not proceeded half 
wav towards the plain, when a dreadful shout arose, in which the 
yells of the Arabs wei e mingled with the deep and more regular shout 
which these strangers usually repeat thrice, as well when bidding 
bail to their commanders mid princes, as when in the act of engag¬ 
ing in battle. ' -Many a look wtts turned back by their comrades, and 
many a form was seen in the ranks which might have claimed the 
ehist.-l of a sculptor, while the soldifr hesitated whether to follow the 
hue of his duty, which culled him to march forward with fits Empe¬ 
ror, or the impulse of courage, which prompted him to rush back to 
join his companions. Discipline, however, prevailed, and the main 
body marched on. 

“An hour bad elapwM^during which we heard, from time to time, 
the noise of bat(le, wbetv»S>ountod Varangian presented himself at 
the side of the EiajSjffcEs litter. The horse was covered‘with foam, 
and had obviousjspif&ii his trappings, the fineness of his limbs, and 
jfcu^njallnoss ‘jm$ts joints, been the charger of sonje chief of the 
divert, which fa®}! fallen by the chalice of battle into the possession 
of tlia northeigf'warrior. The broad axe which the Varangian bore 
was also stained with blood, and the paleness of death itself was 
upon his countenance. These marks of recent battle were held suf- 
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ficient to excuse the irregularity of his salutation, while ho exclaimed 
—‘Noble Prince, the Arabs are defeated, aud you wily pursue your 
march at, more leisure.’ 

Where is Jezdegerd V said the Emperor, who had many reasons 
for dreading- tin's celebrated chief. 

Jezdeg-erd,’ continued the Varangian, ‘is where brave men are 
vho fall in their duty.’ 

” ‘ Aud that is,’ said the Emperor,- impatient to know distinctly 

he fate of so formidable an adversary- 

“•Where I am now going,’ answered the faithful soldier, who 
Iropped from his horse as he spoke, and expired at the feet of the 
ittcr-bearers. 

“ Tlie Emperor called to his attendants to see that the body of this 
aithful retainer, to whom lie destined an honourable sepulchre, was 
mt left to the jackall or vulture; and some of his brethren, the 
lnglo-Saxons, among whom ho was a man of no mean repute, raised 
lie body on their shoulders, and resumed their inarch with this 
idditioual encumbrance, prepared to light for their piecious burden, 
ike the valiant Menelaus for the body of Patroelua.” 

The Princess Anna Comnena here naturally paused; for, having 
ittaincd what she probably considered as the rounding of a period, 
lie was willing; to gather an idea of the feelings of her audience, 
ndeuil, hut, that she had been intent upon her own manuscript, tile 
'motions of the foreign soldier must have more early attracted her 
.Mention, lu the beginning- of lier recitation, he had retained the 
.line attitude which he had at first assumed, stiff and rigid as a scu- 
inel upon duty, and apparently remembering noUdng save that lie 
>as performing- that duty in presence of the imperial court. As the 
amative advanced, however, lie appeared to lake more interest in 
iliat was read. Tiie anxious fears expressed by the various leaders 
ni the midnight council, he listened to with a smile of suppressed 
contempt, and lie almost laughed at the praises bestowed upon the 
leader of Ids own corps, Achilles Tatius. Nor did even tin- name of 
the Emperor, though listened to,respectfully, gain that applause for 
which his daughter fought so hard, and used so much i'Xaggenilion. 

Hitherto the Varangian’s countenance indicated very slightly .my 
m|crmd emotions; hut they appeared to take a deeper hold on his 
mind as she came to the deseript}m of the halt after the main army 
.had cleared the pass; the unexpected advance of the A l-iros; the re¬ 
treat of the column which escorted llie Emperor; and the account 
of the distant engagement. He lost, on hearing the narration of 
these events, the rigid aud constrained look of a soldier, who listened 
to the history of his Emperor with the same_ feelings with which he 
would have mounted guard at his palace. His colour began to come 
and go; liitf eyes to fill and to sparkle; his limbs to become more 
agitated than their owner seemed to assent to; and his whole ap- < 
pearance was changed into that of a listener, highly in forested by lh6'' 
recitation wliicfi ho hears, and insensible, or forgetful, ol' whatever ' 
else is pa^ipg- before him, as well as of the quality of those who are 
present. - 

As the,historic* proceeded, Ilcrcward beciyue less able to conceal 
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his agitation; ami at tlio moment the Princes looked round, his 
reelings became so acute, that, forgetting where he was, lie dropped 
!iis ponderous axe upon the floor, and, clasping his hands together, 
jxclairacd,—“ My unfortunate brother! ” 

All were startled by the clang 1 of the falling 1 weapon, and several 
persons at once attempted to interfere, as called upon to explain a 
circumstance so unusual. Achilles 'l'atius made some small progress 
in a speech designed to apologise for the rough'inode of venting his 
sorrows to which Hcreward had given way, by assuring the eminent 
persons present,' that the poor uncultivated barbarian was actually 
younger brothel* to him who had commanded and fallen at the me¬ 
morable defile. The Princess said nothing, but was evidently struck, 
and affected, and not ill-pleased, perhaps, at having given rise to 
feelings of interest so flattering to her as an authoress. The others, 
each in their character, uttered incoherent words of what was meant 
to be consolation; for distress which flows from a natural cause, 
generally attracts sympathy even from the most artificial characters. 
The voice of Alexius silenced all these imperfect speakers: “Hah, 
my brave soldier, bid ward!” said the Emperor, “I must have been 
blind that 1 did not sooner recognise thee, as I think there is a me¬ 
morandum entered, respecting live hundred pieces of gold due from 
us to Edward, the Varangian; we have it in our secret scroll of .such 
liberalities for which wo stand indebted to our servitors, nor shall 
the payment be longer deferred.” 

“ -Not to me, if it may please you, my liege,” said tbc Anglo-1 >ane, 
hastily composing his countenance into its rough gravity of linea¬ 
ment, ‘‘lest it should he to one who can claim no interest in your 
imperial munificence. My name is Hcreward ; that, of Edward is 
borne by three of my companions, all of them as likely as I to have 
deserved your Iliglmcss’s reward for the faithful performance of 
their duty.” 

Many a sign was made by Tatius in order to guard his soldier 
against the folly of declining the liberality of tiie Emperor. Ago- 
lastes spoke more plainly: “Young man,” he said, “rejoice in an 
honour so unexpected, and answer henceforth tonoothdl 1 name save 
that of Edwafd, by wliioti it hath pleased the light of the world, as it 
poured a ray upon thee, to distinguish thee from other barbarians. 
Wliat is to thee the font-stone, »r the priest officiating thereat, 
dmuldsl thou have derived from either any epithet different from 
that by which it hath now pleased the Emperor to distinguish the.- 
from the common mass of humanity, and by which proud distinction 
thou hast now a right to he known ever afterwards. 11 ” 

“ Hcreward was the name of my father,” said the soldier, who had 
now altogether recovered his composure. “I cannot abandon it 
while 1 honour his memory in death. Edward is the. title of my 
somrade—I must not run the risk of usurping his interest." 

“ Pence a]^ ” interrupted the Emperor. “ If we have made a mis¬ 
take, we are rich enough to right it; nor shall Hcreward bo the 
toorer, if an Edward shall be found to merit this gratuity.” 

“Your Highness may trust that to your affectionate eoftsort,” an¬ 
swered the Empress ] i cue, 
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“ ilis moat sacred Highness,” said the Princess Anna Comnena, 
“is so avariciously desirous to do whatever is good and gracious, 
that ho leaves no room even for his nearest connections to display 
generosity or munificence. Nevertheless, I, in my degree, will 
testify my gratitude to this brave man; for where his exploits are 
mentioned in this history, I will cause to be recorded,—* This feat 
was done by ilereward the Anglo-Daue, whom it hath pleased his 
Imperial Majesty to call Edward.’ Keep this, good youth,” she con¬ 
tinued, bestowing at the same tiine a ring of price, “ in token that 
we will not forget our engagement.” 

Ilereward accepted the token with a profound obeisance, and a 
discomposure which his station rendered not unbecoming. It was 
obvious to most persons present, that the gratitude of the beautiful 
Princess was expressed in a manner more acceptable to the youthful 
life-guardsman, than that of Alexius Comnenus. He took the ring 
with great demonstration of thankfulness:—“ Precious relic! ” lie 
said, as he saluted this pledge of esteem by pressing it to his lips; 
*‘wo may not remain long together, but he assured,’’Jieuding reve¬ 
rently to the Princess, “ that death alone shall part us.” 

“Proceed, our princely daughter,” said the Empress Irene; “you 
have done enough to show that valour is precious to her who can 
confer fame, whether it he found in a Koman or a barbarian.” 

The Princess resumed her narrative with some slight appearance 
of embarrassment. 

“ Our movement upon Laodicea was now resumed, and continued 
with good hopes on the part of those engaged in the march. Yet 
instinctively we could not help casting our eyes to the rear, which 
had been so long the direction in which wo feared attack. At length, 
to our surprise, a thick cloud of dust was visible on the descent of 
the hill, half way betwixt us and the place at which we had halted. 
Some of the troops who composed our retreating body, particularly 
those in the rear, began to exclaim, ‘The Arabs! the Arabs!’ and 
their march assumed a more precipitate character when they be¬ 
lieved themselves pursued by tlic enemy. But the Varangian guards 
affirmed with one voice, that the clust was raised by the remains of 
their own comrades, who, left in the defence o/ the pass, had marched 
off after having so valiantly maintained the station intrusted to them. 
They fortified their opinion by professional remarks that the cloud 
of dust was move concentrated than if raised by the Arab nurse, and 
they even pretended to assert, from their knowledge of such eases, 
that the number of their comrades had been much diminished in the 
action. Some Syrian horsemen, despatched to reconnoitre the ap¬ 
proaching- body, brought intelligence corresponding with the opinion 
of the Varangians in every particular. The portion of the body¬ 
guard had botiten back the Arabs, and their gallant loader lmd slam 
their chief Jezdegerd, in which service he was mortally wounded, as 
this history hath already mentioned. The survivors of«4hc detach¬ 
ment, diminishod'by one half, were now on their march to join the 
Emperor, a.\fast as the encumbrance of bearing their wounded to a 
place of safety would permit. 

“The Emucror Alexius, with one of those brilliant and benevolent 
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ideas which mark liis paternal character towards his soldiers, ordered 
all the litters, even that for his own most sacred use, to be instantly 
sent back to relieve the bold Varangians of the task of bearing the 
wounded. The shouts of the Varangians’gratitude way he more 
easily conceived than described,-when they beheld the Emperor him¬ 
self descend from his litter, like an ordinary cavalier, and assume his 
war-horse, at the same time that the most sacred Empress, as well as 
the authoress of this history, with other princesses born in the purple, 
mounted upon mules, in order to proceed upon the march, while their 
litters were unhesitatingly assigned for the accommodation of the 
wounded men. This was indeed a mark, as well of military sagacity 
as of humanity; for the relief afforded to the bearers of the wounded, 
enabled the survivors of those who had defended the defile at the 
fountain, to join us sooner than would otherwise have been possible. 

“It was an awful thing to see those men who had left us in the 
full splendour which military equipment gives to youth and strength, 
again appearing in diminished numbers—tlieir armour shattered— 
their shields full of an ows—tlieir offensive weapons marked with 
Wood, and they themselves exhibiting all the signs of desperate and 
recent battle.' Nor was it less interesting to remark the meeting of 
the soldiers who had been engaged, with the comrades whom they 
had rejoined. The Emperor, at the suggestion of the trusty Aeon- 
loutho's, permitted them a few moments to leave their ranks, and 
learn from each other the fate of the battle. 

“ As the two hands mingled, it seemed a meeting where grief and 
joy had a contest together. The most rugged of these barbarians.— 
and 1 who saw it can bear witness to the fact,—as be welcomed with 
a grasp of his strong hand some comrade whom he had given tip for 
lost, Imd his large blue eyes filled with tears at hearing of the loss of 
some one whom lie had hoped might have survived. Other veterans 
reviewed the standards which had been in the conflict, satisfied them¬ 
selves that they lmd all been brought back in honour and safety, and 
counted the fresh arrow-shots with which they had been pierced,"in ad¬ 
dition to similar marks of former battles. All were l<uul,iu the praises 
of tire brave young leader they had lost, nor were the acclamations 
less gener.d'in laud ofdiim who had succeeded to the command, who 
brought up the party of his deceased brother—-and whom.” said the 
Princess, in a few words which Reined apparently interpolated for 
the, occasion, “I now .assure of the high honour and estimation in 
which he is held by the author of this history—that is, I would say 
by every member sft' the imperial family—-for bis gallant services hi 
sueb an iniporltmfc crisis.” 

Having hugaed,oyer her tribute to her friend the Varangian, in 
which emotimto giitigled that are not willingly expressed before so 
many bearer.-, Ajpui. Comnena proceeded with composure in the part 
of her history which was less personal, 
t. “ We hn&yxjt much time to make more observations on what passed 
spanning Chosudftave soldiers; for a few minutes haring been allowed 
to their fedjrigs, the trumpet sounded the advance towards Laodicea, 
and we soon beheld the town, now about four miles from us, in fields 
which were chiefly covered with trees. Apparently the garrison had 
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already some notice of our approach, for carts and wains were seen 
advancing from the gates with refreshments, which the heat of the 
day, the length of the march, and columns of dust, as well as the 
want of water, had rendered of the last necessity to us. The soldiers 
joyfully mended their pace iu order to meet the sooner with the sup¬ 
plies of which they stood so much in need. But as the cup doth not 
carry in all cases the liquid treasure to the lips for which it was in¬ 
tended, however much it may be longed for, what was our mortifica¬ 
tion to behold a cloud of Arabs issue at full gallop from the wooded 
plain betwixt the Roman army and the city, and throw themselves 
upon the waggons, slaying the drivers, and making havoc and spoil 
of the contents! This, we afterwards learned, was a body of the 
enemy, headed by Varanes, equal in military fame, among those in¬ 
fidels, to Jezdcgerd, his slain brother. When this chieftain saw that 
it was probable that the Varangians would succeed in their desperate 
defence of the pass, he put himself at the head of a large body of 
cavalry; and as these infidels are mounted on horses unmatched 
eitlier’in speed or wind, performed a long circuit, traversed the stony 
ridge of hills at a more northerly defile, and placed himself in am¬ 
buscade in the wooded plain I have mentioned, with the hope of 
making an unexpected assault upon the Emperor and his army, at 
the very time when they might be supposed to reckon upon an un¬ 
disputed retreat This surprise would certainly have taken place, 
and it is not easy to say what might have been the consequence, had 
not the unexpected appearance of the train of waggons awakened 
the unbridled rapacity of the Arabs, in spite of their commander's 
prudence, and attempts to restrain them. In this manner the pro¬ 
posed ambuscade was discovered. 

*■ But Varanes, willing still to gain some advantage from the ra¬ 
pidity of bis movements, assembled as many of his horsemen as could 
be collected from the spoil, and pushed forward towards the Romans, 
who had stopt short on their march at so unlooked for an apparition. 
There was an uncertainty and wavering in our first ranks which made 
tln ir hesitation known oven to so poor a judge of military demeanour 
as myself. (In the contrary, the Varangians joined in t» unanimous 
cry oi' ‘ Bills ’ 1 (that is, in their language, bat fr‘-axes) ‘ to the front!’ 
and the Emperor’s most gracious will acceding to their valorous 
desire, they pressed forward from tfle rear to thehend of th^eolunm. 
I can hardly say Itow this manoeuvre was executed, but it was doubt¬ 
less by the wise directions of my most serene father, distinguished 
for his presence of mind upon such difficult occasions. It was, no 
doubt, much facilitated by the good-will of the troops themselves; the 
Roman bands, called the Immortals, showing, as It seemed to me, no 
less desire to fall into the rear, than did the Varangians to occupy 
, the places which the Immortals left vacant in front. The manoeuvre 
•Was so happily executed, that before Varanes and his Arabs had ar- 
1 rived at .the van of our troops, they found it occupied by tiitTiuflexible 
guard of northerft soldiers. I might have seen with my own eyes, 

\ * • 

* 1 Villehardouin rays, “Les Anglola et Danoia mult bien rombattoint avec leura 
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and called upon them ns sure evidences of that which chanced upon 
the occasion. But, to confess the truth, my eyes were little used to 
look upon such sights; for of Varnnes’s charge 1 only beheld, as it 
were, a thick cloud of dust rapidly driven forward, through which 
were seen the glittering points of lances, and the waving plumes of 
turbaned cavaliers imperfectly visible. The teebir was so loudly ut. 
tered, that I was scarcely aware that kettle-drums and brazen cym¬ 
bals were sounding in concert with it. But this wild and outrageous 
storm was met as effectually as if encountered by a rock. 

“ The Varangians, unshaken by the furious charge of the Arabs, 
received horse and rider with a shower of blows from their massive 
battle-axes, which the bravest of the enemy could not face, nor the 
strongest endure. The guards strengthened their ranks also, ijy 
the hindmost pressing so close upon those that went before, after 
the manner of the ancient Macedonians, that the fine-limbed, though 
slight steeds of these Idntneans could not make the least inroad upon 
the northern phalanx. The bravest men, the most gallant horses, 
fell in tlie firft rank. The weighty, though short horse javelins, 
flung from the rear ranks of the brave Varangians, witli good aim 
and sturdy arm, completed the confusion of the assailants, who 
turned their back in affright, and fled from the field in total confusion. 

“ The enemy thus repulsed, wo proceeded on our march, and only 
halted when we recovered our half-plundered waggons. Here, also 
some invidious remarks were made by certain officers of the interior 
of the household, who had been on duty over the stores, and having 
fled from their posts on the assault of the infidels, had only returned 
upon their being repulsed. These men, quick in malice, though 
slow in perilous service, reported that,, on this occasion, the Varan¬ 
gians so far forgot their duty as to consume a part of the sacred wiw 
reserved for the imperial lips alone. It would be criminal to deny 
that this was a great and culpable oversight; nevertheless, our irn 
perial hero passed it over as a pardonable offence ; remarking in i 
jesting manner, that since he had drunk the ail, as they termed it 
of his trusty guard, the Varangians had acquired a right to quencl 
the thirst, a.nd to relieve the fatigue, which they had undergone tlm 
day in his defence, though they used for these purposes the sacrei 
contents of the imperial cellar. 

“ In the mean time, the eavalfy of the army were despatched ii 
pursuit or the fugitive Arabs; and having succeeded in driving then 
behind the chain of hills which had so recently divided them fron 
the Romans, the imperial arms might justly be considered as bavin? 
obtained a complete and glorious victory. 

“We are now to mention the rejoicings of the citizens of Laodicea 
who, havin&kdfeneased from their ramparts, with alternate fear ant 
h Q Pp, f kejSctuations of the battle, now descended to» congratnlab 
the imperial conqueror.” 

llep^vfair narrator was interrupted. The principal entrance 
. of tttj.MpRrtmeiit flew open, noiselessly indeed, bufwith both foldin? 
leaves.tu- once, not as if to accommodate the entrance of an ordiuav 
; courtier, studying to create as little disturbance as possible, but a 
if there was entering a person, who ranked so .high as to make i 
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indifferent how much attention was drawn to his motions. It could 
only be one born in the purple, or nearly allied to it, to whom such 
freedom was lawful; and most of the guests, knowing who were 
likely to appear in that Temple of the Muses, anticipated from the 
degree of bustle, the arrival of Nicephoros Iiriennius, the son-in law 
of Alexius Comncnns, the husband to the fair historian, and in the 
rank of Cesar, which, however, did not at that period imply, as in 
early ages, the dignity of second person in the Empire. The policy 
of Alexius had interposed more than one person of condition between 
the Csesar and ins original rights and rank, which had once been 
second to those only of the Emperor himself. 


CHAPTER V. 

The storm increases—'ti.s no sunny shower. 

Foster'd m the moist breast oi March or April, 

Or such as parched Summer cools his lip with : 

Heaven’s windows are flung wide ; the inmost deeps 
Call in lmars'* greeting one upon another; 

On comes the flood m all its foaming horrors, 

And where’s the dike shall stop it! 

The Dchtijfi, a Poem. 

The distinguished individual who entered was a noble Grecian, of 
stalely presence, whose habit was adorned with every mark of dig¬ 
nity, saving those which Alexius had declared sacred to the Emperor's 
own person, and that of lhe Sebastoerator, whom he had established 
as next in rank to the head of the Empire. Nicephoros Briennius, 
who was in the bloom of youth, retained all the marks of that manly 
beauty which had made the match acceptable to Anna Comnena : 
while political considerations, and the desire of attaching a powerful 
house as friendly adherents of the throne, recommended the union 
to the Emperor. 

VVe have already hinted that the royal bride had, though in no 
great, degree, the very doubtful advantage of Jears. Of her literary 
talents we have seen tokens. Yet it was not believed by those whit 
best knew, that, with the aid of thtlm claims to respect, Atjpa Com¬ 
nena was successful in possessing the unlimited attachment of her 
handsome husband. To treat her with apparent neglect, her con¬ 
nection with the crown rendered impossible; while, on the other 
hand, the power of Nicephorus’s family was too great to permit his 
being dictated to even by the Emperor himself. 1-Je was possessed 
oC talents, as it was believed, calculated both for war and peace. 
Ilis advice wa*s, therefore, listened to, and his assistance required, so 
that he claimed complete liberty with respect to his own time, which 
he sometimes used witli less regular attendance upon the ^temple of 
the Muses, than tile goddess of the place thought herself entitled to, 
or than the’Enipress Irene was disposed to exact on the part of her 
,daughter. The good-humoured Alexius observed a sort of neutrality 
in this matter, rvtid.kept it as much as possible fi;oni becoming visitye 
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to the public, conscious that it required the whole united strength o 
his family to maintain his place in so agitated an empire. 

He pressed his son-in-law’s hand, as Nicephoros, passing his fathe- 
in-law’s seat, bent his knee in token of homage. The constraine 
manner of the Empress indicated a more cold reception of her hoi 
in-law , while ilia fair muse herself scarcely deigned to signify he 
attention to his arrival, when her handsome mate assumed the mean 
sent by her side, which we have already made mention of. 

There was an awkward pause, during which the imperial son-in 
law, coldly received when he expected to he welcomed, attempted l< 
enter into some light, conversation with the fair slave Astarte, win 
knelt behind her mistress. This was interrupted by the Princes? 
commanding her attendant to enclose the manuscript within ^ 
appropiatc casket, and'convoy it with her own hands to the eabiiiei 
of Apollo, the usual scene of the Princess’s studies, as the Temple o 
the Muses was that commonly dedicated to her recitations. 

The Emperor himself was the first to break an unpleasant silence 
“ Fair son-in-hw.” he said, “ though it now wears somethin" late ii 
the night, you will do yourself wrong if you permit our Anna tr 
send away that volume, with which this company have been so delect, 
ably entertained that they may well say, that the desert hath pro 
duced roses, and the barren rocks have poured forth milk and honey 
so agreeable is the narrative of a toilsome and dangerous campaign 
in the. language of our daughter.” 

“ The Caesar,” said the Empress, “ seems to have little taste fo 
.such dainties na this family can produce, lie hath of late repeatedl; 
absented himself from this Temple of the Muses, and found doubt 
less •more agreeable conversation and amusement elsewhere.” 

“ 1 trust, madam,” said Nicephoros, “ that my taste may vindicab 
me from the charge implied. But it is natural that our sacrei 
father should be most delighted with the milk and honey which is pr< 
duced for his own special use,” 

The Princess spoke in the tone of a handsome woman offended b 
her lover, and, feeling the offence, yet not indisposed to a recoi 
ciliation. 

“If,” she said, “ tin?’deeds of Nicephoros Briennius nre less frt 
quentlv celebrated in that poor roll of parchment than those of m 
illustrioysi father, lie must do mt the justice to remember that sue 
was Ids own special request; cith^Sroceeding from that modest 
which is justly ascribe# to him. .fdpwtH'ving to soften and adorn li 
other attributes, or because he with justice distrusts his wife's powi 
to compose their eulogium.” 

“Wo will then summon back Astarte,” said the Empress, “wh 
cannot yet have carried her offering to (lie cabinet of Apollo." 

“ With your imperial pleasure,” said Nicephoros, “ifmight incem 
the Phythiau god were a deposit to he recalled of which he alone cn 
fitly estiftiT.to the value. I came hither to speak with the Empert 
upon pressing affairs of state, and not to hold a liftwnry conversatk 
with a company which 1 must needs say is something, 'of a misc; 
laneous description, since I behold an ordinary life-guardsman in il 
imperial circle.” 
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“ By tlie rood, son-in-law,” said Alexius, “ you do this gallant me 
wrong. He is the brother of that brave Anglo-Iiaue who secure 
the victory at Laodicca by his valiant conduct and death; he liimse 
is that Edmund—or Edward—or Hereward—to whom wo are evt 
hound for securing-the success of that victorious day. lie was callo 
into our presence, son-in-law, since it imports that you should fcno- 
so much, to refresh the memory of my Follower, Achilles Tatius,_n 
well ns mine own, Concerning- some Irausaefions of the day oi’ wliic. 
we had hccomc in some degree oblivious.” 

“Truly, imperial sir,” ansnered Brieuuius, “I grieve that, In 
haviug- intruded on such important researches, I may have, in somi 
degree, intercepted a portion of that light which is to illuminate 
future ages. Methinks that in a battle-field, fought under your im 
icrial guidance, and that of your great captains, your evidence might 
.veil supersede the testimony of such a man as tnix.— Eot me know,” 
ic added, turning- haughtily to the Varangian, “what particular 
lion canal add that is unnoticed in the Princess’s narrative?” 

Tim Varangian replied instantly, “ Only that wljen we made a 
halt Wt the fountain, the music that was there made hy the ladies of 
ho Emprror’B household, and particularly hy those to whom 1 now 
leliold, was the most exquisite that ever reached my cars.’’ 

“ Ilali! darcst thou to speak so audacious an opinion? ” exclaimed 
Siecphorus; “is it for such as thou to suppose fora moment that 
tiie music which the wife and daughter of the Emperor .-night con¬ 
descend to make, was intended to afford cither mailer of pleasure or 
of criticism to every plebeian bnrbariun who might hoar them? 
Begone from this place ! nor dare, on any pretext, again to appear 
before mine eyes—under allowance always of our imperial father’s 
pleasure.” 

The Varangian bent his looks upon Achilles Tut ins, as the person 
from whom he was to take his orders to stay or withdraw. But the 
Emperor himself took up the subject with considerable dignity. 

“ Son,” he said, “ we cannot permit this. On account of some love 
quarrel, ns it would seem, betwixt you and our.daughter, you allow 
yourself stfang-ely to forget our imperial rank, and to qnlor from our 
presence those whom wo have pleased to (Sill to attend ns. This is 
neither right nor seemly, nor is it our pleasure that, this same ILere- 
•,yard—or Edward—or whatever 'be his name—-either leium us at this 
present moment, or do at any timo hereafter regulate himselfby any 
commands save our own, or those of our Follower, Achilles Tatius. 
Aud now, allowing this foolish affair, which 1 think was blown among 
tts hy the wind, to pass as it came, without farther notice, we crave 
to know the grave matters of state which brought you to our pre¬ 
sence at so late an hour.—You look again at this Varangian.—With¬ 
hold not yefur words, I pray you, on account of his presence; for he 
stands as high in our trust, and we are convinced with as good reason, 
as airy counsellor who has been sworn our domestic se.-swmt.” 

“ To hear is to obey,” returned the Emperor’s son-in-law, who saw 
that Aleiius was somewhat moved, and knew that in such cases it 
was neither safe nor expedient to drive him to extremity. 

“ What I liium to say,” con tinned he, “i^ust so soon ho public 
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news, that it little matters who hears it; and yet the West, so full of 
strange changes, never sent to the Eastern half of the globe tidings 
so alarming as those 1 now come to tell your Imperial Highness. 
-Europe, to borrow an expression from this lady, who honours me by 
calling me husband, seems loosened from its foundations and about 
to precipitate itself upon Asia-” 

“ So I did express myself,” said the Princess Anna Comnena, “ and, 
as 1 trust, not altogether miforcibly, when we first heard that the 
wild impulse of those restless barbarians of Europe had driven c 
tempest as of a thousand nations upon our western frontier, with the 
extravagant purpose, as they pretended, of possessing themselves of 
Syria, and the holy places there marked as the sepulchres of pro¬ 
phets, the martyrdom of saints, and the great events detailed in the 
blessed gospel. But that storm, by all accounts, hath burst nmr 
passed away, and we well hoped that the danger had gone with it. 
Devoutly shall we sorrow to find it otherwise.” 

“ And otherwise we must expect to find it,” said her husband. “ It 
is very true, as reported to us, that a huge body, of men of low rank 
and little understanding, assumed arms at the instigation of a mad 
hermit, and took the road from Germany to Hungary, expecting 
miracles to be wrought in their favour, as when Israel" was guided 
through the wilderness by a pillar of flame and a cloud. But no 
showers of manna or of quads relieved their necessities, or pro¬ 
claimed them the chosen people of God. No waters gushed from 
the rock for their refreshment. They were enraged at their suffer¬ 
ings, and endeavoured to obtain supplies by pillaging the country. 
The Hungarians, and other nations on our western frontiers, Chris¬ 
tians,'like themselves, did not hesitate to fall upon this disorderly 
rabble; and immense piles of hones, in wild passes and unfrequented 
deserts, attest the calamitous defeats which extirpated these unholy 
pilgrims.” 

“ All this," said the Emperor, “we knew before;—lmt what new 
evil now threatens, since we have already escaped so important a 
one?” 

“ Knew before ? ” said the Frincc Nieenhorus. “We knew nothing 
of our real danger before, save that a wild herd of animals, as brutal 
and as furious as wild bulls, threatened to bend their way to a pas¬ 
ture for which they had formed a,fancy, and deluged the Grecian 
empire autv its vicinity in their passage, expecting that Palestine, 
with its streams of milk and honey, once more awaited them, as God’s 
predestined people. But so wild and disorderly an invasion had no 
terrors for a civilised nation like the Romans. The brute herd was 
terrified by our Greek fire; it was snared and shot down by the wild 
nations who, white'-they pretend to independence, cover our frontier 
os with a protecting fortification. The vile multitude lias been con¬ 
sumed evenby tlie veiy quality of the provisions thrown in their way, 
--those wisejneans of resistance which were at once suggested by 
the paternal care of the Emperor, and by his unfailing policy. Thus 
wisdom lma played its part, and the bark over which the tempest had 
poured its thunder, has escaped, notwithstanding all its violence. 
But the second storm, by which the former is so closely followed, is 
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of a new descent of these Western nations, more, formidable tbnn 
any which wo or onr fathers have yet seen. This consists not of the 
ignorant or of the fanatical—not of the base, the needy, and the im¬ 
provident. Now,—all that wide Europe possesses of what is wise and 
worthy, brave and noble, are united by the most religious vows, in 
the same purpose.” 

“ And what is that purpose ? Speak plainly,” said Alexius. “ The 
destruction of our whole Roman empire, and. the blotting out the 
very name of its chief from among the princes of the eartii, among 
which it has long been predominant, can alone be an adequate mo¬ 
tive for a confederacy such ns thy speech infers.” 

“No such design is avowed,” said Nicephorus; “and so many 
princes, wise men, and statesmen of eminence, aim, it is pretended, 
at nothing else than the same extravagant purpose announced by 
the brute multitude who first appeared in these regions. Here, 
most gracious Emperor, is a scroll, in which you will find marked 
down a list, of the various armies which, by different routes, are ap¬ 
proaching the vicinity of the empire. Behold, Hugh of Vermandois, 
called from his dignity Hugh the Great, hath set sail from 1 lie shores 
of Italy. Twenty knights have already announced their coming, 
sheathed in n.rmour of steel, inlaid with gold, bearing this prom! 
greeting: ‘Let the Emperor of Greece, and his lieutenants, under 
stand that, Hugo, Earl of Vermamlois, is approaching his territories 
lfe is brother to the king of kings—The King of h'rance, 1 namely- 
mid is attended by the flower of the French nobility. Ho bears the 
blessed banner of Kt l’eter, intrusted to his victorious care by the 
holy successor of the apostle, and warns thee of all this, that tliou 
mayst, provide a reception suitable to his rank.’ ” 

“Here are sounding words,” said the Emperor; “hut the wind 
which whistles loudest is not always most dangerous to the vessel, 
\Ve know something of this nation of France, and have heard more. 
They are as petulant at least as they are valiant; we will llatlci 
their vanity till we get time and opportunity for more effectual de¬ 
fence. Tush! if words can pay debt, there is no fear of our exchequei 
heeoming*insolvcnt.— What follows here, Nicephorus ? A list, I sup 
pose, of the followers of this great count b" 

“Aly liege, no!” answered Nicephorus Brionnins; “so many 
independent chiefs as your Imperial Highness sees in that memorial 
so many independent European armies are advancing by different 
routes towards the East, and announce the conquest of Palestine 
from the infidels as their common object.” 

“ A dreadful enumeration,” said the Emperor, as he perused the 
list: “ yet, so far happy, that its very length assures us of the impos- 
sibility that so many princes can be seriously and consistently united 
in so wild a project. Thus already my eyes catch the well-known 
name of an old friend, our enemy—for such are the alternate chmicet 
of peace and war — Bohemond of Antioch. Is not he tjte son of the 
celebrated Robert, of Apulia, so renowned among his countrymen, 
who raised himself to the rank of grand-duke from a simple cavalier. 


1 See Note D. King of France. 
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ami became sovereign of those of liis warlike nation, both in Sicily 
and Italy ? Did not the standards of the Gentian Emperor, of the 
Roman Pontiff, nay, our own imperial banners, give way before him; 
until, equally a wily statesman and a brave warrior, he became the 
terror or Europe, from being a knight whose Norman castle would 
have been easily garrisoned by six -cross-bows, and ns many lances? 
It is a dreadful family, a race of craft as well as power. But Bohc- 
mond, the sou of old Robert, will follow liis father’s politics, lie 
may talk of Palestine and of the interests of Christendom; but if I 
can make his interests the same with mine, ho is not likely to be 
guided by any other object.. So then, with the knowledge I already 
possess of his wishes and projects, it may chance that Heaven sends 
us an ally in the guise of an enemy.—Whom have we next? God¬ 
frey, 1 Duke of Bouillon—leading, I see, a most formidable band from 
the banks of a huge river called the Rhine*' What is this person’s 
character?” 

“ As we hear,” replied Nicephorus, “ this Godfrey is one of the 
wisest, noblest, and bravest of the leaders who have thus strangely 
put themselves in motion; and among a list of independent princes, 
as many in number as those who assembled for the siege of Troy, 
and followed, most of thorn, by subjects ten times more numerous, 
this Godfrey may be regarded as the Agamemnon. The princes 
ami counts esteem him, because ho is the foremost in the-'ranks of 
those whom they fantastically call lvuights, and also on account of 
the good faith and generosity which he practises in all his transac¬ 
tion.-. Tin; Clergy give him "credit for the highest zenl for the doc¬ 
trines of religion, and a corresponding respect for the Olmrch and 
its dignitaries. Justice, liberality,' and frankness, have equally at¬ 
tached to this Godfrey the lower class of the people. His general 
attention to moral obligations is a pledge to them that his religion 
is real; and, gifted with so much that is excellent, he is already, 
although inferior in rank, birth, and power to many chiefs of the 
crusade, iurtly regarded as one of its principal leaders.” 

“ Pity, said the Emperor, “that a character such as you describe 
ibis Prince to, he, should be under the dominion of a'fanaticism 
scarce worthy of Peter tho Hermit, or the clownish multitude wlm-h 
lie led, or of’the very ass which he rode upon! which 1 am apt to 
think the wisest of the first multitude whom we beheld, seeing (lmt 
it ran own f towards Europe as soon as water and barley became 
scarce.” 

“ Might 1 he permitted here to speak, and yet live,” said Agelastos, 
“ I would remark that the Patriarch himself made a similar retreat 
so soon as blows because plenty and food scarce.” 

“Thou lmst hit it,’Agelastes,” said the Emperor; “but the ques¬ 
tion now is, whether an honourable and important principality could 
not be formed out of part of the provinces of the Lesser Asia, now 
laid waste by the Turks. Such a principality, melbinks, with its 
various advantages of soil, climate, industrious inhabitants, and a 

’ i Godfrey of Bouillon, Duke of Lower Lorraine—the groat Captain of the first Cm 
Bade, afterwards King of Jerusalem. See Gibbon,—nr Milh, 
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healthy atmosphere, were well worth the morasses of Bouillon. 1 
might be held as n dependence upon the sacred Roman empire, and 
garrisoned as it were by Godfrey and his victorious Franks, wou}< 
be a bulwark on that point to our jffst and sacred person. 11a! mos 
holy Patriarch, wouht not such a prospect shake the most devou 
Crusader’s attachment to the burning sands of Palestine ? ” 

“Especially,” answered the Patriarch, “if the prince for whou 
such a rich theme 1 was changed into a feudal appanage, should b 
previously converted to the only true faith, as your Imperial High 
ness undoubtedly means.” 

“ Certainly—most unquestionably,” answered the Emperor, with 
due affectation of gravity, notwithstanding he was internally con 
scions how often he had been compelled, by state necessities, t 
admit, not only Latin Christians, but Manicheans and other heretic:, 
nay, Mohamedan barbarians, into the number of his subjects, am 
that without experiencing opposition from the scruples of the I’ft 
triarch. “ Here I find,” continued the Emperor, “ such a uumcrou 
list of princes and principalities in the act of approaching our houn 
claries as might well rival the armies of old, who were said to hnvi 
drunk up rivers, exhausted realms, and (rode down forests, in thei 
wasteful advance.” As he pronounced these words a shade of pale 
ness came over the Imperial brow, similar to that which lied ahead, 
clothed in sadness most of Iii.s counsellors. 

“This war of nations,” said Nicephoros, “has also cimunrianee 
distinguishing it from every other, save that which his Impurin 
Highness hath waged in former times against those whom we ar 
accustomed to call Franks. We must go forth against a people l< 
whom the strife of combat is as the breath of their nostrils; win 
rather than not bo engaged in war, will do battle with their nenves 
neighbours, and challenge each other to mortal light, as much i: 
sport ns we would defy a comrade to a chariot race. They ar 
covered with an impenetrable armour of steel, defending them free 
blows of the lance and sword, and which the uncommon strength c 
their hordes renders them able to support, though one of ours coul 
as well bear Mount Olympus upon Ins loins. Their foot-ranks carr 
a missile weapon unknown to us, termed an mbelast, or crossbow 
It is not drawn with the right hand, like the bow of other nation: 
but by placing the feet upon tno weapon itself, and pulling with th 
whole force of the body; and it despatches arrows called bolts, r 
bard wood pointed with iron, which the strength of the how can sen 
through the strongest breastplates, and oven through stone wall: 
where not of uncommon thickness.” 

“Enough,” said the Emperor ; “we have seen with our own eye 
the lances of Frankish knights, and the crossbows of their infantr 
If lleavbn has allotted them a degree of bravery which to other m 
tions seems well-nigh preternatural, the Divine will has given to th 
Greek councils that wisdom which it hath refused_■*# barbarians 
the art of achieving conquest by wisdom rather than brute force- 
obtuhiipg by our skill in treaty advantages which victory itself coni 
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jot have procured. If wo have not the use of that dreadful weapon 
'which our son-in-law terms the crossbow, Heaven, in its favour, has 
'concealed from these western barbarians the composition and use of 
'Hie Greek fire-—well so called, since by Grecian hands alone it is 
prepared, and by such only can its lightnings be darted upon the 
jjjtonished foe. ” The Emperor paused, and looked around him; 
?jid although the faces of his counsellors still looked blank, he boldly 
■'’proceeded“ But to return yet again to this black scroll, containing 
In be names of those nations who approach our frontier, here occur 
1T We than one with which, methiuks, old memory should make ns 
CE :imilmr, though our recollections ore distant and confused. It be- 
S'oines us to know who these men arc, that we may avail ourselves 
l’ff those feuds and quarrels among them which, being blown into 
jjife, may happily divert them from the prosecution of this extraordi¬ 
nary attempt iii which they are now united. Hero is, for example, 
Hno Robert, styled Duke of Normandy, who commands a goodly 
c land of counts, with which title we arc but too well acquainted; of 
arl ,?, a word totally strange to us, but apparently some barbaric title 
Hf honour; and oY knights whose names are compounded, as we 
Pliink, chiefly of the French language, but also of another jargon, 
which we are not ourselves competent to understand. To you, most 
Reverend and most learned Patriarch, we may fittest apply for infor¬ 
mation on this subject:” 

J “The duties of my station,” replied the patriarch Zosimus, “have 
Withheld my riper years from studying the history of distant realms; 
jjiut the wise Agelastes, who hath read as many volumes as would fill 
Hie shelves of the famous Alexandrian library, can no doubt satisfy 
your Imperial Majesty’s inquiries.” 

j Agelastes erected himself on those enduring legs which had pro¬ 
cured him the surname of Elephant, and began a reply to the inquiries 
inf the Emperor, rather remarkable for readiness than accuracy. “ I 
have read, said he, “ in that brilliant mirror which reflects the time 
of our fathers, the volumes of the learned Procopius, that the people 
separately called Normans and Angles are in truth the same race, 
and that Normandy, sometimes so called, is in fact a part of a district 
of Gaul. BeyoiYd, and noirly opposite to it, hut separated by an arm 
lof the sea, lies a ghastly region, on which clouds and tempests for 
ever rest, and which is well known Id its continental neighbours as 
•the abode to^rliieh departed spirits are sent after this life. On one 
side of the strait dwell a few fishermen, men possessed of a strang-e 
charter, and enjoving singular privileges, in consideration of their 
being the living ferrymen who, performing the office of the heathen 
Charon, carry the spirits of the departed to the island which is their 
residence after death. At the dead of night these fishermen arc, in 
rotation, summoned to perform the duty by which they seem to hold 
the permission to reside on this strange coast. A knock is heard at 
fthe door of ’"s cottage who holds the turn of this singular service, 
piOnnded by no mortal hand. A whispering, as.of a decaying breeze, 
^summons the ferryman to his duty. He hastens to his bark on the 
“sea-sbore, ami lias no sooner launched it than he perceives “its hull 
prink sensibly in the water, so as to express the weight of the dead 
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with whom it is filled. No form is scon : mid though voices ate 
heard, yet the accents are undistinguishablc, as of one who speaks 
in his sleep. Thus he traverses the strait between the continent 
and the island, impressed with the mysterious awe which affects the 
living when they are conscious of the presence of the dead. They 
arrive upon the opposite coast, where the cliffs of white chalk form 
a strange contrast with the eternal darkness of the atmosphere. 
They stop at a landing-place appointed, but disembark not, for the 
land is never trodden by earthly feet. Here the passage-boat is 
gradually lightened of its unearthly inmates, who wander forth in 
the way appointed to them, while the mariners slowly return to their 
own side of the strait, having performed for the time this singular 
service, by which they hold their fishing-huts and their possessions 
on that strange coast!” Hero lie ceased, and the Emperor replied— 

“If this legend be actually told us by Procopius, most learned 
Agelastes, it shows that that celebrated historian came more near 
the heathen than the Christian belief respecting the future state. In 
truth, this is little more than the old fable of the infernal Styx. Pro- 
copious, we believe, lived before the decay of heathenism, and, as wo 
would gladly disbelieve much which he hath told us respecting our 
ancestor anil predecessor Justinian, so we will not pay him much 
credit in future in point of geographical knowledge. Meanwhile, 
what nils thee, Achilles Tatius, and why dost thou whisper with that 
soldier?” 

“ My head,” answered Achilles Tatius, “ is at your imperial com¬ 
mand, prompt to pay for the unbecoming trespass of my tongue. 1 
did but ask of this llereward here what he knew of this matter; for 
I have heard my Varangians repeatedly call themselves Auglo-Lhuics, 
Normans, Britons, or some other barbaric epithet, and 1 am sure that 
one or other, or it may be all, of these barbarous sounds, at different 
times serve to designate the birth-place of these exiles, too happy in 
being banished from the darkness of barbarism, to the luminous 
vicinity of your imperial presence.” 

“Speak, then, Varangian, in the name of Heaven,” said the Em¬ 
peror, “ aiul let us know whether we are to look for friends or 
enemies in those men of Normandy whoistre now approaching our 
frontier. Speak with courage, man; and if thou appreheudest 
danger, remember thou serveJt a prince well qualified to protect 
thee.” 

“ Since I am at liberty to speak,” answered the life-guardsman, 
“although my knowledge of the Greek language, which you term 
tile Homan, is but slight, I trust it is enough to demand of his Im¬ 
perial Highness, in place of all pay, donative, or gift whatsoever, 
since he has been pleased to talk of designing such for me, that he 
would place me iu the first line of battle which shall be formed 
against tliese same Normans, and their Duke Robert; and if ho 

{ ileases to allow me the aid of such Varangians as, for bate of me, or 
latr'ed of their ancient tyrants, may ho disposed to join their arms 
to mine, I have little doubt so to settle our long accounts with theset 
men, that the Grecian eagles and wolves shall do them the last office,! 
by tearing the flesh from their bones.” 
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“ What dreadful fend is this, my soldier,” said the Emperor, “ that 
after so many years still drives thee to such extremities when the 
very name of Normandy is mentioned ? ” 

“Your Imperial Highness shall be judg'd” said the Varangian 
“ My fathers, and those of most, though not all of the corps to whom 
I belong', are descended from a valiant race who dwelt in the North 
of Germany, called Anglo-Saxons. Nobody, save a priest possessed 
of the art of consulting' ancient chronicles, can even guess how long 
it is since they came to the island of Britain, then distracted with 
civil war. They came, however, on the petition of the natives of the 
island, for the aid of the Angles was requested by the southern in¬ 
habitants. Provinces were granted in recompense of the aid thus 
liberally afforded, and the greater proportion of the island became, 
by degrees, the property of the Anglo-Saxons, who occupied it at 
first as several principalities, and latterly as one kingdom, speaking 
the language and observing the laws of most of those who now form 
your imperial body-guard of Varangians, or exiles. In process of 
time, the Northmen became known to the people of the more 
southern climates. They were so called from their coming from the 
distant regions of the Baltic Sea—an immense ocean, sometimes 
frozen with ice as hard as the cliffs of Mount Caucasus. They came 
.seeking milder regions than nature had assigned them at home; and 
, the climate of France being delightful, and its people slow in battle, 
'they extorted from them the grant of a large province, which was, 
from the name of the new settlers, called Normandy, though 1 have 
heard my father say that was not its proper appellation. They settled 
j there under a Puke, who acknowledged the superior authority of the 
: King of France, that is to say, obeying him when it suited liis con¬ 
venience so to do. 


“Now, it chanced many years since, while these two nations of 
Normans and Anglo-Saxons were quietly residing upon different 
: sides of tiie salt-water channel which divides France from England, 
that William, Duke of Normandy, suddenly levied a large army, came 
over to Kent, which is on the opposite side of the channel, and there 
defeated in a great battle, Harold, who was at that time King of the 
Anglo-Saxons/' It is but j;ricf to tell what followed. Battles have 
been fought in old time, that have bad dreadful results, which 
years, nevertheless, could wash away 1 , but at Hastings—O woe’s me! 
—■the bamuAv of my country fell, never again to be raised up. Op. 
pressiou has driven her wheel over us. All that was valiant amongst 
us have left the land; and of Englishmen—for such is our proper 
designation—no yjhe remains in England save as the thrall of the 
: invaders. Mun/^jben ol‘ Danish descent, who had found their way 
on,different occasions to England, were blended in the common ca¬ 
lamity. All was laid desolate by the command of the victors. My 
father’s home lies now au undistinguished ruin, amid an extensive 
forest, eoetufised out of what wore formerly fair fields and domestic 
pastures, 'where a manly race derived nourishment by-cultivating a 
friendly soil. The fire has destroyed the church where sjeep the 
fathers of my race ; and I, the last of their line, am a wanderer in 
'other climates—a fighter of the battles of others—the servant of a 
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foreign, though :v kind master; in a word, one of the banished—a 
Varangian." 

“Happier in that station,” said Achilles Tatius, “than in all the 
barbaric simplicity which your forefathers prized so highly, since you 
are now under the cheering influence of that smile which is the life 
of (he world.” 

“ It avails not talking of this,” said the Varangian, with a cold 
gesture. 

“ These Normans,” said the Emperor, “ are then the people 
by whom the celebrated island of Britain is now conquered and 
governed ? ” 

“ It is but too true,” answered the Varangian. 

“ They are, then, a brave and warlike people ? ” said Alexius. 

“ It would be base and false to say otherwise of an enemy,” said 
Ilorewanl. “ Wrong have they done me, and a wrong never to be 
atoned; hut to speak falsehood of them were but a woman's ven¬ 
geance. Mortal enemies as they are towne. and mingling with all 
my recollections as that which is hateful and odious, yet were the 
troops of Europe mustered, as it seems they arc likely to be, no 
nation or tribe dared in gallantry claim the advance of the haughty 
Norman.” 

“And this Duke Robert, who is he ? ” 

'• That,” answered the Varangian, “ I cannot so well explain, lie 
is the son—the eldest son, as men say—of the tyrant William, who 
subdued England when I hardly existed, or was a child in the cradle. 
That William, the victor of Hastings, is now dead, we are assured 
by concurring testimony; hut while it seems his eldest son Duke 
Robert has become his heir to the Duchy of Normandy, some oilier of 
Ins children have been so fortunate as to acquire the lhrone of Eng¬ 
land,—unless, indeed, like the petty farm of some obscure yeoman, 
the fair kingdom has been divided among the tyrant's issue.” 

“Concerning this,” said the Emperor, “ we have heard something, 
which we shall try to reconcile with the soldier's narrative at leisure, 
holding the words of this honest Varangian as positive proof, in what¬ 
soever he ifverB from his own knowledge.—Amt now, my grave and 
worthy counsellors, we must close this evening's service fti tiie Temple 
of the Muses, this distressing news, brought us by our dearest son- 
in-law the Cawar, having induced* us to prolong our worship of these 
learned goddesses deeper into the night than is consisted with the 
health of our beloved wife and daughter; while to ourselves this 
intelligence brings subject for grave deliberation.” 

The courtiers exhausted their ingenuity in forming the most in¬ 
genious prayers, that all evil consequences should be averted which 
could attend this excessive vigilance. 

Nioephonus and his fair bride spoke together as a pair equally 
desirous to close an accidental breach between them. “ Some things 
thou hast said, my Caesar,” observed the lady, “in detailing this 
dreadful intelligence, as elegantly turned as if the nine goddesses, 
to whom’this Temple is dedicated, had lent each her aid to the sense 
and expression.” 

“ I rieen none of their assistance,” answered Nicepliorus, “ since 
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I possess a muse of my own, in whose genius arc included all those 
attributes which the heathens vainly ascribed to the nine deities of 
Parnassus! ” 

“ It is well,” said the fair historian, retiring by the assistance of 
her husband’s arm ; “ but if you will load your wife with praises far • 
beyond her merits, you must fend her your arm to support her under 
the weighty burden you have been pleased to impose, 'fixe council 
parted when the imperial persons had retired, and most of them 
sought to indemnify themselves in more free though less dignified 
circles, for the constraint which they had practised m the Temple of 
the Muses. 


CHAPTER VI. 

Vain man ! thou mayst esteem thy love a* fair 
As {yud hyperboles suffice fco raise. 

Blip may lie all that’s matchless m her person, 

And nlJ-tliviuo in soul to match her body ; 

But take this from me—thou shall never call her 
Superior to her so::, wlnlo oii,e sun ives, 

And 1 am her true votary. 

Old VUnj. 


AcmM.r'sTA'm'fx, with his faithful Varangian close by his shoulder, 
incited from the dispersing assembly silently and almost invisibly, as 
snow is dissolved from its Alpine anodes as the days become more 
genial. No lordly step or clash of armour betokened the retreat of 
the military persons. The very idea of the necessity of guards was 
not ostentatiously brought forward, because, so noav the presence of 
the Emperor, the emanation supposed to Hit around that divinity of 
earthly sovereigns, had credit for rendering it impassive and un¬ 
assailable. Thus the oldest and most skilfuf courtiers, among whom 
our friend Agelastes was not to be forgotten, were of opinion, that, 
although the Emperor employed the ministry of the Varangians and 
other guavdsf it was rather for form’s sake,' than from any danger 
of the commission of a crime so heinous, that it was the fashion to 
account it almost impossible. Anc this doctrine, of the rare occur¬ 
rence of &w.h a crime, was repeated from mouth to month in those 
very chambers, where it had oflener than once, been perpetrated, 
ami sometimes by the very persons who monthly laid schemes for 
carrying some dark conspiracy against the reigning Emperor into 
positive execution. 

At length the captain of the life-guardsmen and his faithful atten¬ 
dant found themselves on the outside of the Blaequernal Palace. 
The passage which Achilles found for their exit was closed by a pos¬ 
tern which a single Varangian shut behind them, drawing” at the 
same time, bolt,-.and bar with an ill-omened and jarring sound. 
(Looking back at .the mass of turrets, battlements, and spires), out of 
>Wiich they had at length emerged, llerewsird could lio't but feel 
his heart lighten to find himself once more under the deep blue of a 
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Grecian heaven, where flic planets were burning' witli unusual lustre. 
He sighed and rubbed his hands with pleasure, like a man newly 
restored to liberty, lie even spoke .to his leader, contrary to his 
custom unless addressed“ Methiuks the air of yonder halls, valor¬ 
ous Captain, carries with it a perfume, which, though it may be well 
termed sweet, is so suffocating, as to be more suitable to scpulch- 
rous chambers than to the dwellings of men. Happy 1 am that I 
am free, as I trust, from its influences.” 

“ Be happy, then,” said Achilles Tatius, “ since thy vile, cloddish 
spirit feels suffocation rather than refreshment in gales, which, in¬ 
stead of causing death, might recall the dead themselves to life. 
Yet this I will say for thee, llereward, that, horn a barbarian, within 
the narrow circle of a savage’s desires and pleasures, and having no 
idea of life save what thou derivest from sffch vile and base con¬ 
nections, thou art, nevertheless, designed by nature for better things, 
ami hast this day sustained a trial, in which, I fear me, not even one 
of my own noble corps, frozen as they are into lumps of unfashioned 
barbarity, could have equalled tliy bearing. And spei^k now in true 
faith, hast not thou been rewarded ? ” 

“ That will I never deny," said the Varangian. “ The pleasure 
of knowing, twenty-four hours perhaps before my comrades, that, 
the Normans are coming hither to afford us a full revenge of (he 
bloody day of Hastings, is a lordly recompense for the task of spend¬ 
ing some hours in hearing the lengthened chat of a lady, who has 
written about she knows not what, and the flalteriug commentaries 
of the bystanders, who pretended to give her an account of what 
they did not themselves stop to witness.” 

“ Hereward, my good youth,” said Achilles Tatius, “ thou ravest, 
and I think I should do well to place thee under the custody of some 
person of skill. Too much hardihood, my valiant soldier, is in sober¬ 
ness allied to overdaring. It was only natural that thou slumldst 
feel a becoming pride in thy late position ; yet, let. it but taint thee 
with vanity, and the effect will be little short of madness. Why, 
thou bast looked boldly in the face of a Princess born in the purple, 
before whom Any own eyes, though well used to such spectacles, are 
never raised beyond the foldings of her veil.” 

“ So be it in the name of Heaven! ” replied llereward. “ Never¬ 
theless, handsome faces were made' to look upon, and the eyes of, 
young men to see withal.” 

■ ‘‘It such be their final end,” said Achilles, “never did thine, I 
will freely suppose, find a richer apology for the somewhat over¬ 
bold licence which thou tookest in thy gaze upon the Princess this 
evening.” 

“ Good leader, or Follower, whichever is your favourite title,” said 
the Anglo-Briton, “ drive not to extremity a plain man, who desires 
to hold his duty in all honour to the imperial family. The Princess, 
wife of the Csesar,aud horn, you tell me, of a purple colour.Jws now 
inherited, notwithstanding, the features of a most lovely woman. 
She hath composed a history, of which I presume not to form a 
judgment,'since I cannot understand it; she sings like an angel; 
and, to conclude, after the fashion of the knights of this day—though 
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I deal not ordinarily with their language—I would say cheerfully 
that I am ready to place myself in lists against any one whomsoever, 
who dares detract from the beauty of the imperial^ Anna Com¬ 
nena’s person, or from the virtues of her mind. Having said this, 
my noble Captain, we have said all that it is competent for you to iu- 

a uirc into, or for me to answer. That there are handsomer women 
)an the Princess is unquestionable; and I question it tho less that 
I have myself seen a pefson whom I think far her superior; and 
with that let us close tho dialogue.” 

“Thy beauty, thou unparalleled fool,” said Achilles, “must, I 
ween, he the daughter of the largo-bodied northern bom 1 , living next 
door to him upon whose farin' was brought up the person fcf an ass, 
curst with such intolerable want of judgment.” 

“You may say your^pleasure, captain,” replied Hereward; “be¬ 
cause it is the safer for us both that thou const not on such a topic 
either offend me, who hold thy judgment as light as thou canst 
esteem mine, or speak apy derogation of a person whom you never 
saw, but whong if you had seen, perchance 1 might not so patiently 
have brooked any reflections upon, even at the bauds of a military 
superior.” 

Achilles Tat ins had a good deal of the penetration necessary for 
one in his situation. He never provoked to extremity the daring 
spirits whom he commanded, and never used auy freedom with thorn 
beyond the extent that he knew their patience could bear. Here- 
wiird was a favourite soldier, and had, in that respect at least, a 
sincere liking and regard for liis commander: when, therefore, the 
follower, instead of resenting his petulance, good-humouredly apo¬ 
logised for having hurt his feelings, the momentary displeasure be¬ 
tween them was at an end ; the officer-at once reassumed his super¬ 
iority, and the soldier sunk back with a deep sigh, given to some 
period which was long past, into his wonted silence and reserve. 
Indeed the Follower had another and further design upon Here¬ 
ward. of which he was as yet unwilling to do more than give a dis¬ 
tant hint. 

After a long pause, during’which they approached'the barrack', 
# n gloomy fortified building constructed for the residence of their 
"corps, the captain motioned his soldier to draw close up to his side, 
mud proceeded to ask him, in a'confidential tone—“llereward, my 
friend, although it is scarce to he supposed that in the presence of 
the imperial family thou shouldst mark any one who did not partake ■ 
of their blood, or rather, as Ilomer has it, who did not participate of 
tho divine ichor, which, in their sacred persons, supplies the place of 
that vulgar yet, during so long an audience, tlmu mightst 
possibly, fi% ‘ uncourtly person and attire, have distinguished 
Agelastes, v wo courtiers call the Elephant, from his strict ob- 
i&tevation of i rule which forbids any one to sit down or rest in 
the Iirvpei'it®resence ? ” 

“ I think,” replied tho soldier, “ 1 marked the m*u you mean; his 
age was sonic seventy, and upwards,—a big lmrly personand 
the baldness which reached to the top of his head witWwell atoned 
for by a while beard of prodigious size, which descended iu waving 
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curls over his breast and reached to the towel with which liia loins 
were girded, instead of the silken sash used by other persons of 
rank.” 

“ Most accurately marked, my Varangian,” said the officer. “ What 
else didst thou note about this person ?” 

“His cloak was in its texture .as coarse as that of the meanest of 
(he people, but it was strictly clean, as if it had been the intention of 
the wearer to exhibit poverty, or carelessness and contempt of dress, 
avoiding, at the same time, every particular which implied anything 
negligent, sordid, or disgusting.” 

“ By SCHophia! ” said the officer, “ thou astonishest me ! The 
Prophet Balaam was not more surprised when his ass turned round 
her head and spoke to him!—And what else didst thou note con¬ 
cerning this man ? I see those who meet thefe must, beware of thy 
observation, as well as of thy battle-axe.” 

“If it please your Valour,” answered the soldier, “we English 
have eyes as well as hands; but it is ohV when discharging our 
duty that we permit our tongues to dwell on what we have ob¬ 
served. I noted but little of this man’s conversation, firnt from what 
l hoard, it seemed he was not unwilling to play what wo call the 
jester, or jack-pudding, in the conversation, 4 character which, 
considering the man’s age arul physiognomy, is m>t, 1 should bo 
tempted to say, natural, but assumed for seine purpose of deeper 
import.” 

“ Ilereward,” answered his officer, “ thou hast spoken like an 
angel sent down to examine men’s bosoms : that man. Agelastos, is 
a contradiction, such as earth has seldom witnessed. Possessing all 
that wisdom which in former times united the sages of this nation 
with the gods themselves, Agelastes has the same cunning as the 
elder Brutus, who disguised his talents under the semblance of an 
idle jester. lie appears to seek no office—he desires no considera¬ 
tion—he pays suit at court only when positively required to do so; 
yet what shall I say, my soldier, concerning the cause of an in- 
tlueuce gained without apparent effort, and extending almost into 
the very thoughts of men, who appear to act as he would desire, 
without his soliciting them to that purpose ? Men-%ay strange 
things concerning the extent ofi his communications with other 
beings, whom our fathers worshipped with prayer and sacrifice. I» 
am determined, however, to know the road by which he climbs so 
high and 30 easily towards the point to which all men aspire at 
court, and it will go hard but he shall either share his ladder with 
me, or 1 will strike its support from under him. Thee, Ilereward, I 
have chosen to assist me in this matter, as the knights among these 
Prankish infidels select, when going upon an adventure, a sturdy 
squire, or inferior attendant, to share the dangers and the recom¬ 
pense ; and this I am moved to as much by the shrewdness thou 
hast this night manifested, as by the courage which thqjj mayst 
boast,'in comroqn with, or rather beyond, thy companions. 7 ’ 

“ I am -obliged, and I thank your V alour," replied the Varangian, 
more coldly*perhaps than his officer expected; “ I am ready, as is 
my duty, to serve you in anything consistent with God and the Em- 
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peror’s claims upon my service. I would only say that, as a sworn 
inferior soldier, I will do nothing- contrary to the laws of the empire, 
and, as a sincere though ignorant Christian, I will have nothing to 
do with the gods of the heathens, save to defy them in the name and 
strength of the holy saints.” 

“ Idiot! ” said Achilles Tatius, “ dost thou think that I, already 
possessed of one of the first dignities of tile empire, could meditate 
anything contrary to the interests of Alexius Comnenus ? or, what 
would be scarce more atrocious, that I, the chosen friend and ally of 
the reverend Patriarch Zosimus, should meddle with anything hear¬ 
ing a relation, however remote, to heresy or idolatry ? ” 

“ Truly,” answered the Varangian, “ no one would be more sur¬ 
prised or grieved than 1 should; but when we walk iu a labyrinth, 
we must assume and announce that we have a steady and forward 
purpose, which is one mode at least of keeping a straight path. The 
people of this country have so many ways of saying the same thing, 
that one can hardly know at last what is their real meaning. We 
English, on the other hand, can only express ourselves iu one set of 
words, but it is'"one out of which all the ingenuity of the world could 
not extract a double meaning.” 

“ ’Tis well,” said his officer; “ to-morrow we will talk more of this, 
for which purpose thou wilt conic to my quarters a little after sun¬ 
set. And, hark thee, to-morrow, while the sun is in heaven, shall he 
thine own, either to sport thyself or to repose. Employ thy time in 
the latter, by my advice, since to-morrow night, like the present, may 
find us both watchers.” • 

So saying, they entered the barracks, where they parted company 
--the .commander of the life-guards taking his way to a splendid set 
of apartments which belonged to hiiAjj^Niat capacity, and the Anglo- 
Saxon seeking his more humble accommodations as a subaltern 
officer of the same corps. 


CI 1 APTEE VII. 

Much forces mot not, lr so vast a camp, 

When Agriean, with all his Northern powers, 

Besieged Albracca, as romances tell. 

The city of CSallaphron, from thence to win 
The fairest of her sex, Angelica, 

Ilia daughter, sought by many prowess’d knights, 

Both Paynhn, and the Pccrt of Charlemagne. 

J'unulisc Regained. 


Early on the morning of the day following that which we have 
commemorated, the Imperial Council was assembled, where the 
nunstoer ..qf, general officers with sounding titles, disguised under a 
thin veil the real weakness of the Grecian empire. Tiic commanders 
Avere numerous and The distinctions of their rank minute,.hut the 
Soldiers wero very few in comparison. 

The offices formerly filled by prefects, prietors, am! questors, were 
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now held by persona who had gradually risen into the authority of 
those officers, and who, though designated from their domestic 
duties about the Emperor, yet, from that very circumstance! pos¬ 
sessed what, in that despotic court, was the moat effectual source of 
power. A long train of officers entered the great hall of the Castle 
of Blacqucrnal, and proceeded so far together as their different 
grades admitted, while in each chamber through which they passed 
iu succession, a certain number of tbo train whoso rank permitted 
them to advance no farther, remained behind the others. Tims when 
the interior cabinet of audience was gained, which was not until their 
passage through ten ante-rooms, five persons only found themselves 
in tite presence of the Emperor in tins innermost and most sacred 
recess of royalty, decorated by all the splendour of the period. 

The Emperor Alexins sat upon a stately throne, rich with barbaric 
gems and gold, and flanked on either hand, in imitation probably of 
Solomon’s magnificence, with the form of a couchant lion in tiio same 
precious metal. Not to dwell upon other marks of splendour, a tree 
whose trunk seemed also of gold, shot up behind the throne, which 
it overcanopied witli its branches. Amid the boughs were birds of 
rarious kinds curiously wrought and enamelled, ana fruit composed 
of precious stones seemed to glisten among the leaves. Five officers 
alone, fjie highest in the state, had the privilege of entering this 
sacred lecess when the Emperor held council. These were—the 
Grand Domestic, who might be termed of rank with a modern prime 
minister—tite Logothete, or chancellor—the Protospathaire, or com¬ 
mander of the guards, already mentioned—the Acolyte, or Follower, 
and leader of the Varangians—and the Patriarch. 

The doors of this secret apartment, and the adjacent ante-chamber, 
were guarded by six defamed Nubian slaves, whose writhen and 
withered countenances formed a hideous contrast with their snow- 
white dresses and splendid equipment. They were mutes, a species 
of wretches borrowed from the despotism of the East, that they 
might be unable to proclaim the deeds of tyranny of which they were 
.(lie unscrupulous agents. They were generally held in a kind of 
horror, rather than compassion, for men considered that slaves of 
this sort had a malignant pleasure in avenging upon ythors the irre¬ 
parable wrongs which had severed themselves from humanity. 

It was a general custom, thlugh, like many other usages of the 
Greeks, it would bo held childish in modem times, that hy tneans*of 
machinery easily conceived, the lions, at the entrance of a stranger, 
were made, as it were, to rouse themselves and roar, after which a 
wind seemed to rustle the foliage of the tree, the birds hopped from 
branch to branch, pecked the fruit, and appeared to fill the chamber 
with their carolling. This display had alarmed many an ignorant 
foreign ambassador, and even the Grecian counsellors themsevea 
were expected to display the same sensations of fear, succeeded by, 
surprise, when they heard the roar of the lions, followed byfcbftcqTjsi 
cert of the birds, although perhaps it was for the fiftietlirtime. 
tliis occasion* as a proof of the urgency of the present meeting" 
the eAu**il, these ceremonies were entirely omitted. 

The speech of the Emperor himself seemed to supply by its c,o*n? 
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mencement the bellowing' of the lions, while it ended in a strain more 
resembling (ho warbling of the birds. 

In his first sentences, ho treated of the audacity and unheard-of 
boldness of the millions of Franks, who, under the pretence of wresi- 
ing Palestine from the infidels, had Tortured to invade the sacred 
territories of the empire. He threatened them with such chastise¬ 
ment as his innumerable forces and officers would, he affirmed, find 
it easy to inflict. To all this the audience, and especially the mili¬ 
tary officers, gave symptoms of ready assent. 

Alexius, however, did not long persist in the warlike intentions 
which he at first avowed. The Franks, he at length seemed to re¬ 
flect, were, in profession, Christians. They might possibly bo seri¬ 
ous in their pretext of the crusade, in which case their motives 
claimed a degree of indulgence, and, although erring, a certain por¬ 
tion of respect. Their numbers also were great, and their valour 
could not be despised by those who had seen them fight at JDurazzo,’ 
and elsewhere. They might also, by the permission of Supreme. 
Providence, be, in the long run, the instruments of advantage to the 
most sacred empire, t hough they apprpaehed it with so little cere¬ 
mony. lie had, therefore, mingling the virtues of prudence, human¬ 
ity, and generosity, with that valour which must always burn in the 
heart of an Emperor, formed a plan, which he was about te submit 
to their consideration, for present execution; and, in the first place, 
he requested of the Grand Domestic, to let him know what forces lie 
.might count upon on t he western side of the Bosphorus. 

“ Innumerable are the forces of the empire as the stars in heaven, 
or the sand on the sea shore,'’ answered the Grand Domestic. 

“That is a goodly answer,”said the Emperor, “provided there 
were strangers present at this conference; but since we hold eon 
sultation in private, it is necessary that I know precisely to what 
number that army amounts which I have to rely upon. Reserve 
your eloquence till some fitter time, and let me know what yon, at 
this present moment, mean by the word innumerable ? ” 

The Grand Domestic paused, and hesitated for a short space; hut 
as he became aware that the moment was one in which uio Empe¬ 
ror could iiot.be trifled \j,ith (for Alexius Oomnemis was at limes 
.dangerous), he answered thus, but not without hesitation. '■ Impe¬ 
rial master and lord, none better knnws that such an answer cannot 
bd hastily q^ide, if it is at the same time to be correct in its results. 
The number of the imperial host betwixt this city and the western 
frontier of the empire, deducing those absent upon furlough, cannot 
be counted upon as amounting to more than twenty-five thousand 
men, or thirty thousand at most.” 

Alexius struck his forehead with bis band; and the counsellors, 
seeing him give way to each violent expressions of grief- mid sur 
[prise, begun to enter into discussions, -which they would otherwise 
gave reserved for a fitter place and time. 

“SlBy j^pTiist your Highness reposes in me,” said tine Logothcte, 

For the battle of Durtutzo, Oct. 1081, in which Alexius was defeated, with great, 
filter by Hobart Ouh-rrd, and escaped only by the swiftnera of his horse, sec Gib- 
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“ there has been drawn frotp'srpur Highness’s coffers ('lining the last 
year, gold enough to pay double the number of the armed warriors 
whom the Grand Domestic how mentions.” 

“ Your Imperial Highness,” retorted the impeached minister, with 
no small animation, “will at once remember the stationary garrisons, 
in addition to the movable troops, for which this figure-caster makes 
no allowance.” 

“Peace, both of you!” said Alexius, composing himself Hastily; 
“ our actual numbers are in trutli less than we counted on, but let 
us not by wrangling augment the difficulties of the time. Hot those 
troops be dispersed in valleys, in passes, behind ridges of hills, and 
in difficult ground, where, a little art being used in the position, can 
make few men supply the appearance of numbers, between this city 
apd the western frontier of tne empire. While this disposal is made, 
we will continue to adjust with these crusaders, as they call them¬ 
selves, the terms on which we will consent to let them pass through 
our dominions; nor are we without hope of negotiating with them, 
so as to gain great advantage to our kingdom. We will insist that 
they pass through our country only by armies of perhaps fifty thou¬ 
sand at once, whom we will successively transport into Asia, so that no 
greater number shall, by assembling beneath our wails, ever endanger 
the safety of the metropolis of the world. 

“ On their way towards the hanks of the Bosphorus, we will sup¬ 
ply them with provisions, if they march peaceably, and in order; and 
if any straggle from their standards, or insult the country by maraud¬ 
ing', we suppose our valiant peasants will not hesitate to repress 
their excesses, and that without our giving positive orders, since we 
would not willingly he charged with anything like a breach of 
engagement. Wo suppose, also, that the Scythians, Arabs, Syrians, 
anil other mercenaries in our service, will not sutler our subjects to 
he overpowered in their own just defence; as, besides that there is 
no justice in stripping our own country of provisions, in order to feed 
strangers, we will not be surprised, nor unpardouably displeased to 
learn, that of the ostensible quantity#f flour, some sacks should be 
found filff'd with chalk, or limo, or some such substance. It is, in¬ 
deed, truly wonderful, what the stomach of a Frank will digest com¬ 
fortably. Their guides, also, whom you*shall choos?with reference 
to such duty, will take care to (conduct the crusaders by difficult and 
circuitous routes; which will be doing them a real servipc, by inur¬ 
ing them to the hardships of the country and climalffwhich they 
would otherwise have to face without seasoning. ; 

“(n the meantime, in your*intercourso with their chiefs, whom 
they call counts, each of whom thinks himself as great as an Empe¬ 
ror, you will take care to give no offence to their natural presump, 
tion, and omit no opportunity of informing them of the wealth ants 
bounty of our government. Sums of money may bo even given tr-- 
persons of note, and largesses of less avail to those under them] 
You, our £iogothete, will take good order for this, a»d yon, off' 
Grand Domestic, will take care that such soldiers ns may cut f ' 
detnohbd parties of the Franks shall he presented, if possible," 
savage dress, and under the show of infidels. In comm ending the;- 
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injunctions to your care, I purpose that, the crusaders having 1 found 
the value of our friendship, and nlso in some sort the danger of our 
enmity, those whom we shall safely transport to Asia, shall be, how¬ 
ever unwieldy, s till a smaller and more compact body, whom we may 
deal with in nil Christian prudence. Thus, by using fair words to 
one, threats to another, gold to the avaricious, power to the ambiti¬ 
ous, and reasons to those that are capable of listening to them, we 
doubt not but to prevail upon those Franks, met as they are from a 
thousand points, and enemies of each other, to acknowledge us as 
their common superior, rather than choose a leader among them¬ 
selves, when they are made aware of the great fact, that every vil¬ 
lage in Palestine, from Dan to Beerslieba, is the original property of 
the sacred Roman empire, and that whatever Christian goes to war 
for their recovery, must go as our subject, and hold any conquest 
which lie may make, as our vassal. Vice and virtue, sense and 
folly, ambition and disinterested devotion, will alike recommend to 
the survivors of these singular-minded men, to become the feudato¬ 
ries of the empire, not Kb foe, and the shield, not the enemy, of your 
paternal Emperor.” 

There was a general inclination of the head among the courtiers, 
with the Eastern exclamation of ,—“ Long live the Emperor! ” 

When the murmur of this applausive exclamation had subsided, 
Alexias proceeded: “Once more, I say, that my faithful Grand 
Domestic, and those who act under him, will take care to commit 
the execution of such part of these orders ns may seem aggressive, 
to troops of foreign appearance and language, which, I grieve to 
say, are more numerous in our imperial army than our natural-bom 
and orthodox subjects.” 

The, Patriarch here interposed his opinion.—r“ There is a consola¬ 
tion,’' ho said, “ in the thought, that the genuine Romans in the 
imperial army are but few,, since a trade so bloody ns war is most 
■fitly prosecuted by those whose doctrines, as well as their doings, on 
leartli, merit eternal condemnation in the next world.” 

, “Reverend Patriarch,” said the Emperor, “wc would not willingly 
Hold, with the wild infidels, that, Paradise is to he gained by the 
jjsabre; nevertheless, we hope that a Roman dying in battle for bis 
Veligion and hie Emperor, »:ay find as good hope of acceptation, after 
|thc mortal pang is over, as a man wifi dies in peace, and with un¬ 
blooded hand.” ‘ 

'It is c:.««gh for ine to say,” resumed the Patriarch, “that the 
'Church’s doctrine is not so indulgent: she is herself peaceful, and 
‘her promises of favour are for those who have been men of peace 
Sot think not I bar the gates of Heaven against a soldier, as such, 
|f believing all the doctrines of our Church, and complying with all 
iimr observances; for less would I condemn your Imperial jylajesty’s 
(Wise precautions, both for diminishing the power and tliinuiug the 
Hanks of those Latin heretics, wlte come hither to despoil us, and 
plunder perhaps both church anti temple, under the vain pretext 
-^at HeaveTHvould permit them, stained with so many’-lieresies, to 

.conquer that Holy Land, which true orthodox Christians, your 

ajesty’s sacred predecessors, have not been enabled to retain from 
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the infidel. And well 1 trust that no settlement made under the 
Latins will be permitted by your Majesty to establish itself, in which 
the Cross shall not be elevated with limbs of the same length, instead 
of that irregular and most damnable error which prolongs, in west¬ 
ern churches, the nether limb of that most holy emblem. ' 

“itevereud Patriarch,” answered the Emperor, “do not deem 
that we think lightly of your weighty scruples; but the question is 
now, not in what manner we may convert these Latin heretics to the 
true faith, but how we may avoid being overrun by their myriads, 
which resemble those of the locusts by which their approach was 
preceded and intimated.” 

“Your Majesty,” said the Patriarch, “will act with your usual 
wisdom; for my part, I have only stated my doubts, that I may save 
my own soul alive.” 

Our construction,” said the Emperor, “ docs your sentiments no 
wrong, most reverend Patriarch; and you,” addressing himself to tha 
other counsellors, “ will attend to these separate charges given out for 
directing the execution of the commands which have been generally 
intimated to you. They are written out in the saejed ink, and our 
sacred subscription is duly marked with the fitting tinge of green 
and purple. Let them, therefore, be strictly obeyed. Ourselves 
will assume the command of such of the Immortal Bands as remain 
in the city, and join to them the cohorts of our faithful Varangians. 
At the head of these troops, we will await the arrival of these strang¬ 
ers under the walls of tiie city, and, avoiding combat while our policy 
can postpone it, we will be ready, in case of the worst, to take what¬ 
soever chance it shall please the Almighty to send us.” 

Here the council broke up, and the different chiefs began to exert 
themselves in the execution of their various instructions, civil and 
military, secret or public, favourable or hostile to the crusaders. 
The peculiar genius of the Grecian people was seen upon this occa¬ 
sion. Their loud and boastful talking corresponded with the ideas 
which the Emperor wished to enforce upon the crusaders concerning 
the extent of liis power and resources. Nor is it to be disguised, 
that the Wily selfishness of most of those in the service of Alexius, 
endeavoured to find some indirect way of applying the imperial 
instruction, so as might best suit their own private ends. ” * 
Meantime the news had gine abroad in Constantinople of the 
arrival of the huge miscellaneous army of the West upomthe ljjMuia 
of the Grecian empire, and of their purpose to pass to Palestine. A 
thousand reports magnified, if that was possible, an event so wonder¬ 
ful. Some said,"that their ultimate view was the conquest of Arabia* 
the destruction of the Prophet’s tomb, and the conversion of bis green 
banner into a horse-cloth for the King of France’s brother. Other* 
supposed that the ruin and sack of Constantinople was the real object 
of the war. A third class thought it was in order to compel the Pa-, 
triarch to submit himself to the Pope, adopt the Latin form of f.ho 
cross, and put an end to the schism. 

The* Varangians enjoyed an addition to this wonderful liewf- 
seaso’ndd as it everywhere was with something peculiarly suited t> 
thc prejudices of the hearers. It was gathered originally from whet 
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our friend Hereward, who was one of tlieir inferior officers, called 
sergeants or constables, had suffered to transpire of what he had 
heard the preceding evening. Considering that the fact must be 
soon matter of notoriety, he had no hesitation to give his comrades 
to understand that a Norman army was coming hither under Duke 
Robert, the son of the far-famed William the Conqueror, and with 
hostile intentions, he concluded, against them in particular. Like 
all other men in peculiar circumstances, the Varangians adopted an 
explanation applicable to their own condition. These Normans, Who 
hated the Saxon nation, and had done so much to dishonour and 
oppress them, were now following them, they supposed, to the foreign 
capital where they had found refuge, with the purpose of making 
war on the bountiful prince who protected their sad remnant. Under 
this belief, many a deep oath was sworn in Norse and Anglo-Saxon, 
that their keen battle-axes should avenge the slaughter of Hast¬ 
ings, and many a pledge, both in wine and ale, was quaffed, who 
should most deeply resent, and most effectually revenge, the wrongs 
which the Anglo-Saxons of England had received at the hand of their 


oppressors. >. 

Hereward, the author of this intelligence, began soon to be sorry 
that he had ever suffered it to escape him, so closely was he cross- 
examined concerning its precise import, by the inquiries of his com¬ 
rades, from whom he thought himself obliged to keep concealed the 
adventures of the preceding evening, and the place in which ho had 
gained his information. 

About noon, when he was effectually tired with returning the snm< 
answer to the same questions, and evading similar others which were 
repeatedly put to him, the sound of trumpets announced the presence 
of the Acolyte Achilles Tatius, who came immediately, it was indus¬ 
triously whispered, from the sacred Interior, with news of the imme¬ 
diate approach of war. 

The Varangians, and the Roman bands called Immortal, it was 
said, were to form a camp under the city, in order to be prompt to 
defend it at the shortest notice. This put the whole barracks into 
commotion, each man making the necessary provision fdv the ap¬ 
proaching campaign. The noise was chiefly that of joyful bustle 
and acclamation ; and it was so genejal, that Hereward, whose rank 
permitted him to commit to a page 6r esquire, the task of prepnr- 
JmjjjuVis eaninments, took the opportunity to leave the barracks, in 
order to seek some distant place apart from his comrades, and enjoy 
ill? solitary reflections upon the singular connection into which lie 
pad been drawn, and his direct communication with the Imperial 
family. 

Tassing through the narrow streets, then deserted on account of 

aheaLef the sun, he reached at length one of those broad‘terraces, 

Hjjilj descending as it were by steps, upon the margin of the Jlos- 
formed one of the most splendid walks in the universe, and 
yll/it is brlieved, preserved as a public promenade for the pleasure 
j the Turks, ns formerly for that of the Christians. These ^vadu- 
;ted terraces were planted with many trees, among which the*cypress, 
is usual, was most generally cultivated. Here band;-; of the inliabi- 
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lanls were to he seen: some passing to and fro, with business and 
anxiety in their faces; some standing still in groups, as if discussing 
the strange and weighty tidings of the day; and some, with the in¬ 
dolent carelessness of an eastern climate, eating their noontide re¬ 
freshment in the shade, and spending their time as if their sole object 
was to make much of the day as it passed, and let the cares of to¬ 
morrow answer for themselves. 

While the Varangian, afraid of meeting some acquaintance in this 
concourse, which would have been inconsistent with the desire ol 
seclusion which had brought him thither, descended or passed from 
one terrace to another, all marked him with looks of curiosity and 
inquiry, considering him to be one, who, from his arms and coimep- 
lion with the court, must necessarily know more than others con¬ 
cerning the singular invasion by numerous enemies, and from vari¬ 
ous quarters, which was the news of the day. None, however, had 
the hardihood to address the soldier of the guard, though all looked 
at him with uncommon interest. lie walked from the lighter to the 
darker alleys, from the more closed to the more open terraces, with¬ 
out interruption from any one, yet not without a feeling that he must 
not consider himself as alone. 

The desire that he felt to be solitary rendered him at last somewhat, 
watchful, so that he became sensible that he was dogged by a black 
slave, a personage not so uufrequent in the streets of Constantinople 
as to excite any particular notice. His attention, however, being at 
length fixed on this individual, he began to be desirous to escape his 
observation; and the change of place which he had at, first adopted 
to avoid society in general, he had now recourse to, in order to rid 
himself of this distant, though apparently w alchful attendant. Still, 
however, though he by change of place had lost sight of the negro 
for a few minutes, it was not long ere he again di-enverod him at a 
distance too far for a companion, but near enough to serve all the 
purposes of a spy. Displeased at this, the Varangian turned short, 
in his wall:, and, choosing a spot where none was in sight but the 
object of his resentment, walked suddenly up to him, mid demanded, 
wherefoif:, and by whose orders, he presumed to dog his footsteps.; 
The negro answered in a jargon as badats that in wliglf-ho was ad¬ 
dressed, though of a different jfind, “ that he lmd orders'to remark 
whither he went.” 

“ Orders from whom ? ” said the Varangian. 

“ From my master and yours,” answered the negro, BoTdly. 

“ Thou infidel villain 1 ” exclaimed the angry soldier, when waf 
it that we became fellow-servants, and who is it that thou davest tc 
call my master ? ” *>. 

“ One who is master of the world,” said the slave, “ since lie con 
mantis Ins own passions.” 

“ I shall scarce command mine,” said the Varangian, “ if thou r< 
pljest to my earnest questions with thine affected quirks of pliilc 
sophy. Otjce more, what dost thou want with me ? :<v# wfiy"hat 
thou t jio boldness to watch me ? ’’ 

“ I hdvc told thee already,” said the slave, “ that 1 do my master 
commands.” 
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“ But I must know who thy master is,” said Hereward. 

“ He must tell thee that himself,” replied the negro; “ he trusts 
not a poor slave like me with the purpose of the errands on which 
he sends me.” 

“ He has left thee a tongue, however,” said the Varangian, “ which 
some of thy countrymen would, I think, be glad to possess. Do not 
provoke me to abridge it by refusing me the information which I 
have a right to demand.” 

The black meditated, as it seemed from the grin on his face, 
further evasious, when Hereward cut them short by raising the 
staff of his battle-axe. “ Put me not,” lie said, “ to dishonour my¬ 
self by striking thee with this weapon, calculated for a use so much 
more noble.” 

“ I .may not do so, valiant sir,” said the negro, laying aside an 
impudent, half-gibing tone which he had hitherto made use of, and 
betraying personal fear in his manner. " If you beat the poor slave 
to death you cannot learn what his master hath forbid him to tell. 
A short walk will save your honour the stain,, and yourself the 
trouble, of beating what cannot resist, and me the pain of enduring 
what I can neither retaliate nor avoid.” 

“ Lead on then,” said the Varangian. “ Be assured thou shalt not 
fool me by thy fair words, and I will know the person who is im¬ 
pudent enough to assume the right of watching my motions.” 

The black walked on with a species of leer peculiar to his physiog- 
! nomy, which might he construed as expressive either of malice or of 
mere humour. The Varangian followed him with some suspicion, 
Mbr it happened that he had liad little intercourse with the unliappy 
'traee .of Africa, and had not totally overcome the feeling of sur¬ 
prise with which he had at first regarded them, when he arrived a 
(stranger from the north. So often did this man look back upon 
hjiiin during their walk, and with so penetrating and observing a 
east of countenance, that Hereward felt irresistibly renewed in This 
amind the English prejudices, which assigned to the demons the 
(sable colour and distorted cast of visage of his conductor. The 
(scene iuto which he was guided strengthened on association which 
ilwas not of itself unlikely to occur to the ignorant mid martial 
.inlander. ■ 1 , 

>< The negro led the way frorft/ the spiendid terraced walks which we 
ajiayc described, to a path des'cending to the sea-sliore, when a place 
ipppdared,’viticli, far from bMng tnmmed, like other parts of the 
ifcoast, into walks of embank:i 6 nt,' seemed, on the contrary, aban¬ 
doned to neglect, and was coverafwith the mouldering ruins of anti¬ 
quity, where these had not been overgrown by the luxuriant vegeta¬ 
tion oftlie climate. These fragments of building, occupying a sort 
fekf recess of the bay, were hiddenjly steep banks on eacn Mae, and 
igthough in fact they formed part oltlie city, yet they were not seen 
Horn any part of it, and, embosomed in the manner we have described, 
iff d fi i in.torn command any view of the churches, palapes, towers, 
f aid fortifications, amongst which they lay. The Bight of this soli¬ 
tary and apparently deserted spot, encumbered with ruins ana over- 
s Town with cypress and other trees, situated as it was in the midst 
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of a populous city, had something iu it impressive and awful to 
imagination. The ruins were of an ancient date, and in the style ■ 
a foreign people. The gigantic remains of a portico, the mutilate 
fragments of statues of great size, but executed in a taste and att 
tude so narrow and barbaric as to seem perfectly the reverse of ti. 
Grecian, and the half-defaced hieroglyphics which could be ;trac< 
on some part of the decayed sculpture, corroborated the popular a 
count of their origin, which we shall briefly detail. 

According to tradition this had been a temple dedicated to tl 
Egyptian goddess Cybele, built while the Roman empire was y 
heathen, and while Constantinople was still called by the name 
Byzantium. It is well known that the superatitution of the Egy 
tians—vulgarly gross in its literal meaning as well as in its mystic 
interpretation, and peculiarly the foundation of many wild doctrint 
—was disowned by the principles of general toleration, and tl 
system of polytheism received by Romo, and was excluded by r 
peated laws from the respect paid by the empire to almost eve 
other religion, however extravagant or absurd. Nevertheless, the 
Egyptian rites had charms for the curious and the superstitious, at 
liau, after long opposition, obtained a footing in the empire. 

Still, although tolerated, the Egyptian priests were rather eu 
sjdered as sorcerers than as pontiffs, and their whole ritual had 
nearer relation to magic in popular estimation, than to any regal 
system of devotion. 

Stained with these accusations, even among the heathen themselvc 
the worship of Egypt was held in more mortal abhorrence by tl 
Christians than the other and move rational kinds of heathen dev 
tiou ; that is, if any at all had a right to he termed so. The brut 
worship of Apis and Cybele was regarded, not oidy as a pretext f 
obscene and profligate pleasures, hut as haviug a direct tendency 
open and encourage a dangerous commerce with evil spirits, wl 
were supposed to take upon themselves, at these unhallowed altai 
the names and characters of these foul deities. Not only, therefor 
the temple of Cybele, with its gigantic portico, its huge and i 
elegant statues, and its fantastic liierogylphics, was thrown dov 
and defaced when the empire was converted to the Christian fait 
hut the very ground on which it stoodawas considrt&defip pollute 
and unhallowed; and no emperor having yet occupied the site wi 
a Christian church, the place still remained neglected and desert' 
as we have described it. 

The Varangian Hereward was perfectly acquainted witli the ci 
reputation or the place; and when the negro seemed disposed ■ 
advance into the interior of the ruins, ho hesitated, and address' 
his guide thus:—“ Hark thee, my black friend, these huge fantast 
images, some having dogs’ heads, some cows’ heads, and some 1 
heads at all, are not held reverently in popular estimation. Yo‘ 
own colour, also, my comrade, is greatly too like that of Sat^ 
himself, to render you an unsuspicious companion a mid ruins , i 
which thcffalsc spirit, it is said, daily walks his rounds?" Hidnig* 
and woou are the times, it is rumoured, of his appearance. I will f 
no farther with you unless you assign me a fit reason for so doing. 
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“ tn making so childish a proposal,” said the negro, “you take 
from me, in effect, all desire to guide you to my master. I thought 
I spoke to a roan of invincible courage, and of that good sense upon 
winch courage is best founded. But your valour only emboldens 
feu to boat a black slave, who has neither strength uor title to 
fS&St you; and your courage is not enough to enable you to look 
yrahout trembling on the dark side of a wall, even when the sun is 
in the heavens." 

“ Thou art insolent ” said Hereward, raising his axe, 

“And thou art foolish,” said the negro, “ to attempt to prove thy 
manhood and thy wisdom by the very mode which gives reason for 
calling them both in question. 1 have already said there can be 
lityo valour in beating a wretch like me; and no man, surely, who 
Wishes to discover his way, would begin by chasing away his guide.” 

“1 follow thee,” said Hereward, stung with the insinuation of 
■owardice; “but if thou leadest me into a snare, thy free talk shall 
rot save thy bones, if a thousand of thy complexion from earth or 
mil, were standing ready to back thee.” 

•* Thou objectedt sorely to my complexion,” said the negro; “ how 
,imv\ est thou th%t it is, in fact, a tiling to be counted and acted 
ipon as matter of reality ? Thine own eyes daily apprise thee, 
hat the colour of the sky nightly changes from bright to black, yet 
hou knowest that this is by no means owing to any habitual colour 
ir the heavens themselves. The same change that takes place in 
lie lme of the heavens has existence in the tinge of the deep sea- 
low canst thou tell but what the difference of my colour from thine 
iwn may be owing to some deceptions change of a simitar nature- 
lot real in itself, nut only creating an apparent reality ?” 

i “ Thou mayst have painted thyself, no doubt,” answered the Varan- 
fian, upon reflection, “ and thy blackness, therefore, may be only 
'pparent; but I think thy old friend himself could hardly have pre¬ 
luded these grinning lips, with the white teeth and flattened nose, 
o much to the life, unless that peculiarity of Nubian physiognomy, 
h they call it, had accurately and really an existence; and, to save 
sjcd'some trouble, my. dark friend, I will tell thee, that though thou 
sienkest to an uneducated Varangian, I am not entirely unskilled 
vt the Grecian art of making subtle words pass upon the hearers 

ii stead ofifcason.” s 

i“Ay?” said the negro, doubtfully, and somewhat surprised; 
l*np may^he slave Diogenes—for so my master lias christened 
vfc—inquire into the means by which you reached knowledge so 
csinjjtal?” 

h“lt,i9 soon told,” replied Hereward. “Mv countryman, Witi 

V.. Jt L-!.____ 1__ ■* * * • • 


being a constable 
<U spent the end of a 
jibing past all toils of “ 
jbe nomp and flaw 
-Zxtomc of somi 


our bands, retired froni active service, 
g life in this city of Constantinople. 
m=, either those of reality, as yon Wont it, 
Ithe exercising ground, tlio poor old man, 
pass hjs time, attended the lectures of the 
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grown grey uniler the helmet, was not, as I think, a very hopeful 
student in our schools." 

“As much though, I should think, as a menial slave, which 1 
understand to be thy condition,” replied the soldier. “ But 1 have 
understood from him that the masters' of this idle science nuiko it 
their business to substitute, in their argumentations, mere words 
instead of ideas; and as they never agree upon the precise meaning 
of the former, their disputes can never arrive at a fair or settled 
conclusion, since they do not agree in the language in which they 
express them. Then - theories, as they call them, are built on the 
: and, and the wind and tide shall prevail against them.” 

“ Say so to my master,” answered the black, in a serious tone. 

“ 1 will,” said the Varangian; “ and lio shall know me os an igno¬ 
rant soldier, having but few ideas, and those only concerning my 
religion and my military duty. But out of these opinions I will 
neither be beaten by a battery of sophisms, nor cheated b) the arts 
or the terrors of the friends of heathenism, either in this world or 
•he next.” 

“ You may speak your mind to him then yourself,” said Diogenes. 
He stepped to a side as if to make way for the Varaflgiau, to whom 
lie motioned to go forward. 

liereward advanced accordingly, by a half-worn and almost imper¬ 
ceptible path leading through the long rough grass, and, turning 
round a half-demolished shrine, which exhibited the remains of 
Apis, the bovine deity, lie came immediately in front of the philoso¬ 
pher, Ageiastes, who, sitting among the ruins, reposed his limbs on 
the grass. 


CHAPTER Vllf. 

Through the vain webs which puzzle sophistf*’ skill, 

Plain sense and honest moaning work their my, 

So sink the varying clouds upon the hill, 

When the clear dawning brightens into day. 

Dr .Watts. 

The old man rose from the ground with alacrity, as Here ward 
approached. “My bold Varangian,” be said, “thou who valucsf 
men and things, not according to the false estimate h’Wibetr to 
them in this world, hut to. their real importance and actual value, 
thou art welcome, whatever has brought thee hither—-thou art wel¬ 
come to a place where it is held the best business of philosophy to 
strip man of his borrowed ornaments, and reduce him to the lust 
value of his owu attributes of body and mind, singly considered.” 

“ You are a courtier, sir,” said the Saxon, “and as a permitted 
companion of the Emperor’s Highness, you must be aware, that' 
there arc twenty times more ceremonies than Such a man ssJU** 
•be acquainted with, for regulating the different ranks in society; 
while a plain man like myself may be Veil excused froin pushing . 
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himself into the company of those above him, where ho does not 
exactly know how he should comport himself.” 

“True,” said the philosopher; “but a man like yourself, noble 
Hcreward, merits more consideration in the eyes of a real philoso¬ 
pher, than a thousand of those mere insects, whom the smiles of a 
court call into life, and whom its frowns reduce to annihilation.” 

“You are yourself, grave sir, a follower of the court,” said Here- 
ward. 

“ And a most punctilious one,” said Agelastos. “ There is not, I 
trust, a subject in the empire who knows better the ten thousand 
punctilios exigible from those of different ranks, and due to different 
authorities. The man is yet to be born who has seen me take advan¬ 
tage of any more commodious posture than that of standing in pre¬ 
sence of the royal family. But though 1 use those false scales in 
society, and so far conform to its errors, my real judgment is of a 
more grave character, and more worthy of man, as said to be formed 
in the image of his Creator.” 

“There can be small occasion,” said the Varangian, “to exercise 
your judgment in any respect upon me, nor am I desirous that any 
one should think of me otherwise than I am ;—a poor exile, namely, 
who endeavours to fix his faith upon Ileuven, and to perform his 
duty to the world he lives in, and to the prince in whose service ho 
is engaged.—And now, grave sir, permit me to ask, whether this 
meeting is by your desire, and for what is its purpose? An African 
slave, whom I met in the public walks, and who calls himself Dio¬ 
genes, tolls me that you desired to speak with me; ho hath somewhat 
the humour of the old scoffer, and so he may have lied. If so, I will 
even forgive him the beating which I owe his assurance, and make 
my excuse at the same time for having broken in upon your Vetil e¬ 
nient, which 1 am totally unfit to share.” 

“ Diogenes has not played you false,” answered Agelastes; “ lie. 
has his humours, as you remarked even now, and with these some 
qualities also that put him upon a level with those of fairer com¬ 
plexion and better features.” 

“And for what,” said the Vnrangiun, “have you sp employed 
him ? Can your wisdom possibly eutertain a wish’ to converse with 
me?”.*."- 

“I am an observer of nature and of humanity,” answered the 
philosopher; “is it not natural that I should tire of those beings 
vfiro ar“'?..rmed entirely upon artifice, and long to see something 
more fresh from the hand of nature? ” 

“ You sec not that in me,” said the Varangian ; “ the rigour of 
military discipline—the camp—the centurion— the armour—frame a 
man’s sentiments and limbs to them, as the sea-crab is framed to its 
shell. See one of n»J, and yon see us all.” 

“ Ferrait me tsjjdoubt that,” said Agelastes; “ and to suppose that 
in Hercward, the son of Waltheoff, I see an extraordinary man, 
alkhafifik ho himself may be ignorant, owing to bis modesty, of the 
rarity ofliis owugood qualities.” 

-•i&Tlie son of .Waltheoff 1 ” answered the Varangian, ,soinewha. 
stMlled.—“ Do you know my father’s name ? ” 
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“Bo not surprised,” answered tiio philosopher, “at my possessing 
so simple a piece of information. It lias cost me Imt little trouble 
to attain it, yet I would g-lndly hope that the labour 1 have taken in 
that matter may convince you of ray-real desire to call you friend.” 

“It was indeed an unusual compliment,” said llereward, “ that a 
man of your knowledge and station should he at the trouble to 
inquire, among the Varangian cohorts, concerning the descent of 
one of their constables. 1 scarcely think that my commander, the 
Acolyte himself, would think such knowledge worthy of being col¬ 
lected or preserved.” 

“Greater men than he,” said Agclastes, “certainly would not — 
You know one in high office, who thinks the names of his most 
faithful soldiers of less moment than those of his hunting dogs or 
his hawks, and would willingly save himself the trouble of calling 
them otherwise than by a whistle.” 

“ I may not hear this,” answered the Varangian. 

“ I would not offend you,” said the philosopher, “I would not even 
shake your good opinion of the person I allude to; yet it surprises 
me that such should be entertained by one of your great qualities.” 

“A truce with this, grave sir, which is in fact trifling in a person 
of your character and appearance,” answered the Anglo-Saxon. “ I 
am like the rocks of my couutry ; the fierce winds cannot shake me, 
the soft rains cannot melt me; flattery and loud words are alike lost 
upon me.” 

“ And it is even for that inflexibility of mind,” replied Agclastcs, 
“ that steady contempt of everything that approaches thee, save in 
the light of a duty, that I demand, almost like a beggar, tiiat per¬ 
sonal acquaintance, which thou refuscst like a churl.” 

“Pardon me,” said llereward, “if 1 doubt this. Whatever stories 
you may have picked up concerning me, not unexaggerated probably 
—since the Greeks do not keep the privilege of boasting so entirely 
to themselves but the Varangians nave learned a little of it—you 
can have heard nothing of mo which can authorise your using your 
present language, excepting in jest.” 

“ You mistake, my son,” said Agelastes; “believe me not a person 
to mix in the idle talk respecting you, wifck your connKft*!- at (lie 
ale-cup. Such as 1 am, I can strike on this broken image of Anubis 
- (here he touched a gigantic fragment of a statue by his sided-:.* 
“ and bid the spirit who long prompt®! the oracle descend,IfSH otco’ 
more reanimate the trembling mass. We that are initiated enjoy 
high privileges—wc stamp upon those tuined vaults, and the echo 
which dwells there answers to our demand. Do not think that, 
although I crave thy friendship, I need therefore supplicate thee for 
information either respecting thvself or others.” 

“ Your words are wonderful/’ said the Anglo-Saxon; “ but by 
such promising words I have heard that many souls have been 
seduced from the path of heaven. My grandsire, KenelK),*’**.;,.- 1 
wjuit tt> say, that the fair words of the heathen philosophy were 
more liurlful td the Christian faith than the menaces of the heathen 
tyrants.”' ‘' 

“ I knew him,” said Agelastes. “ What avails it whether it was 
’ a 
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in the body or in the spirit?—lie was converted from the faith ol 
Woden by a noble monk, and died a priest at the shrine of St 
Augustin .” 1 

" True,” said Hereward; “ all this is certain—and I am the rather 
bound to remember his words, now that he is dead and gone. When 
I hardly knew his meaning, he bid me beware of the doctrine which 
eauseth to err, which is taught by false prophets, who attest their 
doctrine by unreal miracles.” 

“ This,” said Agelastes, “ is mere superstition. Thy grandsire was 
a good and excellent man, hut narrow-minded, like other priests; 
and, deceived by their example, he wished but to open a small 
wicket in the gate of truth, and admit the world only on that 
limited scale. Seest thou, Hereward, thy grandsire and most men 
of religion would fain narrow our intellect to the consideration of 
sneh parts of the immaterial world as are essential to our moral 
guidance here, and our final salvation hereafter; hut it is not the 
less true, that man lias liberty, provided be lias wisdom and courage 
to form intimacies with beings more powerful than himself, who can 
defy the hounds of space bv which he is circumscribed, and over¬ 
come, by their metaphysical powers, difficulties which, to the timid 
and unlearned, may appear wild and impossible.” 

“ You talk of a folly,” answered Ilereward, “at which childhood 
gapes and manhood smiles.” 

" On the contrary,” said the sage, “1 talk of a longing wish which 
every man feels at the bottom of his heart, to hold communication 
with'beings more powerful than himself, and who are not naturally 
accessible to our organs. Believe me, Hereward, so ardent and 
universal an aspiration had not existed in our bosoms, iiad there not 
also been means, if steadily and wisely sought, of attaining' its accom¬ 
plishment. I will appeal to thine own heart, and prove to thee, even 
by a single word, that what I say is truth. Thy thoughts are even 
now upon a being long absent or dead, and with the name of Bertha, 
a thousand emotions rush to thy heart, which in thy ignorance thou 
hitdsi esteemed furled up for" ever, like spoils of the dead lmng 
above ajsmibstone!—Thou startest and changest thy colour—Ijoy 
to sefi-oy these signs Unit the firmness and indomitable courage 
which men ascribe to thee have left the avenues of the heart as free 
f&l every) kindly and to generous affections, while they have barred 
tliein agitfnst those of fear, uncertainty, and all the caitiff tribe of 
meaner sensations. 1 have proffered to esteem thee, and I have no 
hesitation in proving it. 1 will tell thee, if thou desirest to know it, 
the fate of that very Bertha, whose memory thou hast cherished in 
thy breast iu spite of thee, amidst the toll of the day and the repose 
of the nigjttj'fti the battle and in the truce, when sporting with thy 
, emupaniap'in the fields of exercise, or attempting to prosecute the 
'.study of week learniug*|n which, if thou wouldst advance, I can 
by g short road. 

] TiV’hilo Agelastes thus spoke, the Varangian in some degree 
covcrga, his composure, and made answer, though his voice was 
souggpiat tremulous. 


3 At Canterbury. 
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“ Who thou art, I know not—what thou wouldst with me, I cannot 
tell -by what means thou hast gathered intelligence of such conse¬ 
quence to me, and of so little to another, I have no conception—But 
this I know, that by intention or accident, thou hast pronounced a 
name which agitates ray heart to its deepest recesses; yet am I a 
Christian and Varangian, and neither to my God nor to my adopted 
prince will I willingly stagger in my faith. What is to he wrought 
by idols or by false deities, must be a treason to the real divinity. 
N<>r is it less certain that thou hast let glance some arrows, though 
the rules of thy allegiance strictly forbid it, at the Emperor himself. 
Henceforward, therefore, I refuse to communicate with thee, he it 
for weal or woo. I am the Emperor’s waged soldier, and although I 
affect not the nice precisions ot respect and obedience, which are ex¬ 
acted in so many various cases, and by so many various rules, yet I 
am liia defence, and my battle-axe is his body-guard." 

“No one doubts it,” said the philosopher. “But art not thou also 
hound to a nearer dependence upon the great Acolvte, Achilles Ta- 
tius?” ", 


“ No. He is my general, according to the rules of our service,” 
answered the Varangian; “to tne he bus always shown himself as a 
kind and good-natured man, and, his dues of rank apart, 1 may say 
has deported himself as a friend rather than a commander. lie is, 
however, my master's servant as well ns 1 am; nor do 1 hold ilie 
difference of great amount, which the word of a man can give or take 
away at pleasure.” 

“It is nobly spoken,” said Agelastes; “and you yourself are surely 
entitled to stand erect before one whom you supersede in courage 
and in the art of war.” 


“ Pardon me,” returned the Briton, “ if J decline the attributed 
compliment, as what in no respect, belongs to me. The Emperor 
chooses his own officers, in respect of their power of serving him as 
he desires to he served. In this it is likely 1 might fail; l have 
said already, 1 owe my Emperor my obedience, my duly, and my 
service, nor„does it seem to me necessary to carry our explanation 
farther.” ' 


“ Singular man ! ” said Agelastes; “ is there nothing that can nune 
thee but things that are foreign to thyself? The name of thy )ho¬ 
pe mr and thy commander are no spell upon thee, and evc*«flha<TO 

the object thou hast loved-” 

Here the Varangian interrupted him. 

“ 1 have thought,” he said, “ upon the words thou hast spoken— 
thou hast found the means to shake my heart-strings, hut not to un¬ 
settle my principles. I will hold no converse with tiiee on a matter 
in which thou eanst not have interest.—Necromancers, it is said, per¬ 
form their spells by means of the epithets of the Holiest; no marvel, 
then, should they use the names of the purest of his creation to .seu'c 
their unhallowed purposes. 1 will none of such truckling, disgrace¬ 
ful to the dead perhaps as to the liviug. Whatever has been thy 
purpose, old .man—for, think not thy strange words have passed un¬ 
noticed—be thou assured I bear that in my heart which defies alike 
the seduction of men and of fiends." 
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Willi this the soldier turned, and left the ruined temple, after a 
blight inclination of bis head to the philosopher. 

Agelastes, after the departure of the soldier, remained alone, ap¬ 
parently absorbed in meditation, until he was suddenly disturbed by 
the entrance, into the ruins, of Achilles Tilling. The leader of the 
Varangians spoke not until he had time to form some result from 
the philosopher’s features. lie then said, “ Thou remain eat, sage 
Agelastes, confident in the purpose of which we have lately spoken 
together?” 

“ I do,” said Agelastes, with gravily and firmness. 

“ JSut,” replied Achilles Tatius, “ thou bast not gained to om- side 
that proselyte, whose coolness and courage would serve us better 
in our hour of need than the service of' a thousand cold-hearted 
slaves ? ” 

‘ I have not succeeded,” answered the philosopher. 

“Ami thou dost not blush to own it?" said the imperial officer in 
reply. “ Thou, the wisest of those who yet pretend to Grecian wis¬ 
dom, the mostjiowcrful of those who still assert the skill by words, 
signs, names, periapts, and spells, to exceed the sphere to which thy 
faculties belong, hast been foiled in thy trade of persuasion, like an 
infant worsted in debate with its domestic tutor? Out upon thee, 
that tlum const not sustain in argument the character which thou 
wouldsl so fain assume to thyself! ” 

“Peace!” said the Grecian. “Ihave as yet gained nothing, it 
is true, over this obstinate and inflexible man ; but., Achilles Tatius, 
neither have I lost. We both stand where yesterday we did, with 
this advantage on my side, that I have suggested to him such an ob¬ 
ject of Interest as he shall never be able to expel from his mind, until 
he hath had recourse to me to obtain farther knowledge concerning 
it.—And now let this singular person remain for a time umnentioned; 
yet, trust me, though flattery, avarice, and ambition may fail to gain 
him, a bait nevertheless remains, that shall make him as completely ' 
our own as any that is bound within our mystic and inviolable con¬ 
tract. Tell me, then, how go on the affairs of the empire? Does 
this t ide ofi Da tin warriors, so strangely set allowing, still rush on to 
the banka of the Bosphhrus? and does Alexius still entertain hopes- 
to diminish and divide the strength of numbers, which he could iu 
ffc,'') ) as n to defy ? ” 

“ Something further of intelligence has been gained, even within 
a very few hours,” answered Achilles Tatius. “Bohemond came to 
the city with some six or eight light horse, and in a species of dis¬ 
guise. Considering how often he had been the Emperor’s enemy, 
his project was a perilous one. But when is it that these Franks 
draw back on account of danger? The Emperor perceived at once 
that the Count was come to see what he might obtain, by presenting 
; Ml ggglf <&?. the very first object of his liberality, and by offering his 
mediator with Godfrey of Bouillon and the other princes 
of th^p||jtle.” ( 

" jF?f$ icoies of Pdfcy”answered the sage, “ for whiph.lie would- 
recttye full credit from the Emperor.” 

2®iines Tatius proceeded“ Count Boheraond was discovered 
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to the imperial court us if it were by mere accident, ami he was 
welcomed with marks of favour mid splendour which hud never been 
oven mentioned as being fit for any one of the Frankish race. There 
was no word of ancient enmity or of former wars, no mention of 
Bohemond as the ancient usurper of Antioch, and the encroncher 
upon the empire. But thunks to Heaven were returned on all sides 
which had sent a faithful ally to the imperial assistance at a moment 
of such imminent peril.” 

“ And what said Bohemond ? ” inquired the philosopher. 

“ Little or nothing,” said the captain of the Varangians, “ until, as 
I learned from the domestic slave Names, a large sum of gold had 
been abandoned lo him. Considerable districts were afterwards 
agreed to be ceded to him, and other advantages granted, on condi¬ 
tion lie should stand on this occasion the steady friend of the empire 
and its master. Such was the Emperor’s munificence towards the 
greedy barbarian, that a chamber in the palace was, by chance, as it 
were, left exposed to his view, containing large quantities of manu¬ 
factured silks, of jewellers’ work, of gold and silver, mul other arti¬ 
cles of great value. When the rapacious Frank ccyild not forbear 
some expressions of admiration, be was assured that the contents of 
the treasure-chamber were his own, provided he valued them as 
showing forth the warmth and sincerity of his imperial ally towards 
his friends; and these precious articles were accordingly conveyed 
to the tent of the Norman leader. By such measures, the Emperor 
must make himself master of Bohemond, both body and soul, for the 
Franks themselves say it is strange to see a man of undaunted 
bravery, and towering ambition, so infected, nevertheless, with avar¬ 
ice, winch they term a mean and unnatural vice.” 

“ Bohemoml,” said Agclastes, “is then the Emperor’s for life and 
death—always, that is, till the recollection of the royal munificence 
he effaced by a greater gratuity. Alexius, proud us he naturally is 
of his management with this important chieftain, will no doubt ex¬ 
pect to prevail by his counsels, on most of the other crusaders, and 
even on Godfrey of Bouillon himself, to take an oath of submission 
mid fidelity to the Emperor, which, were it not for the sacred nature 
of their warfare, the meanest gentleman^ among thenv^voiild not 
submit to, were it to be lord of a province. There, then, we rest. A 
few days must determine what we have to do. An earlier discovery 
would be destruction.” 

“ We meet not then to-night?” said tbe Acolyte. 

“No,” replied the sage; “unless we are summoned to that fooj- 
ish stage-play or recitation ; and then we meet, as playthings in the 
hand of a silly woman, the spoiled child of a weak-minded parent.” 

Tatius then took his leave of the philosopher, and, as if fearful of 
being seen in each other’s company, they loft their solitary plaec of 
meeting by different routes. The Varangian, Ilerewnrd, received, 
shortly after, a summons from his superior, who acquainted him, that , 
he should not, ns formerly intimated, require his attend«<ftse"'tfia&i 
evening’. ' . 

AehuleVthcn paused, and added,—“Thou hast something on thy lips - 
thou woutdst say to me, which nevertheless hesitates to break forth.’*' 
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“It is only thin,” answered the soldier; “1 hare had an interview 
with the man called Agelastcs, and ho seems something' so different 
from what he appeared when we last spoke of him, that I cannot for¬ 
bear mentioning to you what I have seen, lie is not an insignificant 
trifler, whose object it is to raise a laugh at Ilia own expense, or that 
of any other, lie is a deep-thinking and far-reaching man, who, 
for some reason or oilier, is desirous of forming friends, and draw¬ 
ing a party to himself. Your own wisdom will teach you to beware 
of him.” 

“Thou art an honest fellow, my poor llereward,” said Achilles 
Tati,is, with an affectation of good-natured contempt. “ Such men 
as Agelastcs do often frame their severest jests in the shape of for¬ 
mal gravity- they will pretend to possess the most unbounded power 
over elements and elemental spirits—they will make themselves mas¬ 
ters of the names and anecdotes best known to those whom they make 
their sport; and any one who shall listen to them, shall, in the words 
of the di\ in,; Homer, only expose himself to a flood of inextinguish¬ 
able laughter. I have often known him select one of the rawest and 
most ignorant persons in presence, and to him, for the amusement of 
the rest, lie has pretended to cause the absent to appear, the distant 
to draw near, and the dead themselves to burst the cerements of the 
grave, 'fake rare, llereward, that his arts make not a stain on the 
credit of one of my bravest Varangians.” 

“There is no danger,” answered llereward, “I shall not he foml 
of being ofien w ith this man. If he jests upon one subject which he 
hath nienli"iied to me, 1 shall be but too likely to teacli him serious¬ 
ness niter a r.uigli manner. And if he is serious in his pretensions 
in such niy.-iic.ii uniters, we should, according to the tailli of my 
grandfather Kenelm, do insult lo the deceased, whose name, is taken 
in the uiouiii of a soothsayer, or impious enchanter. 1 will not, 
therefore, again go near this Agelastes, ho he wizard, or he lie im¬ 
post or.” 

“ You apprehend me not,” said the Acolyte, hastily; “you mistake 
my moaning. Me is a, man from whom, if lie pleases to converse 
with such ns you, you may derive much knowledge; keeping out of 
the reach olj those pretended secret arts, which he will only use to 
turn thee into ridicule.” With these words, which he himself would 
perhaps have felt it difficult to reconcile, the leader and his follower 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Between the foaming jaws of tbo white torrent. 

The skilful artist draws a sudden mound; 

By level long ho subdivides their strength. 

Stealing the waters from their rocky bed, 

First to diminish what ho means to conquer; 

Then for the residue ho forms a road, 

Kasy to keep, and painful to desert, 

And guiding to tlio end the planner aim’d at. 

The Huff inter. 


Jt would have been easy for Alexins, by n course of avowed sus¬ 
picion, or any false step in (.be manner of receiving' ibis tumultuary 
invasion of the European nations, to have blown into aflame tbo 
numerous but smothered grievances under which they laboured; and 
a similar catastrophe would not have been less certain, had he at. 
onee abandoned till thoughts of resistance, and placed bis hope of 
safety in surrendering to the multitudes of the west whatsoever they 
accounted worth taking. The Emperor chose a middle course; and. 
unquestionably, in the weakness of the Greek empire, it was the 
only one which would have given liim at once safety, and agree; 
degree of consequence, in the eyes of the Frank invaders and those 
of Ids own subjects. The means with which lie acted wer ■ of various 
kinds, and, rather from policy than inclination, were often stained 
with falsehood or meanness; therefore it follows that the measures 
of the Emperor resembled those of the snake, who twines himself 
through the grass, for the purpose of stinging insidiously those 
whom lie fears to approach with the step of the bold mid generous 
lion. We are not, however, writing the History of the Crusades, 
and what we have already said of the Emperor’s precauiions on the 
iirst appearanco of Godfrey of Bouillon and bis associates may suf¬ 
fice for tbo elucidation, of our story. 

About four weeks bad now passed over, marked by quarrels and 
reconcilements between tbo crusaders a>d the Grech.of the em¬ 
pire. The former were, ns Alexius’s policy dictated, occasionally 
and individually received with extreme honour, mid their leaders 
loaded with respect, and favour; while, from time to timcyi.'.ifli WclIb 
of them as song-lit distant or circuitous routes to the capital wafts 
intercepted and cut to pieces by light-armed troops, who easily passed 
upon their ignorant opponents' for Turks, Scythians, or other infidels, 
and sometimes were actually such, but in the service of the Grecian, 
monarch. Often, too, it happened, that while tbo more powerful 
chiefs,of the crusade were feasted by ( lie Emperor and his ministers 
with the richest delicacies, und their thirst slaked with iced wines, 
tbejr followers were left at a distance, where, intentionally, soppl'id, 
with adulterated flour, fainted provisions, and bad water, they co’.G 
tractod .diseases, and died in great numbers, without having one© 
seen a foot of the Holy Land, for the recovery of which they had 
abandoned their peace, their competence, and their native country.. 



COUNT ROBERT OP PARIS. 


fW 

These aggressions did not pass without complaint. Many of the 
crusading chiefs impugned the fidelity of their allies, exposed the 
losses sustained by their armies as evils voluntarily inflicted on them 
by the Greeks, anil on more than one occasion the two nations stood 
opposed to each other on such terms that a general war seemed to 
be inevitable. 

Alexius, however, though obliged to have recourse to every finesse, 
still kept liis ground, and made peace with the most powerful chiefs, 
under one pretence or other. The actual losses of the crusaders by 
the sword be imputed to their own aggressions—their misguidance, 
to accident and to wilfulness—the effects produced on them by the 
adulterated provisions, to the vehemence of their own appetite for 
raw fruits and unripened wines. In short, there was no disaster of 
any kind whatsoever which could possibly befall the unhappy pilgrims 
but the Emperor stood prepared to prove that it was the natural 
consequence of their own violence, wufulness of conduct, or hostile 
precipitancy. 

The chiefs, who were not ignorant of their strength, would not, it 
was likely, have'tamely suffered injuries from a power so inferior to 
their own, were i( not that they had formed extravagant ideas of the 
wealth of the Eastern empire, which Alexius seemed willing to share 
with them with an excess of bounty as new to the leaders as the rich 
productions of the East were tempting to their followers. 

The French nobles would perhaps have been the most difficult to 
bo brought, into order when differences arose, but an accident, which 
the Emperor might have termed providential, reduced the high- 
spirited Count of Vcrmandois to the situation of a suppliant, when 
ho expected to hold Hint of a dictator. A fierce tempest surprised 
his fleet after he set sail from Italy, and he was finally driven on the 
coast of Greece. Many ships wore destroyed, and those troops who 
got ashore were so much distressed that they were obliged to sur¬ 
render themselves to the lieutenants of Alexius. So that the Count 
of Vernmndois, so haughty in his bearing when lie first embarked, 
was sent to the court of Constantinople, not as a prince, but as a 
prisoner. In this case, the Emperor instantly set the Soldiers at 
liberty, amHeaded them vgtli presents. 1 

Grateful, therefore, for attentions in which Alexius was unremit- 
ting, Count Hugh was, by gratitude ns well as interest, inclined to 
j/ifi" CiC*9pi>iion of those who, for other reasons, desired the subsist- 
<L co of peace betwixt the crusaders and the empire of Greece. A 
bettor principle determined the celebrated Godfrey, Kaymond of 
Thoulouse, and soffc others, in whom devotion was something more 
than a mere busst of fanaticism. These princes considered with 
what, scandal their whole journey must be stained, if the first of their 
exploits shwM'.be a war upon the Grecian empire, which might 
justly be called the harrier of Christendom. If it was weak, and at 
the Hamg.tinjte rich—if at the same time it invited rapine, and was 
■unable pMtect itself against it—it was the more their interest and 
dirty, as Christian soldiers, to protect a Christian state, whose exist- 


i Bee Mill's History of the Orvsades, vol. i. p. 00, 
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etice was of so much consequence to the common cause, even when 
it could not defend itself. It was the.wish of these frank-hearted 
men to receive the Emperor’s professions of friendship with such 
sincere returns of amity—to return his kindness with so much usury, 
as to convince him that their purpose towards him was in every 
respect fair and honourable, and that it would be his interest to 
abstain from every injurious treatment which might induce or com¬ 
pel them to alter their measures towards him. 

It was with this accommodating spirit towards Alexius, which, for 
many different and complicated reasons, had now animated most of 
the crusaders, that the chiefs consented to a measure which, in other 
circumstances, they would probably have refused, ns undue to the 
Greeks, and dishonourable to themselves. This was the famous 
resolution, that, before crossing the Bospliorous to go in quest of 
that Palestine which they bad vowed to regain, each chief of crusa¬ 
ders would acknowledge individually the Grecian Emperor, origi¬ 
nally lord paramount of all these regions, as their liege lord and 
suzerain. . 


The Emperor Alexius, with trembling joy, beheld the crusaders 
approach a conclusion to which he had hoped to bribe them rather 
by interested means than by reasoning, although much might be said 
why provinces reconquered from the Turks or Saracens should, if 
recovered from the infidel, become again a part of the Grecian em¬ 
pire, from which they had been rent without any pretence, save that 
of violence. 


Though fearful, and almost despairing of being able to manage 
the rude and discordant army of naughty chiefs, who were wholly 
independent of each other, Alexius failed not, with eagerness and 
dexterity, to seize upon the admission of Godfrey and his compeers, 
that the Emperor was entitled to the allegiance of all who should 
war on Palestine, and natural lord paramount of all the conquests 
which should bo made in the course of the expedition. He was 
resolved to make this ceremony so pnblie, and to interest men’s 
minds in it by such a display of tile imperial pomp and munificence, 
that it should not either pass unknown, or hq readily forgotten. 

An extensive terrace, one of the numerous spaces which extend 
along the coast of the Propontis, was chosen for the site of the mag¬ 
nificent ceremony. Hero was placed an elevated and august 
calculated for the use of the Emperor alone. On this occasion, by, 
suffering no other seats within view of the pageant, the Greeks 
endeavoured to secure a point of ceremony peculiarly dear to their 
vanity, namely, that none of that presence, save the Emperor him¬ 
self, should be seated. Around the throne of Alexius Comncmts 
were placed in order, hut standing, the various dignitaries of his 
splendid court, in their different ranks, from the Protosebastos and 
t lie Csesar, to the Patriarch, splendid in his ecclesiastical robes, and 
to Ageiastes, who, in his simple habit, gave also the necessary attend¬ 
ance. Behind end around the splendid display of the Emperor’s 
court, were drawn many dark circles of the exiled Anglo-Saxons. 
These, by their own desire, were not, on that memorable day, ac¬ 
coutred in the silver corslets which were the fashion of an idle coprt, 
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but sheathed in mail and plate. They desired, they said; to be 
known as warriors to warriors. This was the more readily granted, 
as there was no knowing what tritle might infringe a truce between 
parties so inflammable as were now assembled. 

Beyond the Varangians, in much greater numbers, were drawn up 
the bands of Grecians, or Homans, then known by the title of Im¬ 
mortals, which had been borrowed by the Romans originally front 
the empire of Persia. The stately form, lofty crests, and splendid 
apparel of these guards, would have given the foreign princes pre¬ 
sent a higher idea of their military prowess, had there not occurred 
in their ranks a frequent indication of loquacity and of motion, form¬ 
ing a strong contrast to the steady composure and deathlike silence 
with which the well-trained Varangians stood in the parade, like 
statues made of iron. 

The reader must then conceive this throne in all the pomp of Ori¬ 
ental greatness, surrounded by the foreign and Roman troops of the 
empire, and closed on the rear by clouds of light-horse, who shifted 
their places repeatedly, so as to convey an idea of their multitude, 
without affording the’ exact means of estimating it. Through the 
dust which they raised by these evolutions, might bo seen banners 
and standards, among which could be discovered by glances, the 
celebrated Laharum , 1 the pledge of conquest to the imperial ban¬ 
ners, hut whose sacred efficacy had somewhat failed of late days. 
The rude soldiers of the West, who viewed ilio Grecian army, main¬ 
tained that the standards which were exhibited in front of their line, 
were at least .sufficient for (ho array of ten times the number of sol¬ 
diers. _ 

Par'on the right, the appearance of a very large body of European 
cavalry drawn up e.u the, sea-shore, intimated the presence of the 
crusaders. ( So groat was the desire to follow the example of the 
chief Princes, Dukes ; and Counts, in making’ the proposed fealty, 
that the number of independent knights and nobles, who were to 
perform this service, seemed very great when collected together 
for that purpose : for every crusader who possessed a tyiwer, and led 
six lances, would have jj bought himself abridged of his dignity if he 
had no! been called to acknowledge the Grecian Emperor, aiid hold 
the lands he should conquer of liis throne, as well as Godfrey of 
n^piuileip or Hugh the Great, Count of Vcrnmudois. And yet, with 
strange inconsistency, though they pressed to fulfil the homage as that 
which was paid by greater persons than themselves, they seemed, at 
the very same time, desirous to find some mode of intimating that 
the homage which they rendered they felt as an idle degradation, 
ami in fact held the whole show as a more piece of mockery. 

The order of the procession had been thus settled :-»-Thc Cru¬ 
saders, or, as the Grecians called them, the Oounts ,—that being the 
most common title among them,—were to advance from the left of 
tfieir hotly, ajiU'fiasMng the Emperor one by one, were apprised that, 
’■'in pasriufKjfeach was to render to him, in as few words'ns possible, 
the honmat which- had been previously agreed on. *• Godfrey of 
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Bouillon, his brother Baldwin, Bohemond of Antioch, and several 
other crusaders of eminence, were the first to perform the ceremony, 
alighting' when their own part was performed, and remaining in at¬ 
tendance by the Emperors chair, to prevent, by the awe of their 
presence, any of their numerous associates from being guilty of 
petulance orpresuinption during the solemnity. Other crusaders 
of less degree retained their station near the Emperor, when they 
had once gained it, iMt of mere curiosity, or to show that they were 
as much at liberty t<«fe so as the greater commanders who assumed 
that privilege. 

Thus two great bodies of troops, Grecian and European, paused 
at some distance from each other on the banks of the Bosphorus 
canal, differing in language, arms, and appearance. The small 
troops of horse which from time to time issued forth from these 
bodies, resembled the dashes of lightning passing from one thunder¬ 
cloud to another, which communicate to each other by such emis¬ 
saries their overcharged contents. After some halt on the margin 
of the Bosphorus, the Franks who had performed homage, straggled 
irregularly forward to a quay on the shore, where innumerable 
galleys and smaller vessels, provided for the purpose, lay with sails 
and oars prepared to waft the warlike pilgrims across the passage, 
and place them on that Asia which they longed so passionately to 
visit, and from which blit, few of them were likely to return. The 
gay appearance of the vessels which were to receive them, the readi¬ 
ness with which they were supplied with refreshments, the narrow¬ 
ness of the strait they had to cross, the near approach of that 
active service which they had vowed and longed to discharge, put 
the warriors into guy spirits, and songs and marie bore chorus to the 
departing oars. 

While such iva3 the temper of the crusaders, the Grecian Emperor 
did his best through the whole ceremonial to impress on the armed 
multitude the highest ideas of his own grandeur, and the importance 
of the occasion which had brought them together. This was readily 
admitted by the higher chiefs ; some because their vanity bad been 
propitiated',--Rome because their avarice liacibeon gratified,—some 
because their ambition had been inflamed,- - and a few, a very low, 
because to remain friends with Alexius was the most probable menus 
of advancing the purposes of their expedition. Aceordinglj^tto 
great lords, from these various motives, practised a humility which 
perhaps they wore far from feeling, and carefully abstained from all 
which might seem like irreverence at the solemn festival .of the 
Grecians. But there were very many of a different temper. 

Of (he great number of counts, lords, and knights, under whose 
variety of banners the crusaders were led to the walls of Constan¬ 
tinople, many were too insignificant to be bribed to this distasteful 
measure of homage; and these, though they felt it dangerous to op¬ 
pose resistance, yet mixed their submission with taunts, ridicule, and 
such contraventions of decorum, as plainly intimated that they enter¬ 
tained resentment and scorn at the step they were about to take, and 
esteemed it n,s proclaiming themselves vassals to a prince, heretic in 
his faith, limited in the exercise of his boasted power, their enemy 
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when lie ilnred show' himself such, and the friend of those only 
among their number, who were able to compel him to be so ; and 
who, though to them an obsequious ally, was to the others, when 
occasion offered, nu insidious and murderous enemy. 

The nobles of Fraukish origin and descent wero chiefly remark¬ 
able for their presumptuous contempt of every other nation engaged 
in the crusade, as well as for their dauntless bravery, and for the scorn 
with which they regarded the power and authority of the Greek 
empire. It was a common saying among them, that if the skies 
Bhould fall, the French crusaders "alone were able to hold them up 
with their lances. The same bold and arrogant disposition showed 
itself in occasional quarrels with their unwilling hosts, in which the 
Greeks, notwithstanding all tlieir art, wero often worsted; so that 
Alexius was determined, at all events, to get rid of these intractable 
and fiery allies, by ferrying them over the Bosphorus with all manner 
of diligence. To do this with safety, lie availed himself of the pre¬ 
sence of the Count of Vcrmaudois, Godfrey of Bouillon, and other 
chiefs of great influence, to keep in order the lesser Frankish knights, 
who were so "numerous and unruly. 1 

Struggling witli his feelings of offended pride, tempered by a pru¬ 
dent degree of apprehension, the Emperor endeavoured to receive 
with complacence a homage tendered in mockery. An incident 
shortly took place of a character highly descriptive of the nations 
brought together in so extraordinary a manner, and with such dif¬ 
ferent feelings and sentiments. Several bands of French had passed, 
in a sort of procession, the throne of the Emperor, and rendered, 
witli some appearance of gravity, the usual homage. On this occa¬ 
sion they bent their knees to Alexius, placed their hands within his, 
mid in that posture paid the ceremonies of feudal fealty. But when 
it came to the turn of Bohemond of Antioch, already mentioned, to 
render this fealty, the Emperor, desirous to show every species of 
honour to this wily person, his former enemy, and now apparently 
his ally, advanced two or three paces towards the sea-side, whore the 
boats lay as if in readiness for his use. 

The distance to whiph the Emperor moved was vet v small, and it 
was assumed as a piece of deference to Bohemond; but, it became 
the means of exposing Alexius himself to a cutting affront, which 
loi’tuituqrds and subjects felt deeply ns an intentional humiliation. 
A half score of horsemen, attendants of the Frankish Count who was 
next to perform the homage, with their lord at tlieir head, set off at 
full gallop from the right flank of the French squadrons, and, ar¬ 
riving' before the throne, which was yet empty, they at once halted. 
The rider at the head of the band was a strong herculean figure, 
with a decided and stern countenance, though extremely handsome, 
lookingiouy|;pm thick black curls. His head was surmounted with 
a barret cap, while his .hands, limbs, mid feet were covered witli gar¬ 
ments of chamois leather, over which ho in general wore the pon¬ 
derous ami%omplete armour of his country. This, how.ever, he had 
laid aside for personal convenience, though in doing sp he evinced-a; 


1 See Mills, vol. i., clmp. 3. 
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total neglect of the ceremonial which marked so important a meeting 1 . 
He waited not a moment for the Emperor’s return, nor regarded the 
impropriety of obliging' Alexius to hurry his steps back tohis throne, 
but sprung from his gigantic horse, anVl throw the reins loose, which 
were instantly seized by one of the attendant pages. Without a 
moment’s hesitation the Frank seated himself in the vacant throne 
of the Emperor, and, extending his half-armed and robust figure on 
the golden cushions which were destined for Alexius, he indolently 
began to caress a large wolf-hound which had followed him, ana 
which, feeling itself as much at ease as its master, reposed ils grim 
form on the carpets of silk and gold damask, which tapestried the 
imperial footstool. The very hound stretched itself with a bold, 
ferocious insolence, and seemed to regard no one with respect save 
the stern knight whom it called master. 

The Emperor, turning back from the short space, which, as a 
special mark of favour, he had accompanied Bohemond, beheld with 
astonishment his seat occupied by this insolent Frank. The bands 
of the half-savage Varangians who were stationed around would not 
have hesitated an instant in avenging the insult, by prostrating the 
violator of their master’s throne even in this act or his contempt, 
had they not been restrained by Achilles Tatius and other officers, 
who were uncertain what the Emperor would do, and somewhat 
timorous of taking a resolution for themselves. 

Meanwhile the unceremonious kuiglit spoke aloud, in a speech 
which, though provincial, might be understood by all to whom the 
French language was known, while even those who understood it 
not, gathered its interpretation from his tone and manner. “What 
churl is this,” lie said, “who has remained sitting stationary, like a 
block of wood or the fragment of a rock, when so many noble 
knights, the flower of chivalry and muster of gallantry, stand un¬ 
covered around, among the thrice-conquered Varangians?” 

A deep, clear accent replied, as if from the bottom of the earth, 
so like it was to the accents of some being from the other world,— 
"If the Bormans desire battle of the Varangians, they will meet 
them in the lists man to man, without the poor boast of insulting 
the. Emperor of Greece, who is well kud%u to fight only by the 
hat lie-axes of his guard.” 

The astonishment was so great when this answer was heard as to 
affect even the knight, whose insult upon the Emperor ha£ a MRi- 
Moned it; and amid the efforts of Achilles to retain his soldiers 
within the bounds of subordination and silence, a loud murmur 
seemed to ultimate that they would not long remain so. Bohemond 
returned through the press with a celerity which did not so well suit 
the dignity of Alexius, and, catching' the crusader by the arirq he, 
something between fair means and a gentle degree of force, obliged 
him to leave the chair of the Emperor, iu which he had placed him¬ 
self so. boldly. 

“llow is it,” said Bohemond, “noble Count of Paris? Is there 
one of this, groat assembly who con see with patienee that your 
name, so widely renowned for valour, is now to be quoted in an idle 
brawl with hirelings, whose utmost boast it is to bear a mercenary 
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battle-axe in the ranks of the Emperor’s guards ? For shame-for 
shnnie—do not, for the discredit of Norman chivalry, let it be so! ” 

“Iknow not,” said the crusader, rising reluctantly—“I am not 
nice in choosing the degree of my adversary, when he bears himself 
like one who is willing and forward in battle. I am good-natured, 
I tell thee, Count Bohemond; and Turk or Tartar, or wandering 
Anglo-Saxon, who only escapes from the chain of the Normans to 
become the slave of the Greek, is equally welcome to whet his blade 
clean against my armour, if he desires to'achieve such tin honourable 
office.” 

The Emperor had heard what passed —had heard it with indigna¬ 
tion, mixed with fear; for he imagined the whole scheme of his policy 
was about to bo overturned at once by a premeditated plan of per¬ 
sonal affront, and probably an assault upon his person. lie was 
about to call to arms, when, casting his eyes on the right flank of 
the crusaders* he saw that all remained quiet after the Frank Baron 
had transferred himself from thence. He therefore instantly re¬ 
solved to let the insult pass, as one of the rough pleasantries of the 
Franks, sincc.Hhe advance of more troops did not, givo any symptom 
of an actual onset. 

Resolving on his line of conduct with the quickness of thought, 
he glided hack to his canopy, and stood beside his throne, of which, 
however, he chose not instantly to take possession, lest he should 
give tin; insolent, stranger some ground for renewing and persisting 
in a competition for it. 

“ Wha t hold Vavasour is this,” said he to Count Baldwin, “ whom, 
as is apparent from his dignity, I ought to have received seated 
upon .my throne, and who thinks'proper thus to vindicate his rank ? ” 

“He is reckoned one of the bravest men in our host,” answered 
Baldwin, “though the brave are as numerous there as the sands of 
the sea. Ho will himself f ell you his name and rank." 

Alexius looked at the Vavasour. He saw nothing' in his large, 
well-formed features, lighted by a wild touch of enthusiasm which 
spoke in his quick eye. that intimated premeditated insult, and was 
induced to .suppose Unit what, had occurred, so contrary to the form 
and ceremonial of the. * Im.-ian court, was neither an intentional 
affront, nor designed as the means of introducing a quarrel. He 
therefore spoke with comparative ease, when lie addressed the 
stnmgf r Vims:- -“ We know not, by what dignified name to salute 
you ; itut we arc aware, from Count. Baldwin’s information, that we 
arc honoured in having in our presence one of the bravest knights 
whom a sense of the wrongs done to the Holy Land has brought 
thus far on his way to Palestine, to free it from 'its bondage.” 

“If you mean to askjtijfy name,” answered the European knight, 
“ any one of these pilgrims can readily satisfy you, and more grace¬ 
fully than I can mysenS since wo use to say' in our country that 
many a florae quajs|||®fprevented from being fought out by an uu- 
Pmcuy, disclosure jrafejjoes, when men, who might hgve fought with 
|the feat' of God IxWSre their eyes, must, when their names are muni-' 
Tested, recogriSte efeh other as spiritual allies, by baptism, gossipred, 
or some such irresistible bond of friendship; whereas, had they 
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fought first and told their names afterwards, they could have had 
some assurance of each other’s valour, and have "been able to view 
their friendship as an honour to both.” 

“Still,” said the Emperor, “methinks I would know if you, who, 
in this extraordinary press of knights, seem to assert a precedence 
to yourself, claim the dignity due to a king or prince?” 

“How speak you that?” said the Frank, with a brow somewhat 
overclouded; “ do you feel that I have not left you unjostled by my 
advance to these squadrons of yours ? ” 

Alexius hastened to answer that ho felt no particular desire to 
connect the Count with an alfront or offence ; observing that, in the 
extreme necessity of the Empire, it we* no time for him, who was at 
the helm, to engage jn idle or unnecessary quarrels.” 

The Frankish knight heard him, and answered drily— “ Since 
such are your .sentiments, I wonder that you have ever resided long 
enough within the hearing of the French language to learn to speak 
it as you do. I would have thought some of the sentiments of the 
chivalry of the nation, since you are neither a monk nor a woman, 
would, at the same time with the words of the dialect* have found 
their way into your heart.” 

“ Hush, Sir Count,” said Bohemoud, who remained by the Em¬ 
peror to avert the threatening quarrel. “It is surely requisite to 
answer the Emperor with ciyjjily; and those who are impatient for 
warfare will have infidw enough to wage it with, lie only de¬ 
manded your name and lineage, which you of all men can hate least 
objection to disclose.” 

“I know not if it will interest this prince, or Emperor as you 
term him,” answered the Frank Count; “ but all the account 1 can 
give of myself is this:—In the midst of one of the vast forests which 
occupy tlie centre of Franco, my native country, (litre stands a 
chapel, sunk so low info the ground, that it seems as if it, were be¬ 
come decrepid by its own great age. The image of the Holy Vir¬ 
gin who presides over its altar is called by all men our Lady of the 
Broken Lances, and is accounted through the whole kingdom the 
most celebrated for military adventures. Four beaten roads, each 
leading from an opposite point in the coiWpass, meet before the 
principal door of tlie chapel; and ever and anon, as a good knight 
arrives at this place, he passes in to the performance of his devotions 
in the chapel, liaviug first sounded his horn three times, till nslpwwi 
oak tree quiver and ring. Having then kneeled down to his devo¬ 
tions, lie seldom arises from the mass of Her of the Broken Lances, 
but there is attending on his leisure some adventurous knight 
ready to satisfy the new-comer’s desire of battle. This station 
have I held for a month and more against all corner^, and all gave 
me fair thanks for the knightly manner of quitting myself towards 
them, except one who had the evil hap to fall from his horse and 
did break liis neck ; and another who was struck through the body, 
so that the glance catne out behind his buck about a cloth-yard, all 
dripping with Wood. Allowing for such accidents, whicli cannot 
easily be avoided, my opponents parted with mo with fair acknow¬ 
ledgment of tho grace I had done them.” 
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"I conceive, Sir Knight,” said the Emperor, “that a form like 
yours, animated by the courage you display, is likely to find few 
equals even among your adventurous countrymen ; far less among 
men who arc taught that to cast away their lives in a senseless quar¬ 
rel among themselves, is to throw away, like a boy, the gift of Pro¬ 
vidence.” 

“ You arc welcome to your opinion,” said the Frank, somewhat 
contemptuously; “yet I assure you, if you doubt that our gallant 
strife was unmixed with sullenness and anger, and that we hunt not 
the hart or the boar with merrier hearts in the evening, than we 
discharge our task of chivalry by the morn had arisen, before the 
portal of the old chapel, you do us foul injustice.” 

“ With the Turks you will not enioy this amiable exchange of 
courtesies,” answered Alexius. “Wherefore 1 would advise you 
neither to stray far into the van nor into the rear, but to abide by 
the standard where the best infidels make their efforts, and the best 
knights are required to repel them.” 

“By our Lady of the Broken Lances,” said the Crusader, “I 
would not that the Turks were more courteous than they are Chris¬ 
tian, and am well pleased that unbeliever and heathen hound are a 
proper description for the best of them, as being traitor alike to 
their God nnu to the laws of chivalry ; and devoutly do I (rust that 
1 shall meet with them in the front rank of our army, beside our 
standard, or elsewhere, and have an open field to do my devoir 
against them, both as the enemies of Our Lady and the holy saints, 
and as, by their evil customs, more expressly my own. Meanwhile 
you havc'timc to seat yourself and receive my homage, and I will he 
bound to you for despatching this foolish ceremony with us little 
waste and delay of time as the occasion will permit.” 

The Emperor hastily seated himself, and received into his the 
sinewy hands of the Crusader, who made the acknowledgment of 
his homage, and was then guided off by Count Baldwin, who walked 
with the stranger to the-ships, and then, apparently well pleased at 
seeing him in the course of going on board, returned back to tho 
side of the Emperor. 

“ What is the name,” said the Emperor, “ of that singular and 
assuming man ? ” 

“ It is Robert, Count of Paris,” answered Baldwin, “ accounted 
«&'•«. in f the bravest peers who stand around the throne of France.” 

After a moment's recollection, Alexius Comnenus issued orders 
that the ceremonial of the day should be discontinued, afraid, per¬ 
haps, lest tho rough and careless humour of the strangers should 

E reduce sSfiffi new quarrel. The crusaders were led, nothing loth, 
ack to palaces in wliich they had already been hospitably received, 
and retidilweaumed the interrupted feast, from which they had been 
called to .My their homage. The trumpets of the various leaders 
blew the Jpajl of the few-troops of an ordinary character who were 
attendant., together with tile host of knights and leaders, who,-pleased 
with the indulgences provided for them, and obscenely foreseeing 
that the passage of the Bosphorus would be the commencement of 
their actual suffering, rejoiced in being called to the hither side. 
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It was not probably intended; but the hero, ns he might be styled, 
of the tumultuous day, Count Robert of Paris, who was already ou 
his road to embarkation on the strait, was disturbed in his purpose 
by the sound of recall which was echoed around; nor could Bolie- 
mond, Godfrey, or any who took upon him to explain the signal, 
alter his resolution of returning to Constantinople. He laughed to 
scorn the threatened displeasure of the Emperor, and seemed to 
think there would be a peculiar pleasure in braving Alexius at his 
own board, or, at least, that nothing could bo more indifferent than 
whether he gave offence or not. 

To Godfrey of Bouillon, to whom he showed some respect, ho was 
still far from paying deference; and that sagacious prince, having 
used every argument whieh might shake his purpose of returning to 
the imperial city, to the very point of making it a quarrel with him 
in person, at length abandoned him to his own discretion, ami pointed 
him out to the Count of Thoulouse, as he passed, as a wild knight- 
errant, incapable of being influenced by anything save his own way¬ 
ward fancy. “ lie brings not five hundred men to the crusade,” said 
Godfrey; “ and I dare be sworn that even in this, tlu*vcry outset of 
the undertaking, he knows not where these five hundred men are, 
aud how their wants are provided for. There is an eternal trumpet 
in his car sounding to assault, nor has ho room or time to hear a 
milder or more rational signal. See how lie strolls along yonder, 
the very emblem of an idle schoolboy, broke out of the .school- 
bounds upon a holiday, half animated by curiosity and half by love 
of mischief." 

“ And,” said Raymond, Count of Thoulouse, “ with resolution suffi¬ 
cient to support the desperate purpose of the whole army of devoted 
Crusaders. And yet so passionate a Rodomont is Count Robert, that 
he would rather risk the success of the whole expedition, than omit 
an opportunity of meeting a worthy antagonist en champ-clou, or 
lose, as he terms it, a chance of worshipping our Lady of the 
Broken Lances. Who are yon with whom ho has now met, and 
who are apparently walking, or rather strolling, in the same way 
with him, back to Constantinople?” 

“An armed kniglit, brilliantly equipped—yet of something less 
than knightly stature,” answered Godfrey. “It is, I suppose, the 
celebrated lady who won Robert’s heart in the lists of battle, by 
bravery and valour equal to his own; and the pilgrim fornnTrthe 
long vestments may he their daughter or niece.” < 

“A singular spectacle, worthy knight,” said the Count of Thou¬ 
louse, “do our days present to us, to which we have had nothing 
similar, since Gaita, 1 wife of Robert Guiscard, first took upon her 
to distinguish herself by manly deeds of emprise, and rival her 
husband, as well in the front of battle as at the dancing-room or 
banquet.” 

“ Such is the custom of Ibis pair, most noble knight,” answered'* 
another Crusader, who had joined them, “ and Heaven pity the poor 
man who* lias ho power to keep domestic peace by an appeal to tho 
stronger hand !" 


l See Note F. Gaita. 
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“ Well! ” replied Raymond, “ if it be ratlier a mortifying: reflection 
that the lady of our love in far past the bloom of youth, it is a conso¬ 
lation that she is too old-fashioned to beat us, when we return back 
with no more of youth or manhood than a long crusade has left. But 
come, follow on the road to Constantinople, and in the rear of this 
most doughty knight.” 


CHAPTER X. 

Those were wild times—the antipodes of ours ; 

Ladies wore there, who oftencr saw themselves 
In the broad lustre of a foenian’s shield 
Than in a mirror, and who rather sought 
To match themselves in battle, than in dalliance 
To meet a lover's onset.—lint though Nature 
Was outraged thus, she was not overcome. 

Feudal Times. 

BiiFNiiir.nA, Countess of Paris, was one of those stalwart dames 
who willingly hazarded themselves in the front of battle, which, dur¬ 
ing the first crusade, was ns common as it was possible for a very 
unnatural custom to be, and, in fact, gave the real instances of the 
Marphisas and Bradamantes, whom the writers of romance delighted 
to paint, assigning them sometimes the advantage of invulnerable 
armour, or a spear whose thrust did not admit of being resisted, in 
order to soften the improbability of the weaker sex being frequently 
victorious over the male part of the creation. 

But the spell of Brenlulda was of a more simple nature, and rested 
chiefly in her great beauty. 

Prom a girl, she despised the pursuits of her sex : and they who 
ventured to become suitors for the baud of the young Lady of Aspra- 
monte, to which warlike fief she had succeeded, and which perhaps 
encouraged her in her fancy, received for answer, that they must 
first merit it by tlieir good behaviour in the lists. Tlie father of 
Bvenhilda was dead; lief mother was of a gentlo temper, and easily 
kept under management by the young lady herself. 

Bliilda’s numerous suitors readily agreed to terms which were 
too*much according to the manners of the age to be disputed. A 
tournament was held at the Castle of Aspranionte, in which one half 
of the gallant assembly rolled headlong before tlieir successful rivals, 
and withdrew from the lists mortified and disappointed. The success¬ 
ful party among the suitors were expected to be summoned to joust 
amoug themselves. But they were surprised at being piade ac- 

E tinted with the lady’s further will. Sue aspired to wear armour 
self, i*o wield lance, and back a steed, and prayed the knights 
t ItoSy would permit a lady, whom they professed to honour so 
highly, to mingle in their games of chivalry. The young knights 
courteously received their younjf mistress in the lists?,* and smiled at 
the idea of licr holding them triumphantly against so many gallant 
champions of the other sex. But the vassals and old servants of the 
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Count, her father, smiled to each othor, and intimated a different 
result than the gallants anticipated. The knights who encountered 
the fair Brenhilda were one by one stretched oil the sand; nor was 
it to be denied, that the situation of tilting with one of the hand¬ 
somest women of the time, was an extremely embarrassing one. 
Each youth was bent to withhold his charge in full volley, to cause 
his steed to swerve at the full shock, or in some other way to flinch 
from doing the utmost which was necessary to gain the victory, lest, 
in so gaining it, lie might cause irreparable injury to the beautiful 
opponent he tilted with. But the Lady of Aspramonte was not one 
wlio could be conquered by less than the exertion of the whole' 
strength and talents of the victor. The defeated suitors departed i 
from the lists the more mortified at their discomfiture, because: 
Robert of Paris arrived at sunset, and, understanding what was; 
going forward, sent his name to the barriers, as that of a knight 
who would willingly forego the reward of the tournament, in ease he 
had the fortune to gain it, declaring, that neither lands nor ladies’, 
charms were what he came thither to seek. Brenhilda, piqued and 
mortified, chose a new laneo, mounted her best steed, and advanced 
into the lists as one determined to avenge upon the new assailant’s 
brow the slight of her charms which lie seemed to express. But 
whether her displeasure had somewhat interfered with her usual 
skill, or whether she had, like others of her sex, felt a partiality 
towards one whose heart was not particularly set upon gaining hers 
—or whether, as is often said on such occasions, her fated hour was 
come, so it was that Count Robert tilted with his usual address and 
good fortune. Brenhilda of Aspramonte was unhorsed and un¬ 
helmed, and stretched on the earth, and the beautiful face, which 
faded from very red to deadly pale before the eyes of the victor, pro¬ 
duced its natural effect iu raising the value of his conquest, lie 
would, in conformity with his resolution, have loft the castle, after 
having mortified the vanity of the lady; hut her mother opportunely 
interposed ; and when she had satisfied herself that no serious in¬ 
jury had been sustained by the young heiress, she returned her 
thanks to 'the stranger knight who had taught her daughter a 
lesson, which, she trusted, she would'not easily forget. Tims 
tempted to do what lie secretly wished, Count Robert gave ear to 
those .sentiments, which naturally whispered to him to he in no hurry 
to withdraw. I 

lie was of the blood of Charlemagne, and, what was still of more 
consequence in the young lady’s eyes, one of the most renowned of 
Norman knights in that jousting day. After a residence of ten days 
in the castle of Aspramonte, the bride and bridegroom sot out for 
such was Count Robert’s will, with a competent train, to otir Lady of 
the Broken Lances, where it pleased him to be wedded. Two knights, 
who were waiting to do battle, as was the custom of the place, were, 
rather disappointed at the nature of the cavalcade, which seemed tyj 
interrupt their purpose. But greatly were they surprised when they 
received.® cartel from the betrothed couple, offering to substitute 
their own persons in the room of other antagonists, and congratulat¬ 
ing themselves in commencing their married life in a manner so con- 
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Biatent with that which they had hitherto led. They were victorious 
as usual; and the only persons haring-occasion to rue the complais¬ 
ance of the Count ami his bride, were the two strangers, one of 
whom broke an arm in the rencontre, and the other dislocated a col¬ 
lar-bone. 

Count Robert’s course of knight-errantry did not seem to be in 
the least intermitted by his marriage; on the contrary, when he was 
called upon to support his renown, his wife was often known also in 
military exploits, nor was she inferior to him in thirst after fame. 
They both assumed the cross at the same time, that being then the 
predominating folly in Europe. 

The Countess Brenhilda was now above six-and-twenty years old, 
with as much beauty as can well fall to the share of an Amazon. A 
figure, of the largest feminine size, was surmounted by a noble coun¬ 
tenance, to which even repeated warlike toils had not given more 
than a sunny hue! relieved by the dazzling whiteness of such parts of 
her face as were not usually displayed. 

As Alexius gave orders that his retinue should return to Constan¬ 
tinople, he spoke in private to the Follower, Achilles Tatius. The 
Satrap answered with a submissive bend of the head, and separated 
with a few attendants from the main body of the Emperor’s train. 
The principal road to the citv was, of course, filled with the troops, 
and with the numerous crowds of spectators, all of whom were incon¬ 
venienced in some degree by the dust and heat of the weather. 

Count Robert of Paris bad embarked bis horses on board of ship, 
and ail his retinue, except an old squire or valet of bis own. and an 
attendant of his wife, lie felt himself more incommoded in ibis 
crowd*than be desired, especially ns his wife shared it with him, and 
began to look among the scattered trees which fringed the shores, 
down almost to the tide-mark, to see if lie could discern any bypath 
which might carry them more circuitously, hot more pleas'anily, to 
the city, and afford them at the same time, what was their principal 
object in the East, strange sights, or adventures of chivalry. A broad 
and beaten path seemed to promise thorn all the enjoyment which 
shade could give in a warm climate. The ground through which it 
wound its way was beautifully broken by the appearance of temples, 
churches, and kiosks, and hero and there a fountain distributed its 
silv er pr oduce, like a benevolent individual, who, self-denying to liini- 
plf , , 4 isaiberal to all others who are in necessity. The distant sound 
(tf the martial music still regaled their way; and, at the same time, 
as it detained the populace on the high-road, prevented (ho strangers 
from becoming incommoded with fellow-travellers. 

Rejoicing in the abated heat of the day—wondering, at the same 
time, at til® various kinds of architecture, the strange features of the 
landscape,-omaccideutal touches of manners exhibited by those who 
met or passed them upon their journey, they strolled easily onwards. 
*“^1 figure particularly caught the attention of the Countess Bren- 
a. This was an old man of great stature, engaged, apparently, 
fieoply with .the roll of parchment which he held in, .his hand, 
c lie paid no attention to the objects which were passing around 
him. Deep thought appeared to reign ou his brow, and his eye was 
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of that piercing kind which s ccim designed to search and winnow 
the frivolous from the edifying part of human discussion, and limit 
its inquiry to the last. Raising’ his eyes slowly from the parchment 
on which he had been gazing’, the look of Agelastes—for it was the 
sage himself—encountered those of Count Robert and his lady, and 
addressing them with the kindly epithet of “ my children,” he asked 
if they had missed their road, or whether there was anything in which 
he could do them any pleasure. 

“We are strangers, father,” was the answer, “from a distant 
country, and belonging to the army which has passed hither upon 
pilgrimage; one object brings us here in common, we hope, with all 
that host. We desire to pay our devotions where the great ransom 
was paid for us, and to free, by our good swonls, enslaved Palestine, 
from the usurpation and tyranny of the infidel. When we have said 
this, we have announced our highest human motive. Yet Robert of 
Paris and his Countess would not willingly set their foot on a land, 
save what should resound its echo. They have not been accustomed 
to move in silence upon the face of the earth, and they would pur¬ 
chase an eternal life of fame, though it were at the Twice of mortal 
existence.” 

“You seek, then, to barter safety for fame,” said Agelastes, 

“ though you may, perchance, throw death into the scale by which 
you hope to gain it: ” 

“ Assuredly,” said Count Robert; “ nor is there one wearing such 
a belt as this, to whom such a thought is stranger.” 

“And as 1 understand,” said Agelastes, “your ladv shares with 
your honourable self in these valorous resolutions?—Can this be?” 

“You may undervalue my female courag’e, father, if such is your 
will,” said the Countess; “ but 1 speak ill presence of a witness who 
can attest the truth, when I say that a man of half your years had 
not doubted the truth with impunity.” 

“ Nay, Heaven protect me from the lightning of your eyes,” said j 
Agelastes, “ whether in anger or in scorn. I bear an segis about 
myself against what 1 should else have feared. But age, with its 
incapacities, brings also its apologies, perhaps, indeed, it is one 
like me whom you seek to find, and in that case I should be happy 
to render to you such services as it is my duty to offer to all worthy 
knights.” 

“ 1 have already said,” replied Count Robert, “ that after the ac* 
complisliment of my vow,”—he looked upwards, and crossed himselfj 
—“there is nothing on earth to which I am more bound than to 
celebrate my name in arms as becomes a valiant cavalier. When 
men die obscurely, they die for ever. Had my ancestor Charles 
never left the paltry banks of the Saale, he had not now been much 
better known than any vine-dresser who wielded his pruning-ltook 
in the same territories. But he bore him like a brave mau, and his 
name, is deathless in the memory of the worthy.” 

“Young man,” said the old Grecian, “ although it is but seldom 
that suchais }%u, whom I was made to serve and to value, visit this 
country, it is not the less true that I am well qualified to serve you 
in the matter which yon have so much at heart. My acquaintance 



COTTOT ROBERT OF PARIS. 


life 

with nature lias been so perfect and ho long-, that, during its continu¬ 
ance. she iiaa disappeared, and another world has been spread before 
me, m which she has but little to do. Thus the curious stores which 
I have assembled are beyond the researches of other men, and not 
to be laid before those whose deeds of valour are to bo bounded by 
"the ordinary probabilities of everyday nature. No romancer of your 
romantic country ever devised such extraordinary adventures out of 
his own imagination, and to feed the idle wonder of those who sat 
listening around, as those which I know, not. of idle invention, but of 
real positive existence, with the means of achieving and accomplish¬ 
ing the conditions of each adventure.” 

“If such be your veal profession,” said the French Count, “you 
have met one of those whom you chiefly search for; nor will my 
Countess and I stir farther upon our road until you have pointed out 
to us some one of those adventures which it is the business of erraut- 
kuiglits to be industrious in seeking out.” 

So saying, he sat down by the side of the old man; and his lady, 
with a degree of reverence which had something in it almost divert¬ 
ing, followed his example. . 

“We have fallen right, Brenhilda,” said Count Robert; “our 
guardian angel has watched his charge carefully. Here have We 
come among an ignorant set of pedants, chattering their absurd lan- 

f uage, and holding more important the least look that a cowardly 
mperor can give, than the best blow that a good knight can deal. 
Believe me, 1 was well-nigh thinking that we had done ill to take 
the cross—-<rod forgive such an impious doubt! Yet here, when we 
were even despairing to find the road to fame, we have met with one 
of those excellent men whom ihe knights of yore were wont to find 
sitting by springs, by crosses, and by altars, ready to direct the wan¬ 
dering knight, where fame was to lie found. Disturb him not, my 
lirenhilda," said the Count, “ but let him recall to himself his stories 
of the ancient, time, and thou shalt see he will enrich us witli the 
treasures of his information.'’ 

“If,” replied Agelaslcs, after some pause, “ I have waited for a 
longer term than human jTe is granted to most men, l shall still he 
overpaid by dedicating what remains of existence to the service of a 
pair so devoted to chivalry. What first occurs to me is a story of 
our j£i#v.ek country, so famous in adventures, and which I shall 
briefly detail to you:— 

“ Afar lieuce, in our renowned Grecian Archipelago, amid storms 
and whirlpools, rocks which, changing their character, appear to 
precipitate themselves against each other, and billows that, are never 
m a pacific state, lies the rich island of Zruliehium, inhabited, not¬ 
withstanding its f/ealth, by a very few natives, who live only upon 
the sea-coast. The inland part of the island is one immense moun¬ 
tain, or pile of/mouutains, amongst which, those who dare approach 
tri*r enobgh, may, we are assured, discern the moss-grown and anti¬ 
quated towers and pinnacles of a stately, but ruinous ciistle, the 
«j*bita%n of tlj^tovercign of the island, in which she lids bfeen en¬ 
chanted for a great many years. 

“A bold knight, who came upon a pilgrimage to‘Jerusalem, made 
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a vow to deliver this unhappy victim of pain and sorcery; feeling:, 
with justice, vehemently offended, that the fiends of darkness should 
exercise any authority near the Holy Land, which might he termed 
the very fountain of light. Two of the oldest inhabitants of the 
island undertook to gihde him as near to the main gate as they 
durst, nor did they approach it more closely than the length of a 
bow-shot. Here, then, abandoned to himself, the brave Prank set 
forth upon his enterprise, with a stout heart, and Heaven alone to 
friend. The fabric which he approached showed, by its gigantic 
size, and splendour of outline, the power and wealth of the potentate 
who had erected it. The brazen gates unfolded themselves as if 
with hope and pleasure: and aerial voices swept around the spires 
and turrets, congratulating the genius of the place, it might be, 
upon the expected approach of its deliverer. 

“The knight passed on, not unmoved with wonder, though un¬ 
tainted by fear; and the Gothic splenddhrs which he saw were of a 
kind highly to exalt his idea of the beauty of the mistress for whom 
a prison-house had been so richly decorated. Guards there were in 
Eastern dress and arms, upon bulwark and buttress* in readiness, it 
appeared, to bend their bows; but the warriors were motionless ami 
silent, and took no more notice of the'ithned step of the knight than 


shone and the rain had fallen upon them for more than four hundred 
changing seasons, without their being sensible of the genial warmth 
of the one or the coldness of the other. Like the Israelites in the 
desert, their shoes had not decayed, nor their vestments waxed old. 
As 'l'inie left them, so and without alteration was he again to find 
them.” The philosopher began now to recall what he had heard of 
tile cause of their enchantment. 

“ The sage to whom this potent charm is imputed was one of the 
Magi who followed the tenets of Zoroaster, lie had come to the 
court, of this youthful Princess, who received him with every atten¬ 
tion which'gratified vanity could dictate, so that in a short time her 
awe. of this grave personage was lost ft the sense of ascendancy 
which her beauty gave her over him. It was no difficult matter—in 
fact, it happens every day— for the beautiful woman to lull the wise 
man into what is not inaptly called a fool’s paradise. The siig*! was 
induced to attempt feats of youth which his years rendered ridiculous j 
he could commaud the elements, but the common course of nature 
was beyond his power. When, therefore, he exerted his magic 
strength, the mountains bent and the seas receded; but when the 
philosopher attempted to lead forth the Princess of Zuliehium in the 
youthful dance, youths and maidens turned their heads aside lesl 
they should make too manifest the ludicrous ideas with which thej 
were impressed. 

“Unhappily, as the aged, even the wisest of them, will forge) 
themselves, Ho the young naturally enter iuto an alliance to spy out 
ridicule, v and enjoy their foibles. Many were the glances wind 
the Princess sent among her retinue, intimating the nature of th< 


lr a monk or liermit nad approacneu mcir guarded post, they wore 
living, and yet, as to all power and sense, tliev might he considered 
among the dead. If there was truth in the old tradition, the sun had 
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amusement which she received from tiie attentions of her formidable 
lover. In process of time she lost her caution, and a glance was de¬ 
tected, expressing to the old man the ridicule and contempt in which 
he had been all along held by the object of his affections. Karth has 
no passion so bitter as love converted to hatred; and while the sage 
bitterly regretted what he had done, he did not the less resent the 
light-hearted folly of the Princess by whom he had been duped. 

“If, however, lie was angry, he possessed the art to conceal it. 
Not a word, not a look, expressed the bitter disappointment which 
he had received. A shade of melancholy, or rather gloom, upon his 
brow, alone intimated the coming storm. The Princess became 
somewhat alarmed; she was besides extremely good-natured, nor 
had her intentions of leading the old man infcb what would render 
him ridiculous been so accurately planned wifti malice prepense, ns 
they were the effect of accident and chance. She saw the pain 
which he suffered, and thoflght to end it by going up to him, when 
about to retire, and kindly wishing him good-night. 

“ 1 You say well, daughter,’ said the sage, ‘good-night—but who, 
of the numbers who hear me, shall say good-morning ?’ 

“The speech drew little attention, although two or three persons 
to whom the character of the sage was known, fled from the island 
that very night, and by their report made known the circumstances, 
attending tile first infliction of this extraordinary spell on those - 
who remained within the Castle. A sleep like that of death fell upon 
them, and was not removed. Most of the inhabitants left the island; 
the few who remained were cautious how they approached the Castle, 
and watched until some bold adventurer should bring that happy 
awakening which the speech of the sorcerer seemed in some degree 
to intimate. 

“Never seemed there a fairer opportunity for that awakening to 
take place than when the proud step of Artavan de Hautlieu was 
placed upon those enchanted courts. On the left lay the palace 
and donjon-keep; but the right, more attractive, seemed to invite to 
the apartment of the women. At a side door, reclined on a coucli, 
two guards of the liaram, with their naked swords grasped in their 
hands, and features fiendishly contorted between sleep and dissolu¬ 
tion, seemed to menace death to any who should venture to approach. 
This threat deterred not Artavan de Hautlieu. He approached the 
entr*nvie, when the doors, like those of the great entrance to the 
Castle, made themselves instantly accessible to him. A guard-room 
of the Bamo effeminate soldiers received him, nor could the strictest 
examination have discovered to him whether it was sleep or death 
which arrested the eyes that seemed to look upon and prohibit his 
advance. Unheeding the presence of these ghastly sentinels, Arta- 
jSan pressed feywa! d into nu inner apartment, where female slaves of 
pie most disSmguisheil beauty were visible in the attitude of those 
,wlio had already assumed their dress for the night. There was 
much in this Scene which might have arrested so young a pilgrim 
as*Artavan of Hautlieu; hut his heart was fixed upon nclpcving the 
freedom of the beautiful Princess, nor did he sniffer himself to be 
withdrawn from that object by any inferior consideration. lie passed 
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mi, therefore, to a little ivory door, which, after a moment's pause, 
as if in maidenly hesitation, gave way like the rest, and yielded 
access to the sleeping apartment of tlie Princess herself. A soft light, 
resembling that of evening, penetrated into a chamber where every¬ 
thing seemed contrived to exalt the luxury of slumber. The heaps 
of cushions, which formed a stately bed, seemed rather to be touched 
than impressed by the form of a nymph of fifteen, the renowned 
Princess of Zulichium.” 

“ Without interrupting you, good father,” said the Countess Bren- 
hilda, “it seems to me that wo can comprehend the picture of a 
woman asleep without much dilating upon it, and that such a subject 
is little recommended either by our age or by yours.” 

“Pardon me, noble lady,” answered Agelastes, “the most ap¬ 
proved part of my story has ever been this passage, and while I now 
suppress it in obedience to your command, bear notice, 1 pray you. 
that I sacrifice the most beautiful part of the tale.” 

“ Brenhilda,” added the Count, “ I am surprised you think of in¬ 
terrupting a story which lias hitherto proceeded with so much lire : 
the telling of a few words more or less will surely* have a much 
greater influence upon the sense of the narrative, than such an 
addition can possibly possess over our sentiments of action.” 

“ As you will,” said his lady, throwing herself carelessly hack upon 
the scat; “ but methinks the worthy father protracts this discourse, 
till it becomes of a nature more trifling than interesting.” 

“ Brenhilda,” said the Count, “ this is the first time I have re¬ 
marked in you a woman’s weakness.” 

“ I may as well say, Count Robert, that it is the first time,” 
inawcred Brenhilda, “that you have shown to me the inconstancy of 
your sex.” 

“ Cods and goddesses,” said the philosopher, “was ever known a 
■juarrel more absurdly founded! The Countess is jealous of one 
whom her husband probably never will see, nor is there any prospect 
Lliat the Princess of Zulichium will be hereafter better known to the 
modern world, than if the curtain hung before her tomb.” 

*• Proceed*’ said Count Robert of Paris -“if Sir Artavan of Haut- 
ieti has not accomplished the enfranchisement of the Princess of 
Zulichium, I make a vow to our Lady of the Broken Lances,-” 

“ Remember,” said his lady interfering, “ that you are already 
mder a vow to free the Sepulchre of God ; and to that, metirfflks, 
ill lighter engagements might give place.” 

“ Well, lady—well,” said Count Robert, hut half satisfied with this 
ntcrference, “ I will not engage myself, you may be assured, on any 
adventure which may claim precedence of the enterprise of the Holy 
.Sepulchre, to which we are all bound.” , 

“ Alas! ” said Agelastes, “ the distance of Zulichium from the 
speedic* route to the Sepulchre is so small, that-” 

“ Worthy father,” said the Countess, “ we will, if it pleases you, 
hear yoiln tale to au end, ami then determine what we will do. We 
NorroaiHaidieJ, descendants of the old Germans, claim a voice with 
our lords in the council which precedes the battle; nor lias our as¬ 
sistance iu the conflict been deemed altogether useless." 
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The tone in which this was spoken conveyed an awkward innuendo 
to the philosopher, who began to foresee that the guidance of the 
Norman knight would be more difficult than lie had foreseen, while 
his consort remained by his side. He took up, therefore, his oratory 
on somewhat a lower key than before, and avoided those warm 
descriptions which had given such offence to the Countess Brenliilda. 

“Sir ArtaVan do Hautlieu, says the story, considered in what way 
he should accost the sleeping damsel, when it occurred to him in 
what manner the charm would ho most likely to he reversed. I am 
in your judgment, fair lady, if he judged wrong in resolving that the 
method of his address should he a kiss upon the lips.’’ The colour 
of Brenliilda was somewhat heightened, but she did not deem the 
observation worthy of notice. 

“Never hud so innocent ail action,” continued the philosopher, 
“ an effect more horrible. The delightful light of a summer evening 
was instantly changed into a strange lurid hue, which, iufected with 
sulphur, seemed to breath suffocation through the apartment. The 
rich hangings, and splendid furniture of the chamber, the very walls 
themselves, were changed into huge stones tossed together at random, 
like the inside of a w.,d beast’s den, nor teas the den without an in¬ 
habitant. The beautiful and innocent lips to which Artavan do 
llautlieu had approached his own, were now changed into the 
hideous and bizarre form, and bestial aspect of a fiery dragon. A 
moment she hovered upon the wing, and it is said, had Sir Artavan 
found courage to repeat his salute three times, he would then have 
remained master of all the wealth, and of the disenchanted princess. 
But the opportunity was lost, and the dragon, or the creature who 
seemed such, sailed out at a side window upon its broad pennons, 
Uttering loud wails of disappointment.” 

Here ended the story of Agolastes. “The l’rineeas,” he said, “is 
still supposed to abide her doom in the Island of Zulichinm, and 
several knights have undertaken the advent,ure; but 1 know not 
whether it was the fear of saluting the sleeping maiden, or that of 
approaching the dragon into which she was transformed, hut so it 
is. (he spell remains unachieved. 1 know the way, anil if you say 
the word, you may he to-morrow on the road to the castle of en¬ 
chantment.” 

iWw Countess heard this proposal with the deepest anxiety, for 
she knew that she might, by opposition, determine her husband 
irrevocably upon following out the enterprise. She stood therefore 
with a timid and bashful look, strange in a person whose bearing 
was generally so dauntless, and prudently left it to the uninfluenced 
miml of Count Robert to form the resolution which should best 
please him. '■ 

“ BreuliUda,” he said, taking her hand, “fame and honour are dear 
to thy d^Bsoand as ever they were to knight who buckled, 'a brand 
upon bis side. Thou hast done, perhaps, 1 may say, for mb, what I 
might in vain have looked for from ladies of thy condition; and 
therefore thou mayst well expect a casting voice 11 “ sttijr points of 
deliberation.—Why dost thou wander by the side of a foreign and 
unhealthy shore, instead of the banks of the lovely Seine ?—Why 
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clout tliou wear ft dross unusual to thy sox ?— Why dost thou seek 
•lentil, and think it little in comparison of shame ?' Why ? hut that 
the Count of Paris may have a bride worthy of him.- Dost thou 
think that this affection is thrown away? No, by the saints ! Thy 
knight repays it as he best ought, and sacrifices to ttioe every thought 
which fliy affection may less than entirely approve! ” 

Poor llrenhilda, confused as she was by the various emotions with 
which she was agitated, now iu vaiu endeavoured to maintain the 
heroic deportment which her character as an Amazon required from 
her. Hhe attempted to assume the proud and lofty look which was 
properly her own, but failing in the effort, she threw herself into the 
Count’s arms, hung round his neck, and wept like a village maiden, 
whose true love is pressed for the wars. Her husband, a little 
ashamed, while he was much moved by this burst of affection in one 
to whose character it seemed an unusual attribute, was, at the same 
lime, pleased and proud that lie could have awakened an affection so 
genuine and so gentle in a soul so high-spirited and so unbending. 

“.Not thus,” lie said, “my Brenhilda! I would liot^lmve if thus, 
either for thine own sake or for mine. Do not Jet this wise old man 
suppose that thy heart is made of the malleable stuff which forms 
that of other maidens; and apologise to him, as may well become 
thee, for having prevented my undertaking the adventure of Zuli- 
chiuni, which he recommends.” 

It was not easy for Brenhilda to recover herself, after having 
afforded so notable an instance how nature can vindicate her right--, 
with whatever rigour she may have, been disciplined and tyrannised 
over. Willi a look of ineffable affection, she disioinod herself liom 
hir Imslmud. still keeping hold of his hand, and turning to the old 
man with a countenance in which the half-effaced tears were suc¬ 
ceeded hv smiles of pleasure and of modesty, she spoke to Agelasles 
as she would to a person whom she respected, and towards whom 
she had some offence to atone. "Father, she said respectfully, "be 
not angry with me that 1 should have been an obstacle to one of the 
best kniglffsjllmt ever spurred steed, undeitaking the enterprise of 
thine enchanted Princess; but the tmill i:% that in our land, where 
knighthood and religion agree in permitting' only one indy love, and 
one lady wife, we do not quite so willingly see our husbands run into 
danger—especially of that kind where lonely ladies are the pities 
relieved- and —and kisses are the ransom paid, t have as much con¬ 
fidence in my Robert’s fidelity, as a lady can have in a loving knight, 
but still-” 

“Lovely lady,” said Agelastes, who, notwithstanding his highly 
artificial character, could not help being moved by the simple and 
sincere infection of the handsome young pair, “ ytm have done no 
evil. The state of the Princess is no worse than it was, and there 
cannot la; a doubt that the knight fated to relieve her, will appear at 
the destined period.” 

. The Ciunteas smiled sadly, and shook her head. “You do not 
know,” she?said, “ how powerful is the aid of which I have unhappily 
deprived this unfortunate lady, by a jealousy which 1 now feel to 
.have been alike paltry and unworthy; and, such is my regret, that I 
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could find in nvy heart to retract my opposition to Count Robert’s 
undertaking- this adventure.” She looked at her husband with some 
anxiety, as one that had made an offer she would not willingly see 
accepted, and did not recover her courage until he said, decidedly, 
“ Brenhilda, that may not be.” 

“ And why, then, may not Brenhilda herself take the adventure,” 
continued the Countess, “ since she can neither fear the charms of 
the Princess nor the terrors of the dragon?” 

“ Lady,” said Agelastes, “ the Princess must be awakened by the 
kiss of love, and not by that of friendship.” 

“A sufficient reason,” said the Countess, smiling, “why a lady may 
not wish her lord to go forth upon an adventure of which the condi¬ 
tions are so regulated.” 

“Noble minstrel, or herald, or by whatever name this country calls 
you,” said Count Robert, “ accept a small remuneration for an hour 
pleasantly spent, though spent, unhappily, in vain. 1 should make 
some apo'logy for the meanness of my offering, but French knights, 
you may have occasion to know, are more full of fame than of wealth.” 

“Not for that., noble sir,” replied Agelastes, “would I refuse your 
munificence; a besant from your worthy band, or that of your noble- 
minded lady, were centupled in its value, by the eminence of the per¬ 
sons from whom it came. I would hang it round my neck by a string 
of pearls, and when I came into the presence of knights and of ladies, 
I would proclaim that this addition to my achievement of armorial 
distinction, was bestowed by the renowned Count Robert of Paris, 
and his unequalled lady.” The Knight and the Countess looked on 
each other, and the lady, taking from her finger a ring of pure gold, 
prayed the old man to accept of it, as a mark of iter esteem and her 
im.-.biind’s. “With one other condition,” said the philosopher, 
“which I trust you will not find altogether unsatisfactory. I have, 
on the way to the city by the most pleasant road, a small kiosk, or 
hermitage, where I somettoos receive my friends, who, 1 venture to 
say, are among the most respectable personages of thin empire. 
Two or three of these will probably honour my residence to day, and 
partake of the provisioi^it affords. Could I "add to those rhe com¬ 
pany of the noble Count and Countess of Paris, 1 should deem my 
poor habitation honoured for ever.” 

“How say you, my noble wife?” said the Count. “The company 
ofaminstrel befits the highest birth, honours the highest, rank, and 
adds to the greatest achievements; and the invitation does us too 
much credit to he rejected.” 

“ It grows somewhat late,” said the Countess; “ hut wc came not 
here to shun it sinking sun or a darkening sky, and 1 feel it my duty, 
as well as my satisfaction, to place at the command of the good father 
every pleasure which it is in my power to offer to him, for having been 
the means of your nmriecting'lns advice.” 1 

“ The path is so slrart, 1 ’ said Agelastes, “ that wo had better keep 
our present mode offtraveiling, if the lady should not w.fiit the as¬ 
sistance of horses.” ;, : f : 1 

“ No,horses on my account,” said the Lady Brenhilda. “ My wait¬ 
ing-woman, Agath»j JiaB what necessaries I may require; and for the 
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rest, no knight ever travelled so little embarrassed with baggage os 
, my husband?’ 

'Agelastes, therefore, led the way- through" the deepening wood, 
which was freshened by the cooler breath of evening, and his guests 
accompanied him. 


CHAPTER XI. 

Without a ruin, broken, tangled, cumbiou*, 

Within it was a little paradise, 

Where Table had made her dwelling. Statuary, 

First-born of human art, moulded her images. 

And bade men mark and worship. 

Anonymous. 


Tm? Count of Paris and his lady attended the old man, whose ad 
vanced age, his excellence in the use of the French language, whirl 
lie spoke to admiration,—above all, bis skill in applyingit to poetic.- 
and romantic subjects, which was essential to what was then termi > 
history and belles lettres,—drew from the noble hearers a degree « 
applause, which, as Agelastes had seldom been vain enough to con¬ 
sider as his due, so, on the part of the Knight of Paris and his lady, 
had it been but rarely conferred. 

They had walked for some time by a path which sometimes seemed 
to hide itself among the woods that came down to the shore of (lie 
Propontis, sometimes emerged from concealment, and "skirted the 
open margin of the strait, while, at every turn, it seemed guided by 
the desire to select a choice and contrast of beauty. Variety of 
scenes and manners enlivened, from their novelty, the landscape to 
the pilgrims. By the sea-shore, nymphs were seen dancing, and 
shopheids piping, or healing the tambourine to their steps, as repre¬ 
sented in some groups of ancient statuary. The very faces had a 
singular resemblance to the unti(|ue. If old, their long robes, their 
alhludc;, and'magnilieent heads, presented-^he ideas which distin- 
gni-h prophets and saints; while, on the other hand, the features of 
the young recalled the expressive countenances of the heroes of an¬ 
tiquity, and the charms ot those lovely females by whom their deeds 
were inspired. 

But the race of the Greeks was no longer to be seen, even in its 
native country, umuixed, or in absolute purity; on the contrary, 
they saw groups of persons with features which argued a different 
descent. 

in a retiring bosom of the shore, which was traversed by the path, 
tin- rocks,receding from the beach, rounded off a spacious portion 
of level sjud, and, in some degree, enclosed it. A party of heathen 
•ScythiajiaLvhom they beheld, presented the deformed features of the 
dcinoiisTliw were said to worship - flat noses with expanded nostrils, 
which seei>-A;d. toSadmit the sight to their very brain; faces which ex¬ 
tended rather in breadth than length, with strange unintelleetUal eyes 
Placed in the extremity; figures short and dwarfish, yet garnished 
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with logs and arms of astonishing sinewy strength, disproportioned 
to their bodies. As the travellers passed, the savages held a species 
of tournament, as the Count termed it. In this they exercised them¬ 
selves by darting at each other long reeds, or canes, balanced for the 
purpose, which, in this rude sport, they threw with such force, as not 
unfreqnently to strike each other from their steeds, and otherwise to 
cause serious damage. Some of the combatants being, for the time, 
out of the play, devoured with greedy looks the beauty of the Countess, 
and eyed her in such a manner, that she said to Count Robert,—“ I 
have never known fear, my husband, nor is it for me to acknowledge 
it now; but if disgust be an ingredient of it, these misformed brutes 
are qualified to inspire it.” 

“What, ho, Sir Knight!” exclaimed one. of the infidels, “your 
wife,'or your lady love, has committed a fault against the privileges 
of the Imperial Scythians, and not small will be the penalty she lias 
incurred. You may go your way as fast as you will out of this place, 
which is, for the present, our hippodrome, or atmeidaii, call it which 
you will, as you prize the Roman or the Saracen language; lmt for your 
wife, if the sStcrament has united you, believe my word, that she purls 
not so soon or so easy." 

“ Scoundrel heathen,” said the Christian Knight, “ dost thou hold 
that language to a I’cor of France?” 

Agchistes here interposed, and using the sounding language of a 
(ireeian courtier, reminded the Scythians (mercenary soldiers, as 
they seemed, of the empire), that .all violence against, the European 
pilgrims was, by the Imperial orders, strictly prohibited under pain 
of death. 

“ 1 know belter,” said the exulting savage, shaking one or two 
javelins with broad steel heads, and wings of the eagle’s feather, 
which last were dabbled in blood. “ Ask the wings of my javelin," 
he said. “ in whose heart's blood these leathers have been dyed. 
They shall reply to you, that, if Alexius Comnenus he the friend oi 
the European pilgrims, it, is only while he looks upon them ; and we 
aie too exemplary soldiers to serve our Emperor otherwise than lie 
wishes to be served.” , 

“ Peace, Toxartis,’’ said the philosopher, “ thou belies! thine Em¬ 
peror.” 

<£jPencc thou ! ” said Toxartis. “ or 1 will do a deed that misbecomes 
a soldier, and lid the world of a prating old man.” 

So saying, lie put forth his hand to take hold of the Countess’s 
veil. With the readiness which frequent use had given to the 
warlike lady, she withdrew herself from the heathen’s grasp, and 
with her trenchant sword deal! him so sufficient a blow that Toxar¬ 
tis lay lifeless on the plain. The Count leapt on the l'allpn leader’s 
steed', and crying his war-cry, “Son of Charlemagne,.-to the res¬ 
cue !” he rode amid the rout of heathen cavaliers with a, Tattle-axe. 
which lie found at, the saddle-bow of the deceased chiyfjpin, ami 
wielding,it with remorseless dexterity, he soon slew or jj-oiimled, oi 
compelled to flight, the objects of his reseutmen 1 ; wk. was tliei c 
any of them who abode an instant to support, the boast which they 
hail made. 
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"The despicable churls!” said (lie Countess to Agelastcs; "it. 
irks me that a drop of such coward blood should stain the hands of; 
a noble kniglit. They call their exercise a tournament, although ip 
their whole exertions every blow.is aimed behind the back, and not 
one has tho courage to throw his windlestraw while he perceives 
that of another pointed against himself.” 

“ Such is their custom,” said Agelastea; “ not perhaps so much 
from cowardice as from habit, in exercising before his Imperial 
Majesty. I have seen that Toxartis literally turn his hack upon the 
mark whea lie bent his bow in full career, and when in the act of 
galloping tte farthest from his object, ho pierced it through the very 
centre with afjjjpad arrow.” 

'• A fore* of ; such soldiers,” said Count Robert, who had now re¬ 
joined his friends, “ could not, methinks, be very formidable, where 
(here was but an ounce of genuine courage in the assailants.” 

“Meantime, let us pass on to my kiosk,” said Agelastea, “lest 
the fugitives find friends to encourage them in thoughts of re¬ 
venge.” 

“ Such friends,” said Count Robert, “ methinks jtlio insolent 
heathens ought not to find in any land which calls itself Christian ; 
mid if I survive the conquest of the Holy Sepulchre, I shall make it 
my first business to inquire by what right your Emperor retains in 
Ids service a band of Pay nun and unmannerly cut-throats, who dare 
ofi'i r injury upon the highway which ought to be sacred lo the peace 
of Cod and the king, and to noble ladies and inoffensive pilgrims. 

It i* one of a list of many questions which, my vow accomplished, 1 
will not fail (o put to him; ay, and expecting an answer, as they 
say, prompt and categorical.” 

“ You shall gain no answer from me, (hough,” said Agelastcs to 
himself. “Your demands, Sir Knight, are over peremptory, and 
imposed under too rigid conditions, to be replied to by those who 
can evade them.” 

He changed the conversation, accordingly, with easy dexterity; 
and they had not proceeded much farther before they reached a 
fpol.the natural beauties of which called forth the admiration of 
his foreign companions. A copious brook, gushing out of the wood¬ 
land, descended lo the sea with no small noise and tumult; and as 
if disdaining a quieter course, which it might have gained by a little 
circuit to the right, it took the readiest route, to the ocean, plugg¬ 
ing over the face of a lofty and barren precipice which overhung 
(he seashore, and from thence led its little tribute, with as much 
noise as if it had tho stream of a full river to boast of, to the waters 
of the Hellespont. 

The rock, we have said, was bare, unless in so far as it was clothed 
with the (foaming waters of the cataract; but llm‘banks on-each 
side were'covered with plane-trees, walnut-trees, cypresses, and 
other kinjls of large timber proper to the East. The fall of water, 
always -if^reeable in a warm climate, and generally produced by 
artificial ni-ans-was here natural, and had been chosen, something 
likcUo Sibyl's temple at Tivoli, for the seat of a goddess to whom 
the invention of Polytheism had assigned a sovereignty over the de- 
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parlroent around. The shrine was small and circular, like many of 
the lesser temples of the rustic deities, and enclosed by the wall of 
nn outer court. After its desecration it had probably been con¬ 
verted into a luxurious summer retreat by Agelastes, or some Epi¬ 
curean philosopher. As the building, itself of a light, airy, and fan¬ 
tastic cnaracter, was dimly seen through the branches and foliage 
on the edge of the rock, so the mode by which it was accessible was 
not at first apparent amongst the mist of the cascade. A pathway, 
a good den! hidden by vegetation, ascended by a gentle acclivity, and 
prolonged by the architect by means of a few broad and easy marble 
stops, making part of the original approach, conducted the pas¬ 
senger to a small, but exquisitely lovely velvet lawn, in front of the 
turret or temple we bare described, the back part of which build¬ 
ing overhung the cataract. 


CHAPTER XII. 

The parties mot. The wily, wordy Greek, 

Weighing each word, and canvassing each syllable ; 

Evading, arguing, equivocating. ' 

And the stern Frank canto with bis two hand sword, 

Watching to see which way the balance sways, 

Thai lie may throw it in and turn the sealoa. 

Palestine 

A:r a signal made by Agelastes the door of this romantic, retreat 
was opened by Diogenes, the negro slave, to whom our readers have 
been already introduced; nor did it escape the wily old man that 
the Count and his lady testified sonic wonder at his iorm and linea¬ 
ments, being the first African perhaps whom they had o'- r seen so 
closely. The philosopher lost not the opportunity of making an 
impression on their minds, by a display of the superiority of his 
knowledge. 

“ This poor being,” lie observed, “ is of the race of 11am. the un- 
dutiful son of Noah; for his transgressions against Ids parent lie 
was banished to the sands of Africa, and was condemned to be the 
father of a race doomed to he the slaves of the issue of his more 
dutiful brethren.” 

The knight and his lady gazed on the wonderful appearance before 
them, mid did not, it may be believed, think of doubting the inform¬ 
ation, Which was so much of a piece with their prejudices, while 
thermion of their host was greatly augmented by the supposed 
extjSp'Cfhis' kjic^jipdge. 

“Mjjpycs pleasure to a man of humanity,” continued Agelastes, 
‘.‘whin, in old age" or sickness, we must employ the services of 
others, which is (Brother times scarce lawful, to choose hyPassistants 
out of a race of beings, hewers of wood and draweiy of,v ater— from 
their birth upwards destined to slavery; and to whom, therefore, 
by employing them as slaves, wc render no injury, but carry into 
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effect, iu a slight degree, the intentions of the Great Being who 
made ns all.” 

“ Are there many of a race,” said the Countess, “ so singularly 
unhappy in their destination? 1 have hitherto thought the stories 
of black men as idle as those which minstrels tell of fairies and 
ghosts.” 

“Do not believe so,” said the philosopher; “ the race is numerous 
as the sands of the sea, neither are they altogether unhappy iu dis¬ 
charging the duties which their fate lias allotted them. Those who 
are of worse character suffer even in this life the penance due to 
their guilt; they become the slaves of the cruel and tyrannical, are 
beaten, starved, and mutilated. To those whose moral characters 
are better, better masters are provided, who share with their slaves, 
as with their children, food and raiment and the other good things 
which they themselves enjoy. To sonic. Heaven allots the favour 
of kings and of conquerors, and to a few, but those the chief favour¬ 
ites of the species, hath been assigned a place iu the mansions of 
philosophy, where, by availing themselves of the lights which then- 
masters can afford, they gain a prospect into that worXl which is the 
residence of true happiness.” 

“ Metliiuks I understand you,” replied the Countess, “ and if so. 

1 ought rather to env^ our sable friend here than to pity him, for 
having been allotted in the partition of his kind to the possession 
of his present master, from whom, doubtless, he has acquired the 
desirable knowledge which you mention.” 

“ lie learns, at least,” said Agelastes, modestly, “ what 1 can teach, 
and, above all, to be contented with his situation.—Diogenes, my 
good child,” said he, changing his address to the slave, “ thou seest 
1 have company—What does the poor hermit’s larder afford, with 
which he may regale his honoured guests.” 

llilherfo they had advanced no farther than a sort of outer room, 
or hall o f entrance, fitted tip with no more expense than might have 
soiled one who desired at some outlay, and more taste, to avail him¬ 
self of t lie ancient building for a sequestered and private retirement. 
The chairs and couches were covered with Eastern wove mats, and 
were of the simplest and most primitive form. But on touching a 
spring, an interior apartment was displayed, which had considerable 
pretension to splendour aud magnificence. 

The furniture aud hangings of this apartment were of sritiw- 
coloured silk, wrought ou the looms of Persia, and crossed with 
embroidery, which produced a rich yet simple effect. The ceiling 
was carved in Arabesque, and tho four corners of the apartment 
were formed into recesses for statuary, which had been produced in 
a hotter age of the art than that which existed at the period of our 
story. ' lu one nook, a shepherd seemed to withdraw himself, as if 
ashamed'to produce his scantily-covered person, while hp yvas will¬ 
ing to afford the audience the music of the reed which he held in Ills 
hand.'‘Three damsels, resembling the Graces in the beautiful pro- 
. portions W their limbs, and the slender clothing which they wore, 
lurked iii auferent attitudes, each in her own niche, aud seemed but 
to await the first sound of the music to bound forth from thence and 

I 
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join in the frolic dance. The subject was beautiful, yet somewhat 
light, to ornament the study of such a sage as Agelastes represented 
himself to be. 

He seemed to bo sensible that this might attract observation— 
“ These figures,” he said, “ executed at the period of the highest 
excellence of Grecian art, were considered of old as the choral 
nymphs assembled to adore the goddess of the place, waiting but 
the music to join in the worship of the temple. And, in truth, the 
wisest may be interested in seeing how near to animation the genius 
of these wonderful men could bring the inflexible marble. Allow 
but for the absence of the divine afflatus, or breath of animation, 
and an unenlightened heathen might suppose the miracle of Prome¬ 
theus was about to be realised. But we, said be, looking upwards, 
“are taught to form a better judgment between what man can do 
and the productions of the Deity." 

-Some subjects of natural history were painted on the walls, ami 
the philosopher fixed the attention of his guests upon the half-rc.i- 
souing elephant, of which he mentioned several anecdotes, which 
they listened to with great eagerness. 

A. distant strain was here heard, as if of music in the woods, pene¬ 
trating by fits through the hoarse roar of tile cascade, which, m> it 
sunk immediately below the windows, tilled the apartment with its 
deep voice. 

“ Apparently,” said Agelastca, “ the friends whom l expected arc 
approaching, and bring with them the means of enchanting another 
sense. It is well they do so, since wisdom tells us that we hast, 
honour the Deity by enjoying the gifts he has provided us.” 

These words called the attention of the philosopher's Prankish 
guests to the preparations exhibited in this tasteful saloon. These 
were made for an entertainment in the manner of the ancient 
Homans, and couches, which were laid beside a table ready decked, 
announced that the mule guests, at least, were to assist at the ban¬ 
quet in the usual recumbent posture of the ancients; while scats, 
placed among the conches, seemed to say that females were ex¬ 
pected, who would obsere the Grecian customs, in eating seated. 
The preparations for good eheer were such as, though limited in 
extent., could scarce he excelled in quality, either by the splendid 
ilishgs which decked Trimalchio’s banquet of former days, or the 
lighter delicacies of Grecian cookery, or the succulent and highlv- 
sniccd messes indulged in by the nations of the Past, to whichever 
they happened to give the preference; and it was with an air of 
some vanity that Agelastes asked his guests to share, a poor pilgrim’s 
meal. 

“ We care little for dainties,” said the Count; “ nor does our pre- 
sent course of life as pilgrims, bound by a vow, allow us much choice 
on such subjects. Whatever is food for soldiers suffices the Countess 
and myself; for, with our will, we would at every hour be ready for 
battle, and the less time wo use in preparing for the field,.it is even 
so much the better. Sit then, Brenlnlda, since the fgood man will • 
have it so, and let us lose no time in refreshment, lest we waste that 
which should be otherwise employed.’’ ’ 
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“ A moment’s forgiveness,” said Agelastes, “ until the arrival of 
my other friends, whose music you may now hear is elose at hand, 
and who will not long, I may safely promise, divide you from your 
meal.” 

“ For that,” said the Count, “ there is no haste; and since you 
seem to account it a part of civil manners, Brenhilda and I can with 
ease postpone our repast, unless you will permit us, whut 1 own 
would be more pleasing, to take a morsel of bread and a cup of 
water presently; and, thus refreshed, to leave the space clear for 
your more curious and more familiar guests.” 

“ The saints above forbid! ” said Agelastes; “ guests so honoured 
never before pressed' these cushions, nor could do so, if the sacred 
family of the imperial Alexius himself even now stood at the gate.” 

lie had hardly uttered these words when the full-blown peal of a 
trumpet, louder in a tenfold degree than the strains of music they 
had before heard, was now sounded in the front of the temple, pierc¬ 
ing through the murmur of the waterfall, as a Damascus hi.ole 
penetrates the armour, and assailing the ears of the 1 (Parers, as the 
■sword pierces the flesh of him who wears the harness. 

“ You seem surprised or alarmed, father,” said Count, i’obev!,. 
“ Is there danger near, and do you distrust our protection ? ” 

“No," said Agelastes, “that would give me confidence in any <■:. 
t i-cnsit.y; but these sounds excite awe, not fear. They tell me that 
some of the Imperial family are about to be my guests. Yet JVai 
nothing, my noble friends—they, whose look is life, are ready lo 
shower their favours with profusion upon strangers so worthy of 
honour as they will see here. Meantime, my brow must touch my 
threshold, in order duly to welcome them.” So saying, ho hurried 
to the outer door of the building'. 

“ Each land lias its customs,’ said the Count, as he followed his 
host, with his wife hanging on his arm; “but, Ilrenhilda, as they are 
so various, it is little wonder that they appear unseemly to ouch 
other. Here, however, in deference to my entertainer, I stoop my 
ei'i-st, in the maimer which seems to bo required.” So saying, lie 
followed Agelastes into the anteroom, where a new scene awaited 
them. 


CHAPTER XIII. 

Aoebastes gained his threshold before Count Robert of Paris and 
his lady. He had, therefore, time to make his prostrations before a 
huge anidial, then unknown to the western world, bat now univer¬ 
sally distinguished as the elephant. On its back was a pavilion or 
palanquin, within which were enclosed the august persons of the 
Empress and her daughter Anna Comnena. Nicephoros 

Briennius attended the Princesses in the command of a gallant 
body of light horse, whose splendid armour would have given more 
pleasure to the crusader, if it had possessed less an air of useless 



11(3 


COUNT ROBERT OF l’AIUS. 


wealth and effeminate magnificence. But the effect winch it pro¬ 
duced in its appearance was as brilliant as could well be conceived. 
The officers alone of this corps de garde followed Nicephoros to the 
platform, prostrated themselves while the ladies of the Imperial 
house descended, and rose up again under a cloud of waving plumes 
and flashing lances, when they stood secure upon the platform in 
front of the building. Here the somewhat aged, but commanding' 
form of the Empress, and the still juvenile beauties of the fair his¬ 
torian, were seen to great advantage. In the front of a deep back¬ 
ground of spears and waving crests, stood the sounder of the sacred 
trumpet, conspicuous by his size and the richness of his apparel; he 
kept nis post on a rock above the stone staircase, and, by an occa¬ 
sional note of his instrument, intimated to the squadrons beneath 
that they should stay their progress, and attend the motions of the 
Empress and the wife of the C»sar. 

The fair form of the Countess Brenliilda, and the fantastic appear¬ 
ance of her half masculine garb, attracted the attention of the ladies 
of Alexius’ family, but was too extraordinary to command their ad¬ 
miration. Agelastes became sensible there was a necessity that he 
should introduce his guests to each other, if he desired they should 
meet on satisfactory terms. “May I speak,” he said, “and live? 
The armed strangers whom you find now with me are worthy com¬ 
panions of those myriads, whom zeal for the suffering inhabitants of 
Palestine has brought from the western extremity of Europe, at once 
to enjoy the countenance of Alexius Conmenus, and to aid him, since 
it pleases him to accept their assistance, in expelling the Payuims 
from the bounds of the sacred empire, and garrison those regions in 
their sfcad, as vassals of his Imperial Majesty.” 

“ We are pleased,” said the Empress, “ worthy Agelastes, that you 
should bo kind to those who are disposed to bo so reverent to the 
Emperor. And we are rather disposed to talk with them ourselves, 
that our daughter (whom Apollo hath gifted with the choice talent 
of recording wliat she sees) may become acquainted with one of 
tlio.se female warriors of the West of whom we have heard so much 
by common fame, and yet know so little with certainty.” 

“Madam,” said the Count, “I can but rudely express to yon what. 
I have to find fault with in the explanation which this old man hath 
given of our purpose in coming hither. Certain i$ is, we neither 
owe Alexius fealtvyapr had we the purpose of paying him any when 
we took the vow Won ourselves which brought us against Asia. 
We came becauses®! understood that the Holy Land had been torn 
from the Greek Ejpjjcror by the Pagans, Saracens, Turks, and other 
infidels, from wlrtjm we are come to win it back. The wisest and 
most prudent among us have judged it necessary to acknowledge 
the Emperor's authority, since there was no such safe way of passing 
to thedischarge of our yow, ns that of acknowledging fealty to him, 
ns the best mode af preventing quarrels among Christian-' States. 
Wc, tliongh independent of any earthly king, do not pretend to be 
greater men than they, and therefore have condescdhdcfl to pay-the 
same homage.” 

The Empress coloured several times with indignation in the course 
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of fhi.s speech, which, in more passages than one, was at variance 
with those imperial maxims of the Grecian court, which held its 
dignity so high, and plainly intimated a tone of opinion which was 
depreciating to the Emperor’s power. But the Empress Irene had 
received instructions from her imperial spouse to be ware how she 
gave, or even took, any ground of quarrel with the crusaders, who, 
though coming in the appearance of subjects, were, nevertheless, 
too punctilious and ready to take fire, to render them safe discussers 
of delicate differences. She made a graceful reverence accordingly, 
us if she had scarce understood what the Count of Paris had explained 
so bluntly. 

At this moment the appearance of the principal persons on either 
hand attracted, in a wonderful degree, the attention of the other 
party, and there seemed to exist among them a general desire el' 
further acquaintance, aud, at the same time, a manifest difficulty in 
expressing such a wish. 

Agelastos—to begin with the master of the house—had risen fro., 
the ground indeed, but without venturing to assume an upright p. 
lure; ho remained before the Imperial ladies with hi* body and Eh,,, 
sliil bent, his hand interposed between his eyes and their faces. ■ ■ 

a man that would shade his eyesight from the level sun, and await, 
in silence the commands of those to whom he seemed to think i 
disrespectful to propose the slightest action, save by testifying tn 
general that his house and his slaves were at their unlimited ("in. 
maud. The Countess of Paris, on the other hand, and her warlike 
husband were the peculiar objects of curiosity to Irene and her nr 
cmiiplishod daughter, Anna Comnena; and it occurred to both lln-e 
Imperial ladies that they had never seen finer specimens of human 
strength and beauty; hut, by a natural instinct, they preferred tin 
manly bearing of the husband to that of the wife, which seemed !<• 
her own sex rather too haughty and too masculine to be altogclh. ■ 
pleasing. 

Count Robert and his lady had also their own object of attentio 
in the newly arrived group, and, to speak truth, it was nothing oi-f 
than the peculiarities of the monstrous mutual which they now saw 
for the first time, employed as a beast of burden in the service of tin 
fair Irene and her daughter. The dignity and splendour of th 
elder Princess, the grace and vivacity of the younger, were alii, 
lost in Brenliilda’s earnest inquiries into the history of the eh ,.hnnf, 
mid the use which it made of its trunk, tusks,.and' huge cars, upon 
different occasions. 

Another person who took a less direct opportunity to gaze on 
Bvenhilda with a deep degree of interest was the Ctesar, Nicephorus. 
This Prince kept his eye as steadily upon the Frankish Countess as 
lie could well do, without attracting the attention, and exciting per¬ 
haps the suspicions, of his wife and mother-in-law; he therefore en¬ 
deavoured to restore speech to an interview which would have been, 
awkward without it. “It is possible,” he said, “ beautiful Countess, 
yhat th»‘being your first visit to the Queen of the world, yon have 
never hitherto seen the singularly curious animal called the elephant.” 

“Pardon me,” said the Countess, “1 have been treated by this 



118 


COUNT BOBEHT OF PABIS. 


learned gentleman to a sight, and some account of that wonderful 
creature.’’ 

By all who heard this observation, the Lady Brenhilda was sup¬ 
posed to have made a satirical thrust at the philosopher himself, 
who, in the imperial eourl, usually went by the name of the Ele¬ 
phant. 

“No one could describe the beast more accurately than Agelas- 
tes,” said the Princess, with a smile of intelligence, which went round 
her attendants. 

“lie knows its docility, its sensibility, and its fidelity,” said the 
philosopher, in a subdued tone. 

“True, good Agelaatcs,” said the Princess; “we should not criti¬ 
cise the animal which kneels to take us up—Como, lady of a foreign 
land,” she continued, turning to the Frank Count, and especially his 
Countess-.“and you her gallant lord! When you return to your 
nuiiu- country, you shall say you have seen the Imperial family pnr- 
t'd iMif their food, and in so far acknowledge themselves to'be of 
'b same tiny with other mortals, sharing their poorest wants, and 
'■ ' mg them .in the same manner.” 

” /flint. gentle lady, 1 can well believe,” said Count Robert; “ my 
.■nrio-ity would be more indulged by seeing this strange animal at 
in- food.” 

‘ fou will sec the elephant more conveniently at his uiess within 
..answered the Princess, looking at Agelastes. 

" Lady,”_said Brenhilda, “i would not willingly refuse"an invita- 
i’on .“non in courtesy, but the sun has waxed low' unnoticed, and we 
nil.-! return to the city.” 

" Be not aii-aid.” said the fair historian ; “you shall have the ad- 
inntoge of onr Imperial escort to protect you m your return.” 

IVar?—afraid? -escort?—proteei?—These are words I know 
m 1. Know, lady, (tint my husband, the noble Count of Paris, is my 
-mlii-ieiit or,coi t; and even were lie not with me, Brenhilda do Aspra- 
imiuio toms nothing, and ran defend herself.” 

■' l-’aii daughter,” raid Agelastes, “if I may be permitted to speak, 
you im -take tin. gracious intentions of the Princess, who' expresses 
ht-1'M.lfa*. to a lady of her own land. What she desires is to learn 
ti'o.a you some of the most marked habits and manners of the 
t'laukn. of which you are so beautiful au example; and in return 
f-rnivh iutorniiitiou the illustrious Princess would be glad to pro¬ 
em e your entrance to those spacious collections, where animals from 
an cei rn-r- of the habitable world have been assembled at the com¬ 
mand of our Emperor Alexius, as if to satisfy the wisdom of those 
; ages to whom all creation iaduiown. from the deer so small in size 
fh.it it is exceeded by an ufflSm'y rat, to that huge and singular in¬ 
habitant of Africa that cairfljfljwso on the tops of trees that arc forty- 
feel high, while the length df its hind-legs doe3 not exceed the half 
of that wondrous hei/dnSp 

| “ It is enough,” sui(*pPComitess, witli some eagerness; but Age- 
dastes had got a poiuitfwsisliscussion after his own mind. ( , „ 
t,>'‘ 'J’liere is alajjg’ he said, “ that huge lizard, which, resembling in 
the harmless inhabitant of the moors of other countries, is in 
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ICgvpt a monster thirty feet in length, clothed in impenetrable Males, 
and moaning orer his prey when he catches it, with the hope and 
purpose of drawing others within his danger, by mimicking the 
lamentations of humanity.” ' 

“Say no more, father!” exclaimed the lady. “My Robert, we 
will go—will we not, where such objects are to be seen ? ” 

“ There is also,” said Agelastes, who saw that lie would gain his 
point by addressing himself to the curiosity of the strangers, “ the 
huge animal, wearing on its back an invulnerable vestment, having 
on its nose a horn, and sometimes two, the folds of whose hide are 
of the most immense thickness, and which never knight was able to 
wound.” 

“We will go, Robert—will we not?” reiterated the Countess. 

“Ay,” replied the County “and teach these Kastcrns how to judge 
of a knight s sword, by a single blow of my (rusty Traucheibr. 

"And who knows,” said Urenhilda, “since this is a land of enchant¬ 
ment, hut what some person, who is languishing in a foreign shape, 
mai have their enchantment unexpectedly dissolved by a stroke of 
the good weapon?” • 

“ Say no more, father!” exclaimed the Count " We will attend 
this Princess, since such she is, were, her whole escort bent to oppose 
our passage, instead of being by her command to be our guard. 
For know, all who hear me, thus much of the nature of the Franks, 
that when you tell us of danger and difficulties, you give us the sunn: 
desire to travel the road where lliey lie, as other men have in seek¬ 
ing either pleasure or profit in the paths in which such are to he 
found.” 

As the Count pronounced these words, he struck his hum! upon 
hi:. Trauchefer, as an illustration of the manner in which he pur¬ 
posed upon occasion to make good his way. The courtly lirch- 
startled somewhat at (lie clash of steel, and the fiery look of the 
chivalrous Count Robert. The Kinpress indulged her alarm by re¬ 
treating into the inner apartment of the pavilion. 

With a grace, which was rarely deigned to any but those in eh.se 
alliance wifli the Imperial family, Anna ^omneua took the arm of 
tile noble Count. “I see,” she said, “that the Imperial Mother lin- 
bonoured the house of the learned Agelastes, by leading the way; 
therefore, to teach you Grecian breeding must fall to my share." 
•Saying this, sho conducted him to tho inner apartment. 

“ Fear not for your wife,” she said, as she noticed the Frank look 
round; “our husband, like ourselves, has pleasure in showing atten¬ 
tion to tne stranger, and will lead the Countess to our board, it. is not 
the custom of tho Imperial family to eat in company with strangers; 
but we thank Heaven for having instructed us in that civility, which 
can know no degradation in dispensing with ordinary rules to do 
honour !o strangers of such merit as yours. I know it- will he my 
mother’s request, that you will take your places without ceremony'; 
and also, although the grace be somewhat particular, 1 am sure that 
it, will have lijy Imperial father’s approbation.” 

’ “ He it. as your ladyship lists,” said Count Robert. “ There are few 
men to whom I would yield place at the board, if they bad not. gone 
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■before me in the battle-field. To a Indy, especially so fair a one. I 
•willingly yield my place, and bend my knee, whenever I have the 
good hap to meet her.” 

The Princess Anna, instead of feeling herself awkward in the dis¬ 
charge of the extraordinary, and, os she might have thought it, de¬ 
grading office of ushering a barbarian chief to the banquet, felt, on 
the contrary, flattered, at having bent to her purpose a heart so ob¬ 
stinate as that of Count Robert, and elated, perhaps,’with a certain 
degree of satisfied pride while under his momentary protection. 

The Empress Irene had already seated herself at the head of the 
table. She looked with some astonishment, when her daughter and 
son-in-law, taking their seats at her right and left hand, invited the 
Count and Countess of Paris, the former to recline, the latter to sit at 
the board, in the places next to themselves; hut she had received the 
strictest orders from her husband to be deferential in every respect 
to the strangers, and did not think it right, therefore, to interpose 
any ceremonious scruples. 

'Flie Countess took her seat, as indicated, beside the Caesar; and 
the Count instead of reclining in the mode of the Grecian men, also 
seated himself in the European fashion by the princess. 

“ 1 will not lie prostrate,” said he, laughing, “ except in considera¬ 
tion of a blow weighty enough to compel me to do so; nor then either, 
if J am able to start up and return it.” 

The service of the table then began, and, to say truth, it appeared 
to he an important part of the business of the day. The officers 
who attended to perform their several duties of deckers of the table, 
sewers of the banquet, removers and tasters to the Imperial family, 
thronged into the banqueting room, and seemed to vie with end; 
other in calling upon Agelastes for spiecs, condiments, sauces, mid 
wines of various kinds, the variety and multiplicity of their demands 
being apparently devised ex preposilo, for stirring the patience of the 
philosopher. Rut Agelastes, who had anticipated most of their re¬ 
quests, however unusual, supplied them completely, or in the great¬ 
est pari, by the ready agency of bis active slave Diogenes, to whom, 
at the same time, he confined to transfer all blame for the absence 
of such articles ns he was unable to provide. 

“ Re Homer my witness, the accomplished Virgil, and the curious 
felicity of Horace, that, trifling and unworthy as this banquet was, 
my note of directions to this thrice unhappy slave gave the instruc¬ 
tions to procure every ingredient necessary to convey to each dish 
its proper fusto. — Ill-omened carrion that thou art, wherefore 
plaecdst thou the pickled cucumber so far apart from the boar’s 
head ? and why are these superb congers unprovided with a requisite 
quantity of found ? The divorce betwixt the shell-fish and the Chian 
wine, in a presence like this, is worthy of the divorce of thine own 
soul from tlty body; or, to say the least, of a lifelong residence in 
We PistrinupV.” While thus the philosopher proceeded with threats, 
CUrses, andSnenaces against his slave, the stranger might have an 
opportunityhf comparing the little torrent of his dome»tio‘eloquence, 
which the manners of the times did not consider as ill-bred, with the 
louder and deeper share of adulation towards his guests. Thov 
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mingled like the oil with the vinegar and pickles which Diogenes 
mixed for the sauee. Thus the Count and Countess had an oppor¬ 
tunity to estimate the happiness and- the felicity reserved for those 
slaves, whom the omnipotent Jupiter, in the plenitude of compassion 
for their stale, and in guerdon of their good morals, had dedicated to 
the service of a philosopher. The share they themselves took in the 
banquet, was finished with a degree of speed which gave surprise not 
only to their host, but also to the Imperial guests. 

The Count helped himself carelessly but of a dish which stood near 
him, and partaking of a draught of wine, without inquiring whether 
it was of the vintage which the Creeks held it matter of conscience 
to mingle with that species of food, lie declared himself satisfied; nor 
could the obliging entreaties of his neighbour, Anna Comnena, in¬ 
duce him to partake of other messes represented as being either 
delicacies or curiosities. Ills spouse eat still more moderately of the 
food which seemed most simply cooked, and stood nearest her at the 
board, and partook of a cup of crystal water, which she slightly tinged 
with wine, at the persevering entreaty of the Caesar. They then re¬ 
linquished the farther business of the banquet, and, leaning hack upon 
their scats, occupied themselves in watching the liberal credit done 
to the feast by the rest of the guests present. 

A modern synod of gourmands would hardly have equalled the 
Imperial family of Greece seated at a philosophical banquet , whether 
in the critical knowledge displayed of the science of eating in all its 
branches, or in the practical cost and patience with which they exer¬ 
cised it, the ladies, indeed, did not cat much of any one dish, hilt they 
tasted of almost all that were presented to them, and their name was 
Legion. Yet, after a short time, in Homeric phrase, the rage of 
thirst and hunger was assuaged, or, more probably.. the i’rinecss 
Anna Comnena was tired of being an object of some inattention to 
tlic guest who sat next her, and who, joining' his high military cha¬ 
racter to ins very handsome presence, was a person by whom few 
ladies would willingly he neglected. There is no new guise, says our 
father Ohauefr, but what resembles an old one; and the address of 
Anna Comnena to the Frankish Count might resemble that of a 
modern lady of fashion, in her attempts to engage in conversation 
iho t wjuuite, who sits hv her side in an apparently absent fit. “ We 
have piped unto you,” said the Princess, " and you have not danced ! 
We have sung to you the jovial chorus of Emc, ei-oc, and you will 
neither worship Oomus nor Bacchus! Are we then to judge you a 
follower of the Muses, in whose service, as well as in that of Phoebus, 
we ourselves pretend to be enlisted?” 

“ Pair lady,” replied the Prank, “ be not, offended at my stating 
once for all, in plain terms, that 1 am a Christian than, spitting at, 
and bidding defiance to, Apollo, Bacchus, Comus, mid all other 
heathen deities whatsoever.” 

“O! cruel interpretation of my unwary words!’’said the Prin- 
eess ; “ 1 did but mention the gods of music, poetry, and eloquence, 
womhippedTiy Jvur divine philosophers, mid whose names are still 
used to distinguish the arts and sciences over which they presided— 
and the Count interprets it seriously into a breach of Ine seequd 



122 


OOtmr ROBERT OP PARIS. 


commandment 1 Our Lady preserve me, we must take care how w< 
speak, when our words are so sharply interpreted.” 

The Count laughed as the Princess spoke. “I had no offensive 
meaning', madam,” he said, “nor would I wish to interpret yom 
words otherwise than as being - most innocent and praise-worthy. I 
shall suppose that your speech contained all that was fair and blame¬ 
less. You are, I have understood, one of those who, like our worthy 
host, express in composition the history and feats of the warlike time 
in which you lire, and give to the posterity which shall succeed us, 
the knowledge of the brave deeds which have been achieved in our 
day. I respect the task to which you have dedicated yourself, and 
know not how a Judy could lay after ages under an obligation to her 
in the same degree, unless, like my wife, Brenhilda, she were herself 
to ho the actress of deeds which she recorded. And, by the way. she 
now looks towards her neighbour at the table, ns if she were about 
to rise and leave him ; her inclinations arc towards Constantinople, 
and, with your ladyship’s permission. 1 cannot allow her to go thit her 
alone.'' 

“That you shall neither of you do,” said Anna Comnena; “.since 
we all go to the capital directly, and for the purpose of seeing these 
wonders of nature, of which numerous examples have been collected 
by the splendour of niv Imperial father-If my husband seems to 
have given offence to the. Countess, do not suppose that it was in¬ 
tentionally dealt, to her: on the contrary, you wiillind the good man, 
when you are better acquainted with him, to be one of those simple 
persona who manage mi unhappily what they mean for civilities, that, 
those io whom they are addressed receive them frequently in another 

Sense.” 

The Countess of Paris, however, refused again to sit. down to the 
table from which she had risen, so that Agelastes and his Imperial 
guests saw themselves under the necessity either to permit the 
strangers to depart, which they seemed unwilling to do, or to detain 
them by force, to attempt which might not perhaps have been either 
safe, or pleasant; or, lastly, to have waived the ctuju. lt.e of rank ala! 
set out along with tliem.'lit the same time managing their dignity, 
so as to take the initiatory step, though the departure took place 
upon the motion of their wilful guests. Much tumult there w;as 
hustling, disputing, and shouting - among the troop-, and officers 
who were thus moved from their repast, two hours at least sooner 
than hud been experienced upon similar occasions in the memory of 
the oldest among them. A different arrangement of the Imperial 
party likewise seemed to take place by mutual consent. 

Aiicephoms Brieipjiuftkttscerided the seat upon the elephant, ami 
remained there jdaouipteside his august, mother-in-law. Agelastes, 
on a. soliu'-minded.jmpey which permitted him to prolong’ his philo¬ 
sophical htirangq|ptpTiis own pleasure, rode beside the Countess 
Brenhilda, whotape made the principal object of his oratory. The 
jfcdr historian, tljough she usually travelled m a litter, preferred upon 
PHw occasion a'spirited horse, which enabled her totkec'p pace with 
Count Hubert of l’aris, on whose imagination, if not his feelings, she 
seemed to have it in view to work a marked impression. The eon- 
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versftticm of the Empress with her son-in law requires no special de¬ 
tail. It was a tissue of criticisms upon the manners and behaviour of 
of the Pranks, and a hearty wish that they might be soon transported 
from the realms of Greece, never more to return. Such was at least 
the tone of the Empress, nor did the Cesar find it convenient to ex¬ 
press any more tolerant opinion of the strangers. On the other hand, 
Agelastes made a long circuit ere he ventured to approach the sub¬ 
ject which he wished to introduce. He s poke of the menagerie of 
the Emperor as a most superb collection of natural history; lie ex¬ 
tolled different persons at court for having encouraged Alexius Coiu- 
nenus in this wise and philosophical amusement. But, finally, the 
praise of all others was abandoned that the philosopher might dwell 
upon that of Niecphorus Brionnius, to whom the cabinet or collection 
of Constantinople was indebted, he said, for the principal treasures 
it contained. 

“1 am glad it is so,” said the haughty Countess, without lowering 
her voice or affecting any change of manner; " 1 am glad that he 
understands some things better worth understanding limn whispering 
with stranger young women. Credit me, if he gives much license to 
liis tongue among such women of uiy country as these stirring times 
may bring hither, some orie or other of them will fling him into the 
cataract which dashes below.” 

“ Pardon me, fair lady,’ said Agelastes ; no female heart could 
meditate an action so atrocious against so fine a form as that of the 
Ciesav Nicephoros Brionnius.” 

“Put it not on that issue, father.” said the offended Countess* 

“ for, by my patroness Saint, our Lady of the Broken Lances, had it 
not been for regard to these two ladies, who seemed to intend home 
respect to my husband and myself, that, same Nicophorus should 
have been as perfectly a Lord of tlio Broken Bones as any Catsar 
who has borne the title since the great Julius! 

The philosopher, upon this explicit information, began to enter¬ 
tain some personal fear for himself, and hastened, by diverting the 
conversation, which lie did with great dexterity, to the story of Men* 
and Leander, A> put the affront received outof the head oi' this un¬ 
scrupulous Amazon. 

Meantime, Count Robert of Paris was engrossed, (ft it may he 
termed, by the fair Anna Comnena. She spoke on all subjects, on 
some better, doubtless, others worse, hut on none did she suspect 
herself of any deficiency; while the good Count wished heartily 
within himself that his companion had been safely in bed with the 
enchanted Princess of Zulichium. She performed, right or wrong, 
/he part of a panegyrist of tile Normans, until at length the Count, 
fired of hearing her prate of she knew not exactly what, broke in as 
ubllowa:— 

“ Lady,” he said, “ notwithstanding I and my followers are some¬ 
times so.named, yet we are not Normans, who ome hither as a 

i numerous and separate body of pilgrims, under the command of 
heir Duke Stohert, a valiant, though extravagant, thoughtless, and 
/•onlif man. I lay nothing against the lame of these Normans. 
They conquered, in our fathers’ days, a kingdom far stronger then 
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their own, which men call England; 1 see that you entertain some 
of the natives of which country in your pay, under the name of Var¬ 
angians. Although defeated, as I said, by the Normans, they are, 
nevertheless, a brave race; nor would we think ourselves much dis r 
honoured by mixing in battle with them. Still we are the valiant 
Franks, who had their dwelling on the eastern banks of the Rhine 
and of the Saale, who were converted to the Christian faith by the 
celebrated Clovis, and are sufficient, by our numbers and courage, 
to reconquer the Holy Land, should all Europe besides stand neutral 
in the contest.” 

There are few things more painful to the vanity of a person like 
the Princess, than the being detected in an egregious error, at the 
moment she is taking credit to herself for being peculiarly accurately 
informed. 

“ A false slave, who knew not what he was saying, 1 suppose,” said 
the Princess, “ imposed upon me the belief that the Varangians were 
the natural enemies of the Normans. I sec him marching there by 
the side of ,\chilles Tati ns, the leader of his corps—Call him hither, 
you officers!—Yonder tall man,I mean, with the battle-axe upon his 
shoulder.” 

Ilereward, distinguished by bis post at the head of the squadron, 
was summoned from thence to the presence of the Princess, where 
he made his military obeisance with a cast of sternness in his aspect, 
us his glance lighted upon the proud look of the Frenchman who 
rode beside Anna Comnena. 

"Did I not understand thee, fellow,” said Anna Comnena, “to 
have informed me, nearly a month ago, that the Normans and the 
Franks were the same people, and enemies to the race from which 
you spring ? ” 

“The Normans are our mortal enemies, Lady,” answered Hero- 
ward, “ by whom we were driven from our native land. The Franks 
are subjects of the same Lord-Paramount with the Normans, and 
therefore they neither love the Varangians, nor are beloved by 
them.” 

“ Good fellow',” said tfee French Count, “you do the Franks wrong, 
and ascribe to the Varangians, although not unnaturally, an undue 
degree of importance, when you suppose that a race which Inis 
ceased to exist as an independent nation for more than a generation, 
can be either an object of interest or resentment to such as we are.” 

“I am no stranger,” said the Varangian,“to the pride of your 
heart, or the precedence which you assume over those who have been 
less fortunate in war than yourselves. It is God who casteth down 
and who buildeth up, nor is there in the world a prospect to which 
the Varangiauo would Jook forward with more pleasure than that 
a hundred of their jjJitiber should meet in a fair field, either with 
file oppressive Normans, or their modern compatriots, the vain 
French men, audi’let God be the judge which is most worthy of 
.victory. 1 it* - 

“You takean'Insolent advantage of the chance.” staid the Count 
of Paris, “ which, gives you an unlooked-for opportunity to brave u- 
nnblemni' ” 
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“It is my sorrow and shame,” said the Varangian, “that that 
opportunity is not complete; and that there is a chain around me 
which forbids me to say, Slay me, or I’ll kill thee before wo part 
from this spot! 

“ Why, tnou foolish and hot-brained churl,” replied tlio Count, 
“ what right hast thou to the honour of dying by niy blade ? Thou 
art mad, or hast drained the ale-cup so deeply that thou kuowesl not 
what thou tliinkest or sayest.” 

“ Thou liest! ” said the Varangian; “ though such a reproach be 
the utmost scandal of thy race.” 

The Frenchman motioned his hand quicker than light to his 
sword, but instantly withdrew it, and said with dignity, “ thou caust 
not offend me.” 

“But thou,” said the exile, “hast offended me in a matter which 
can only be atoned by thy manhood.” 

“Where and how?” answered the Count; “although it is need¬ 
less to ask the question which thou canst not answer rationally.” 

“Thou hast this day,” answered the Varangian, “put a mortal 
affront upon a great prince, whom thy master calls lifs ally, and by 
whom thoffiiast been received with every rite of hospitality, lliin 
thou lias^SWonted as one peasant at a merry-making would do 
shame to’flgiother, and this dishonour thou hast done to lliin iti the 
very face-® his own chiefs and princes, and the nobles from every 
court of Europe.” 

“ It was'thy master’s part to resent my conduct,” said the French¬ 
man, “ if in reality he so much felt it as an affront.” 

“ But that,” said Hereward, “ did not consist with the manners of 
his country to do. Besides that, we trusty Varangians esteem our¬ 
selves bound by our oath as much to defend our Emperor, while the 
service lasts, on every inch of his honour as on every foot of his 
territory; I therefore tell thee, Sir Knight, Sir Count, or whatever 
lliou callest thyself, there is mortal quarrel between thee and the 
Varangian guard ever and until thou hast fought it out in fair and 
manly battle, body to body, with one of the said Imperial Varan¬ 
gians, when*duty and opportunity shall permit:—and so God schaw 
the right! ” 

As this passed in the French language, the meaning escaped (lie 
understanding of such Imperialists as were within hearing at the 
time; and the Princess, who waited with some astonishment till tile 
Crusader and the Varangian had finished their conference, when it 
..was over, said to him with interest, “ I trust you feel that poor man’s 
situation to be too much at a distance from your own, to admit of 
your meeting him in what is termed knightly battle ? ” 

“ On such a question,” said the knight, “ I iiavg but one answer 
to any lady who does not, like my Brennilda, cover herself with a 
shield, and bear a sword by her side, and the heart of a kniglit in 
licr bosom.” 

“ And suppose for once, 1 ' said the Princess Anna Comnena, “ that 
I.possessed such titles to your confidence, what would vour answer 
be to mo?” / 

“ There can be little reason for concealing it," said the Count. 
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‘‘The Varangian is a brave man, and n strong' one; it is contrary to 
my vow to shun his challenge, and perhaps I shall derogate from 
my rank by accepting it; but the world is wide, and he is yet to be 
born who has seen Robert of Paris shun the face of mortal man. By 
means of some gallant officer among the Emperor’s guards, this 
poor fellow, who nourishes so strange au ambition, shall learn that 
lie shall have his wish gratified.” 

“And then?-” said Anna Comnena. 

“ Why, then,” said the Count, “ in the poor man's own language, 
God sehaw the right! ” 

“Which is to say,” said the Princess, “that if my father has an 
officer of his guards honourable enough to forward so pious and 
reasonable a purpose, the Emperor must lose au ally, in whose faith 
he puts confidence, or a most trusty and faithful soldier of his per¬ 
sonal guard, who has distinguished himself upon many occasions ? ” 

“ I am happy to hear,” said the Count, “ that the man bears such 
a character. In truth, his ambition ought to have some foundation. 
The more I think of it, the rather am I of opinion that there is 
something generous, rather than derogatory, in giving to the poor 
evile, whose thoughts are so high and noble, those privileges of a 
man of rank, which some who were horn in such lofty station are 
too cowardly to avail themselves of. Yet despond not, noble 
Princess: the challenge is not yet accepted of, and if it was, the 
issue is in the hand of God. As for me, whose trade is war, the 
sense that J have something so serious to transact with this resolute 
man, will keep me from other less honourable quarrels, in which a 
lack of occupation might he apt to involve mo.” 

The Princess made no farther observation, beiijg resolved, by pri¬ 
vate remonstrance to Achilles Tntius, to engage him to prevent a 
meeting which might he fatal to the one or the oilier of two brine 
men. The town now darkened before them, sparkling, at the same 
time, through its obscurity, by the many lights which illuminated 
the houses of the citizens. The royal cavalcade held their wav to 
the Golden Gate, where the trusty centurion put his guard under 
arms to receive them. “ 

“ We must uow break off, fair ladies,” said the Count, as the party, 
having now dismounted, were standing together at the private gate 
of the Iilacquerriai Palace, “ and find as wo can, the lodgings which 
we occupied last night." 

“ Under your favour, no,” said the Empress. “ You must be con¬ 
tent to take your supper and repose in quarters more fitting your 
rank; and,’’’added Irene, “with no worse quartermaster than one 
of the Imperial family wlnthas been your travelling companion.” 

This the Count, heard, with considerable inclination to accept the 
hospitality which was so readily offered. Although as devoted as a 
man could well he to the charms of his Brenlnlda, the very idea 
never having entered his head of preferring another’s beauty to 
hers, yet, nevertheless, he had naturally felt himself flattened by file 
attentions of a woman of eminent heautv and very hig.h rank ; and 
Hie praises with which the Princess had loaded him hau not entirely 
fallen to the ground. He was no longer in the humour in which 1 
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the raorniug hail found him, disposed to outrage the feelings of the 
.Emperor, and to insult his dignity; but, flattered by the adroit 
sycophancy which the old philosopher .had learned front the schools, 
and the beautiful Princess had been gifted with by nature, he as¬ 
sented to the Empress’s proposal; the more readily, perhaps, that 
the darkness did not permit him to see that there was distinctly a 
shade of displeasure on the brow’ of Brenhilda. Whatever the, 
cause, she cared not to express it, and the married pair lmd just 
entered that labyrinth of passages through which II ere ward lmd 
formerly watfdered, when a chamberlain and a female attendant, 
richly dressed, bent the knee before them, and offered them the 
means and plaee to adiust their attire, ere they entered the Im¬ 
perial presence. Brennikla looked upon her apparel and arms, 
spotted with the blrtod of the insolent Scythian, and Amazon as site 
was, felt the shame of being carelessly and improperly dressed. 
The arms of the knight were also Woody and in disarrangement. 

“ Tell my female squire, Agatha, to give her attendance,” said the 
Countess. “ She alone is in the habit of assisting to unarm and to 
attire me.” , 

“Now, God he praised,” thought the Grecian lady of the bed¬ 
chamber, “ that I am not called to a toilet where smiths’ Imtmnc-s 
and tongs are like to be the instruments most in request!” 

“Tel! Marcian, my armourer,” said the Count, “to attend with 
the silver and blue suit of plate and mail which I won in a wager 
from Ihe Count of Tlumiouse.” 1 

“ Might I not have the honour of adjusting your armour,” said a 
splendidly dressed courtier, with some marks of the armourer's pro¬ 
fession, “ since 1 have put on that of the Emperor himself?—may 
Ins inline be sacred ! ” 

“ And how many rivets hast thou clenched upon the occasion with 
’his hand.” said the Count, catching hold of it, “ which looks as if it 
bad never been washed, save with milk of roses, and with this childish 
toy :■ ” pointing to a hammer with ivory haft ami silver head, which, 
slunk into a milk-white kid-skin apron, the official wore as badges of 
his duty. Tift; armourer fell back in some^onfusion. “Uis grasp,” 
lie said to another domestic, “ is like the seizure of a vice!” 

While this little scene passed apart, the Empress Irene, her 
daughter, and her son-in-law. left the company, under pretence of 
making a necessary change in their auparei. Immediately after, 
Agelastes was required to attend the Emperor, and the strangers 
acr e conducted to two adjacent chambe rs of retirement, splendidly 
fitted up, mid placed for the present at their disposal, auu that of 
their attendants. There we shall for n time leave them, assuming, 
with the assistance of their own attendants, a dress which their ideas 
regarded as most fit for a great occasion; those of the Grecian court 
willingly keeping apart from a task which they held nearly as for¬ 
midable as assisting at the lair of a royal tiger or his bride. 

Agelastes found the Emperor sedulously arranging his most 
splendid coitH ylress; for, as in the court of Pekin, the change of 


1 See Note G. Raymond. 
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ceremouial attire was a great part of the ritual observed at Con¬ 
stantinople. 

“ Thou bast done well, wise Agelastcs,” said Alexius to the philos¬ 
opher,‘as he approached with abundance of prostrations and genu-. 
flexions—“ Thou hast done well, and we are content with thee. Less 
than thy wit and address must have failed in separating from their 
company this tameless hull, and unyoked heifer, over whom, if we 
obtain influence, we shall command, by every account, no small 
interest among tliose who esteem them the bravest in tile host.” 

“ My humble understanding,” said Agelastes, “ had been infinitely 
inferior to the management of so prudent and sagacious a scheme, 
had it not been shaped forth and suggested by the inimitable wisdom 
of your most sacred Imperial Highness.” 

“ We are aware,” said Alexius, “ that we had the merit of blocking 
forth the scheme of detaining these persons, either by their choice 
as allies, or by main force as hostages. Their friends ere yet they 
have missed them, will be engaged in waf with the Turks, and at no 
liberty, if the devil should suggest such an undertaking, to take 
arms against the sacred empire. Thus, Agelastes, we shall obtain 
hostages at least a-f important and as valuable as that Count of Ver- 
mandois, whose liberty the tremendous Godfrey of Bouillon extorted 
from us by threats of instant war,” 

“ Pardon,” said Agelastcs, “ if I add another reason to those which 
of themselves so happily support your august resolution. It is 
possible that we may, by observing the greatest caution and courtesy 
towards these strangers, win them in good earnest to our side.” 

“ 1 conceive you, l conceive you”—said the Emperor; “ and this 
very, night I will exhibit myself to this Couut and his lady in the 
royal presence-chamber, in the richest robes which our wardrobe can 
furnish. The lions of Solomon shall roar, the golden tree of Comneuus 
shall display its wonders, and the feeble eyes of these Franks shall 
be altogether dazzled by the splendour of the empire. These spec¬ 
tacles cannot but sink into their minds, and dispose them to become 
the allies and servants of a nation so much more powerful, skilful, 
and wealthy than their oj?n.—Thou hast something to say, Agelastcs. 
Years and long study have made thee wise; though we have given 
our opinion, thou mayst speak thine own, and live.” 

Thrice three times did Agelastes press his brow against the hem 
of the Emperor's garment, and great seemed his anxiety to find such 
words as might intimate his dissent from his sovereign, yet save him 
from the informality of contradicting him expressly. 

“ These sacred words, in which your sacred Highness lm3 uttered' 
your most just and accurate opinions, are undeniable, and incapable 
of contradiction, were any vain enough to attempt to impugn them. 
Nevertheless, bd it lawful to say, that "men show the wisest arguments 
in vain to those who do not understand reason, just as you would in 
vaitt exhibit s curious piece of limning to the blind, or endeavour to 
bribe,'TR scripture saith, a sow by the offer of a precious stone. The 
fault is not, in such case, in the accuracy of your sacred reasoning, 
but in the obtuseness and perverseness of the'barbniians to whom it 
is applied.” ' \ 
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“ Speak more plainly,” staid the Emperor ; “ how often must we 
tell thee, that in eases in which we really want counsel, wc know we 
must he contented to sacrifice ceremony ? ” 

“ Then in plaiiiowords,” said Agelastes, “ these European barbari¬ 
ans are like no oMHjrs under the cope of the universe, either on the 
things on which t*ey look with desire, or on those which they con-' 
sider as discouraging. The treasures of this noble empire, so far as 
they affected their wishes, would merely inspire them with the desire 
to go to war .with a notion possessed of so much wealth, ami who, in 
their self-conceited estimation, were less able to defend, than they 
themselves are powerful to assail. Of such a description, for instance, 
is Bohcrnond of Turentuin,—and such a one is many a crusader less 
able and sagacious than he;—for I think I need nor tell your Impe¬ 
rial Divinity, that he holds his own self-interest to be the devoted 
guide of his"whole conduct through this extraordinary war; and that., 
therefore, you can just]®ealeulatc his course, when once you are 
aware from which point of the compass the wind of avarice and self- 
interest breathes with respect to him. But there are spirits among 
the Franks of a very different nature, and who must be aeted upon 
by very different motives, if wo would make ourselves masters of 
their actions, and the principles by which they are governed. If it 
were lawful to do so, 1 would request your Majesty to look at tins 
manner by which an artful juggler of your court achieves his imposi¬ 
tion upon tlie eyes of spectators, vet hcedfully disguises the means 
by which ho attains his object. Tins people—I mean the more lol’ry- 
minded of these crusaders, who act up to the pretences of the doctrine 
which they call chivalry—despise the thirst of gold, and gold itself, 
unless to hilt their swords, or to furnish forth some necessary ex¬ 
penses, as alike useless and contemptible. The man who can bo 
moved by the thirst of gain, they contemn, scorn, and despise, and 
liken him, in the meanness of his objects, to tire most paltry serf that 
ever followed the plough or wielded the spade. On the other hand, 
if it happens that they actually need gold, they are sufficiently un¬ 
ceremonious in taking it where they can most easily find it. Tlius, 
they are neither easily to be bribed by givftg them sums of gold, nor 
to be starved into compliance by withholding what chance may render 
necessary for them. In the oue case, they set no value upon the gift 
of a little paltry yellow dross; on the other, they arc accustomed to 
take what they want.” 

*• Yellow dross! ” interrupted Alexius. “ Do they call that noble 
■UMiial, equally respected by Jtoman and barbarian, by rich and poor, 
by great and mean, by churchmen and laymen, which all mankind 
are fighting for, plotting for, planning for, intriguing for, and damn¬ 
ing themselves for, both soul and body—by the opprobrious name of 
yellow dross ? They are mad, Agelastes, utterly mad. Perils and 
dangers, penalties and scourges, are the only arguments to which 
men who are above the universal influence which moves all others, 
can possibly, be accessible.” 

“Nor are'they,” said Agolastes, “ more accessible to fear than they 
nab to self-int/cst. They are indeed, from their boyhood, brought 
to scum those passions which influence ordinary minds, whether 
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by menus of avarice to impel, or of fear to hold back. So much is 
this the case, that what is enticing 1 to other men, must, to interest 
them, have the piquant sauce of extreme danger. I told, for instance, 
to this very hero, a legend of a Princess of Zlulichiuin, who lay on an 
enchanted coucli,beautiful as an angel,awaiting the chosen knight who 
should, by dispelling her enchanted slumbers, become master of bet- 
person, of her kingdom of Zulichium.and of her countless treasures; 
and would your Imperial Majesty believe me, I could scarce get the 
gallant to attend to iny legend, or take any interest in the adventure, 
till I assured him he would have to encounter a winged dragon, com¬ 
pared to which the largest of those in tlio Frank romances was but 
like a mere dragonfly ? ” 

“ And did this move the gallant ? ” said the Emperor. 

“ So much so,” replied the philosopher, *‘ that had I not unfortu¬ 
nately, by the earnestness of my description, awakened the jealousy 
of his Fenthesilea of a Countess, he hadArgotten the crusade and 
all belonging to it, to go in quest of Zuncnium and its slumbering 
sovereign.” 

“Kay, then," said the Emperor, “we have in our empire (make 
us sensible of the advantage!) innumerable tale-tellers who are not 
possessed in the slightest degree of that noble scorn of gold which is 
proper to the Franks, hut shall, for a brace of besants, lie with the 
devil, and beat him to boot, if in that manner vve can gain, as mari¬ 
ners say, the weathergage of the Franks.” 

“Discretion,” said Agelastcs, “is in the highest degree necessary. 
Simply to lie is no very great matter; it is merely a departure from 
the truth, which is little different from missing a mark at archery, 
where'tho whole horizon, one point alone excepted, will alike serve 
the shooter’s purpose; but to move the Frank as is desired, requires 
a perfect knowledge of his temper and disposition, great caution 
and presence of mind, and the most versatile readiness in changing 
from one subject to another. Had I not myself been somewhat 
alert, I might have paid the penalty of a false step in your Majesty’s 
service, by being flung into my own cascade by tile virago whom I 
offended.” ' 

“ A perfect Thalestris! ” said the Emperor j “ I shall take care 
wdiat offence I give her.” 

“ If I might speak and live,” said Agelastes, “ the Ciesar IJieepho- 
rtis Brienuius had best adopt the same precaution.” 

“ Nicephorus,” saia the Emperor, “ must settle that with our 
daughter. I have ever told her that she gives him too much of tbp* 
history, of which a page or two is sufficiently refreshing; bat by our 
own self wo must s\year it, Agelastes, that, night after night, hearing 
nothing else, woqhMubdue the patience of a saint!—Forget, good 
Agelastes, that tkau hast heard me say such a tiling—more especially, 
remember it nofcjphen thou art in presence of our Imperial wife and 

K‘.Nor wercjhe freedoms taken by the Csesar beyond the bounds 
Plan inhocqjft gallantry,” said Agelastes; “ but the Goulitesa, J, must 
heeds sav. jf dangerous. She lulled this day the Seythiuu Toxaitis. 
by what seemed a mere fillip on the head.” 
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“Hah!" said the Emperor; “I knew that Toxnrlis, ami he was 
like enough to deserve his death, being a bold unscrupulous marauder. 
Take notes, however, how it happened, the names of witnesses, &c., 
that, if necessary, we may exhibit the fact as a deed of aggression on 
the part of the Count and Countess of Paris, to the assembly of the 
crusaders.” 

“1 trust,” said Agelastes, “your Imperial Majesty will not easily 
resign the golden opportunity of gaining to your standard persons 
whose character stands so very high in chivalry. It would cost you 
but little to bestow upon them a Grecian island, worth a hundred of 
their own paltry lordship of Paris; and if it were given under the 
condition of their expelling the infidels or the disaffected who may 
have obtained the temporary possession, it would be so much the 
more likely to be an acceptable offer. 1 need not say that the whole 
knowledge, wisdom, and skill of the poor Agelastes is at your Im¬ 
perial Majesty’s disposal 

The Emperor pauseJPwor a moment, and then said, as if on full 
consideration, “ Worthy Agelastes, 1 dare trust thee ip this difficult 
and somewhat dangerous matter; but I will keep my purpose of 
exhibiting to them the lions of Solomon, and the golden free of our 
Imperial house.” 

‘‘To that there can bo no objection,”returned the philosopher; 
“ only remember to exhibit few guards, for those Pranks are like a 
fiery horse; when in temper be maybe ridden with a silk (bread, 
but when lie has taken umbrage or suspicion, as they would likely 
do if they saw many armed men, a steel bridle would not restrain him.” 

“I will he cautious,” said the Emperor, “in that particular, as 
well its others.—Sound the silver bell, Agelastes, that tile officers of 
our wardrobe may attend." 

“ One single word, while your Highness is alone,” said Agelastes. 
'• Will your Imperial Majesty transfer to me the direction of your 
menagerie, or collection of extraordinary creatures ? ” 

“ You make ino wonder,” said the Emperor, taking a signet, bear¬ 
ing upon it a lion, with the legend, fieit Leo ex lribu Ju.da\ “ This,” 
lie said, “ will give thee the command of dhr dens. And now, bo can¬ 
did for once with thy master—for deception is thy nature even with 
me—by what charm wilt thou subdue those untamed savages ? ” 

“ By the power of falsehood,” replied Agelastes, with deep rever¬ 
ence. 

“ I believe thee an adept in it,” said the Emperor. “ And to which 
of. (heir f oibles wilt thou address it?” 

“ I O'Their love of fame,”said the philosopher; and retreated back¬ 
wards out of the royal apartment, ns the officers of the wardrobe 
mitered to complete the investment of the Emperor in In's Imperial 
habiliments. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

1 will converse with iron-wilted fools, 

And unrospective boys; none are fox* me, 

That look Into me with considerate eyes;— 

High-reaching Buckingham grows circumspect. 

Richard III. 

As they parted from each other, the Emperor and philosopher had 
each their own anxious thoughts on the interview which had passed 
between them; thoughts which they expressed in broken sentences 
and ejaculations, though for the better understanding of the degree 
of estimation in which they held each otherje will give them a more 
regular and intelligible form. 

“ Thus, then,” half muttered half saidTflexius, hut so low as to 
hide his mealing from the officers of the wardrobe, who entered to 
do their office,—“ thus, then, this hookworm—this remnant of old 
heathen philosophy, who hardly believes, so God save tne, the truth 
of the Christian creed, lias topp’d his part so well that he forces his 
Emperor to dissemble in his presence. Beginning by being the buf¬ 
foon of the court, he has wormed himself into all its secrets, mndo 
himself master of all its intrigues, conspired with my own son-in-law 
against me, debauched my guards,—indeed so woven his web of de¬ 
ceit, that my life is safe no longer, than he believes me the imperial 
dolt which I have effected to seem, in order to deceive him ; fortu¬ 
nate that even so 1 can escape his cautionary anticipation of my dis¬ 
pleasure, by avoiding to precipitate his measures of violence. But 
were this sudden storm of the crusade fairly passed over, the ungrate¬ 
ful Caesar, the boastful coward Achilles Tatius, and the bosom ser¬ 
pent Agckstes, shall know whether Alexius Comnenus has been bom 
their dupe. When Greek meets Greek, comes the strife of subtlety, 
as well as the tug of war.” Thus saying, he resigned hjmself to the 
officers of his wardrobe, who proceeded to ornament him as the solem¬ 
nity required. 

“ 1 trust him not,” said Agelastes, tlio meaning of whose gestures 
and exclamations we. in like manner, render into a connected mean¬ 
ing. “I cannot and do not trust him—he somewhat overacts his 
part. He lias borne himself upon other occasions with the shrewd 
wit of his family the Comneui; yet ho now trusts to the effect, l.j/ 
trumpery lions upon such a shrewd people as the Franks ami Nor¬ 
mans, and seems to rely upon me for the character of men with whom 
he has been engaged in peace and war for many 3 ’ears. This can he 
but to gain my confidence; for there were imperfect looks and 
broken sentences, which seemed to sav, ‘ Agelastes, the Emperor 
, knows tlioe, and confides not in thee.’ Yet the plot is successful and 
■undiscovered, so far as can he judged; and were I to, attempt to 
.recede now, 1 were lost for ever. A little time to carry "on tins in¬ 
trigue with the Frank, when possibly, by the assistance*'!' this gallant, 
Alexius shall exchange the crown for a cloister, or a still narroweV 
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abode; and then, Agelnstes, thou deservest to lie blotted from the 
roll of philosophers, if thou caust not push out of the throne the con¬ 
ceited and luxurious Caesar, and reign in his stead, a second Marcus 
Antoninus, when the wisdom of thy rule, long unfelt in a world which 
has been guided by tyrants and voluptuaries, shall soon obliterate 
recollection of the manner in which thy power was acquired. To 
work then—be active and be cautious. The time requires it, and the 
prize deserves it.” 

While these thoughts passed through his mind, he arrayed himself, 
by the assistance of Diogenes, in a clean suit of that simple apparel 
in which he always frequented the court; a garb as unlike that of a 
candidate for royalty, as it was a contrast to the magnificent robes 
with which Alexius was now investing himself. 

In their separate apartments, or dressing-rooms, the Count of 
Paris and his lady put oi^the best apparel which they had prepared 
to meet such a chance it^n their journey. Even in France, Bobert 
was seldom seen in the peaceful cap and sweeping mantle, whose 
high plumes and flowing folds were the garb of knights in times of 
peace. lie was now arrayed in a splendid suit of armour, all except 
the head, which was bare otherwise than as covered by his curled 
locks. The rest of his person was sheathed in the complete mail of 
the time, riehlv inlaid with silver, which contrasted with the azure in 
which the steel was damasked, llis spurs were upon his heels—his 
sword was by his side, and his triangular shield was suspended round 
his neck, hearing, painted upon it, a number of fleurs-de-lis semHen, as 
it is called, upon the field, being the origin of those lily flowers which 
aftertimes were reduced to three only, and which were the terror of 
Europe, until they suffered so many reverses in our own time. 

Tiie extreme height of Count Robert's person adapted him for a 
garb which lmd a tendency to make persons of a lower stature appear 
rather dwarfish -and thick when arrayed cap-Apie. The features, 
with their self-collected composure, and noble contempt of whatever 
could have astounded or shaken an ordinary mind, formed a well- 
iitted capital to the excellently proportioned and vigorous frame 
which they terminated. The Countess was in more peaceful attire; 
but, her robes were short and succinct, like those of one who might 
lie called to hasty exercise. The upper part of her dress consisted 
of more (ban one tunic, sitting close to the body, while a skirt, 
descending from the girdle, and reaching to the ankles, embroidered 
elegantly but richly, completed an attire which a lady might have 
—in"*”" 1 ' more modem times. Her tresses were covered with 
a light steel head-piece, though some of them, escalate played 
round her face, aua gave relief to those handsome featfflBSf which 
might otherwise have seemed too formal, if closed entirely wSh$I* the 
verge of Bteel. Over these under garments was flung a rich velvet 
cloak of a deep green colour, descending from the head, where a 
species of hood was loosely adjusted over the helmet, deeply laced 
upon its verges and scams, and so long as to sweep the ground be¬ 
hind. A dagger of rich materials ornamented a girdle of curious 
gpldsmith’s vjork, and was the only offensive weapon which, notwith¬ 
standing her military occupation, she bore upon this occasion. . 
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The toilet—as modern times would say—of the Countess, was not 
nearly so soon ended as that of Count Robert, who occupied his time, 
as husbands of every period are apt to do, in little sub-acid com¬ 
plaints between jest and earnest, upon the dilatory nature of ladies, 
and the time which they lose in doffing and donning their garments. 
But when the Countess" Brenhiida came forth in the pride of loveli¬ 
ness, from the inner chamber where she had attired herself, her 
husband, who was still her lover, clasped her to his breast, ami ex¬ 
pressed his privilege by the kiss which he took as of right from a 
creature so beautiful. Chiding him for his folly, yet almost return¬ 
ing the kiss which she received, Brenhiida began now to wonder how 
they were to find their way to the presence of the Emperor. 

The query was soon solved, for a gentle knock at the door an¬ 
nounced Agelastes, to whom, as best acquainted with the Prankish 
manners, had been committed, by the Emnaror, the charge of intro¬ 
ducing the noble strangers. A distant sotW, like that of the roar¬ 
ing of a lion, or not unsimilnr to a large and deep gong of modern 
times, inlimaUd the commencement of the ceremonial. The black 
slaves upon guard, who, as hath been observed, were in small num¬ 
bers, stood ranged in their state dresses of white and .gold, bearing 
in one baud a naked sabre, and in the other a torch of white wax, 
which served to guide the Count and Countess through the passages 
that led to the interior of the palace, and to the most secret hall of 
audience. 

The door of this sanctum sanctorum was lower than usual, a simple 
stratagem devised by some superstitions officer of the Imperial house¬ 
hold, to compel the lofty-crested Frank to lower his body, as lie pre¬ 
sented himself in the Imperial presence. Robert, when the door 
flew open, and ho discovered in flic background the Emperor seated 
upon his throne amidst a glare of light, which was broken and 
reflected in ten thousand folds by the jewels with which his vest¬ 
ments were covered, stopt short, and demanded the. meaning of 
introducing him through so low an arch ? Agelastes pointed to the. 
Emperor by way of shifting from himself a question which he could 
not have answered. The mute, to apologise for his silence, yawned, 
and sliowed the loss of his tongue. 

“lloly Virgin!"’ said the Countess, “what can these unhappy 
Africans' have done to have deserved a condemnation which involves 
so cruel a fate ?” 

“The hour of retribution is perhaps come,” said the Count, in a 
displease iLt Mne, while Agelastes, with such hurry as time as-lOdiST 
permittjjBMpb*red, waking liis prostrations and genuflexions, little 
doubtraBPiamt the Frank must follow him, and to do so must lower 
hi.vbgwsjPib tho Emperor. The Count, however, in the height of 
displeasure at the Wwt which he conceived had been intended him, 
turned himself round, nud entored the presence-chamber with his 
back purposely turned to the sovereign, and did not face Alexius 
until lie resell cd the middle of the apartment, when lie was joined 
by the Countess, who had made her approach in a niorfs seemly man¬ 
ner. The Emperor, who had prepared to acknowledge the Count. 1 
expected homage in the most gracious manner, found himself now 
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even more unpleasantly circumstanced than when this uncompromis¬ 
ing' Frank had usurped the royal throne in the course of the day. 

The officers and nobles who stood arouud, though a very select 
number, were more numerous than' usual, as the meeting- was not 
held for counsel, but merely for state. These assumed such an ap¬ 
pearance of mingled displeasure and confusion as might best suit 
with the perplexity of Alexius, while the wily features of the Nor- 
man-ltalian, Bohemond of Tarentum, who was also present, had a 
singular mixture of fantastical glee and derision. It is the misfor¬ 
tune of the weaker on such occasions, or at least tlie more timid, to 
be obliged to take the petty part of winking hard, as if not able to 
see what they cannot avenge. 

Alexius made the signal that the ceremonial of the grand recep¬ 
tion should immediately commence. Instantly the lions of Solomon, 
which had been newly furbished, raised their heads, erected their 
manes, brandished their-$ails, until they excited the imagination of 
Count Robert, who, being already on fire at the circumstances of 
his reception, conceived the bellowing of these automata to bo the 
actual annunciation of immediate assault. Whether the lions whose 
forms he beheld were actually lords of the forest,—whether they were 
mortals wlm had suffered transformation,- -whether they were pro¬ 
ductions of the skill of an artful juggler, or profound naturalist, the 
Count neither knew nor cared. All that he thought of the danger 
was, that it was worthy of his courage; nor did his heart permit him 
a moment’s irresolution. He strode to the nearest lion, which seemed 
in the act of springing up, and said, in a tone loud and formidable as 
its own, “llow now, dog!” At tin: same time he struck tin* figure 
with his clenched fist and steel gauntlet witli so much force that its 
head hurst, and the steps and carpet of the throne were covered with 
wheels, springs, and other machinery, which had been the means of 
producing its mimic terrors. 

On this display of the real nature of the cause of his auger. Count 
Robert could not but feel a little ashamed of having given way to 
passion on such an occasion. He wife still more confused when 
Bohemond, fleseending from his station ra*ar the Emperor, addressed 
aim i a the Frank language“ You have done a gallant deed, truly,_ 
Count Robert, in,freeing-the court of Byzantium from an object of 
fear which has long been used to frighten peevish children and un¬ 
ruly barbarians! ” 

Enthusiasm has no greater enemy than ridicule. “ Why, then,” 
.s aid Count Robert, blushing deeply at the same time, “did they 
cxmoTtlft fantastic terrors to me ? I am neither child nor barbarian. 

“Address yourself to the Emperor, then, as an intelligent man," 
answered Bohemond. “Say something to him hi excuse of your 
conduct, and show that our bravery has not entirely run away with 
our common sense. And hark you also, while I have a moment’s 
speech of yon,—do you and your wife lieedfully follow my example 
at supper ! ” These words were spoken with a significant tone and. 
corresponding look. 

/The opinion of Bohemond, from his long intercourse, both in peace 
_ dud war, witli the Grecian Emperor, gave him great influence with 



130 


COUNT ROBERT OF FABIS. 


tlio oilier crusaders, and Count Robert yielded to his advice. He 
turned towards the Emperor with something: liker an obeisance than 
he had hitherto paid. “ 1 crave your pardon,” lie said, “ for breaking: 
that gilded piece of pageantry; but, in sooth, the wonders of sorcery, 
and the portents of accomplished and skilful jugglers, are so numer¬ 
ous in this country, that one does not clearly distinguish what is true 
from what is false, or what is real from what is illusory.” 

Tlio Emperor, notwithstanding the presence of mind for which he 
was remarkable, and the courage in which he was not held by his 
countrymen to he deficient, received this apology somewhat awk¬ 
wardly. Perhaps the rueful complaisance with which he accepted 
the Count’s apology might he best compared to that of a lady of the 
present day when an awkward guest has broken a valuable piece of 
chiue. lie muttered something about tlio machines having been 
long preserved in the Imperial family, ns being made on the model 
of those which guarded the throne of the wise King of Israel; to 
which the blunt plain-spoken Count expressed his doubt, in reply, 
whether the wisest prince in the world ever condescended to frighten 
his subjects of'guests by the mimic roarings of a wooden lion. “ If,” 
said lie, “ I too hastily took it for a living creature, I have had the 
worst, by damaging iny excellent gauntlet in dashing to pieces its 
timber skull.” 

The Emperor, after a little more had been said, chiefly on the 
same subject, proposed that they should pass to the banquet-room. 
Marshalled, accordingly, by the grand sewer of the Imperial table, 
and attended by all present, excepting the Emperor and the imme¬ 
diate members of his family, the Frankish guests were guided through 
a labyrinth of apartments, each of which was filled with wonders of 
nature and art, calculated to enhance their opinion of the wealth 
and grandeur which hod assembled together so much that was won¬ 
derful. Their passage being necessarily slow and interrupted, gave 
the Emperor time to change his dress, according to the ritual of his 
court, which did not permit his appearing twice in the same vesture 
before the same spectators* He took the opportunity to summon 
Agelastes into his preset* e, and, that their coufercnec might be 
secret, he used, in assisting his toilet," the agency of some of the 
mutes destined for the service of the interior. 

The temper of Alexius Comnenus was considerably moved, although 
it was one of the peculiarities of Ilia situation to be ever under the 
necessity of disguising the emotions of his mind, and of affecting, in 
presence of his subjects, a superiority to human passion, which he 
was far from feeling. It was therefore with gravity, and 
prehension, that he asked, “By whose error it was that the wily 
Bohemond, half-Italian, and half-Norman, was present at this inter¬ 
view ? Surely, if there be one in the crusading army likely to con¬ 
duct that foolish youth and his wife behind the scenes of the exhibi¬ 
tion by which we hoped to impose upon them, the Count of Taren- 
turn, as lip entitles himself, is that person.” 

“ It wcgMliat old man,” said Agelastes, “ (if I may reply and live), 
Michael Cantncuzciie, who deemed that his presence was peculiarly 
desired p hut lie returns to the camp this very night.” > 
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“Yes,” said Alexius, “to inform Godfrey, and the rest of the 
crusaders, that one of the boldest and most highly esteemed of their 
number is left, with his wife, a hostage in our Imperial city, and to 
bring back, perhaps, an alternative or instant war, unless they are 
delivered up! ” 

“ If it is your Imperial Highness’s will to think so,” said Agelas- 
tes, “ you can suffer Count Robert and his wife to return to the camp 
with the Italian-Norman.” 


“What?” answered the Emperor, “and so lose all the fruits of 
an enterprise, the preparations for which have already cost us so 
much in actual expense; and, were our heart made of the same 
stuff with that of ordinary mortals, would have cost us so much 
more in vexation and anxiety? No, no; issue warning to the 
crusaders, who are still on the hither side, that farther rendering 
of homage is dispensed with, and that they repair to the quays on 
the banks of the Bosphorus, by peep of light to-morrow. Let our 
admiral, as he values his head, pass every man of them over to the 
farther side before noon. Let thero be largesses, a princely banquet 
on the farther bank—all that may increase tlieir anxiety to pass. 
Then, Agelastos, we will trust to ourselves to meet this additional 
danger, either by bribing the venality of Boliemond, or by bidding 
defiance to tile crusaders. Their forces are scattered, and the chief 
of them, with the leaders themselves, are all now—or by far the 
greater part—on the east side of the Bosphorus.—And now to the 
banquet! seeing that the change of dress has been made sufficient 
to answer the statutes of the household; since our ancestors chose 


to make rules for exhibiting us to our subjects, as priests exhibit 
their images at tlieir shrines! ” 

“Under grant of life,” said Agelasles, “it was not done incon¬ 
siderately, but in order that the Emperor, ruled over by the same 
laws from father to son, might ever be regarded as something be¬ 
yond the common laws of humanity—the divine image of a saint, 
therefore, rather than a human being.” 

“We know it, good Agelastcs,” answered the Emperor, with a 
smile, “ and fte are also aware that many our subjects, like the wor¬ 
shippers of Bel in holy writ, treat us so far as an image, as to assist 
us m devouring the revenues of our provinces, which are gathered in 
our name, and for our use. These things we now only touch lightly, 
the lime not suiting them.” 

Alexius left the secret council accordingly, after the order for the 
’i«$ftage of the crusaders had been written out and subscribed in due 
form’'!tii«Hn the sacred ink of the Imperial chancery. 

Meantime, the rest of the company had arrived in a hall, which, 
like the other apartments in the palace, was most .tastefully as well 
ns gorgeously fitted up, except that a table, which presented ft 
princely banquet, might have been deemed faulty in this respect, 
that- the dishes, which were most splendid, both in the materials of 
which they yrere composed, and in the viands which they held, were 
elevated hr means of feet, so as to be upon a level with female 
guests as thew.sat, and with men as they lay recumbent at the ban¬ 
quet which iCoffered. 
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Around stood o number of block slaves richly attired, while the 
grand sewer, Michael Cantacuzene, arranged the strangers with his 
golden wand, and conveyed orders to them, by signs, that all should 
remain standing around the table, until a signal should be given. 

The upper end of the board, thus furnished, and thus surrounded, 
was hidden by a curtain of muslin and Bilvcr, which fell from the top 
of the arch under which the upper part seemed to pass. On tins 
curtain the sewer kept a wary eye ; and when he observed it slightly 
shake, he waved his wand of office, and all expected the result. 

As is self-moved, the mystic curtain arose, and discovered behind 
it a throne eight steps higher than the end of the table, decorated in 
the most magnificent manner, and having placed before it. a small 
table of ivory inlaid with silvers behind which was seated Alexius 
Oomnenus, in a dress entirely different from what he had worn in the 
course of the day, and so much more gorgeous than his former vest¬ 
ments, that it seemed not unnatural that his subjects should pros 
trate themselves before a figure so splendid. His wife, his daugb ter, 
and his sou-ip-huv the Csesar, stood behind him with faces bent to the 
ground, and it was with deep humility, that, descending from the 
tin-one at the Emperor’s command, they mingled with the guests of 
the lower, table, and, exalted us they were, proceeded to the festive 
board at the signal of the grand sewer. So that they could not be 
said to partake of the repast, with the Emperor, nor to be placed at 
the Imperial table, although they supped in his presence, and were 
encouraged by his repeated request to them to make good cheer. 
No dishes presented at the lower table were offered at the higher: 
hut wines, and more delicate sorts of food, which arose before the 
Emperor as if by magic, and seemed- designed for his own proper 
use, were repeatedly sent, by his special directions, to one or other 
of the guests whom Alexius' delighted to honour—among these the 
Franks being particularly distinguished. 

The behaviour of Bohemond was on this occasion particularly 
remarkable. 

Count Robert, who kept an .eye upon him, both frqpi bis recent 
words, and owing to an expressive look which Jio once or twice 
darted towards him, observed, that in no liquors or food, not even 
those sent from the Emperor’s own table, did this astucious prince 
choose to indulge. A piece of bread, taken from the canister at, 
random, and a glass of pure water, was tho only refreshment of 
which lie was pleased to partake. Ilis alleged excuse was, the 
veneration due to the Holy Festival of the Advent, which^cb' isw-ed"" 
to occur that very night, and which both the Greek and Batin rule 
agree to hold sacred. 

“ I bad not expected this of you, Sir Bohemond,” said the Em¬ 
peror, “ that you should have refused my personal hospitality at my 
own board, on the very day on which you honoured me by entering 
into my service as vassal for the principality of Antioch.” 

“Antioch is libt yet conquered,” said Sir Bohemond^ “and con¬ 
science, dread sovereign, must always have its exceptions, in what¬ 
ever temporal contracts we may engage.” \ 

“ Come, gentle Count,” said the Emperor, who obviously regarded-, 
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Bohomond's inhospitable humour as something arising more from 
suspicion than devotion, “ we invite, though it is not our custom, our 
children, our noble guests, and our principal officers here present, to 
a general carouse. Fill the cups called the Nine Muses! let them 
be brimful of the wine which is said to be sacred to the Imperial 
lips! ” 

At the Emperor’s command the cups were filled; they were of pure 
gold, and there was richly engraved upon each the effigy of the Muse 
to whom it was dedicated. 

“ You at least ” said the Emperor, “ my gentle Count Robert, you 
and your lovely lady, will not have any scruple to pledge your Im¬ 
perial host ? ” 

“ If that scruple is to imply suspicion of the provisions with which 
we are here served, I disdain to nourish such, said Count Robert. 
“ If it is a sin which I commit by tasting wine to-night, it is a venial 
one; nor shall I greatly augment my load by carrying it, with the 
rest of my trespasses, to the next confessional.” 

“ Will you then, Prince Bohomond, not be ruled by^tlie conduct 
of your friend ? ” said the Emperor. 

“ Methinks,” replied the Normau-Italian, “ my friend might have 
done better to have been ruled by mine; hut be it ns his wisdom 
pleases. The flavour of such.cxquisite wine is sufficient, for me.” 

So saying, he emptied the wine into another goblet, and seemed 
alternately to admire the carving of the cup, and the flavour of what 
it had lately contained. 

“You are right, Sir Bohomond,” said the Emperor ; “the fabric 
of that cup is beautiful; it was done by one of the ancient gravers 
of Greece. The boasted cup of Nestor, which Homer has handed 
down to us, was a good deal larger perhaps, but neither equalled 
these in the value of the material, nor the exquisite beauty of the 
workmanship. Let each one, therefore, of my stranger guests, 
accept of the cup which he either has or might, have drunk out of, 
as a recollection of me; and may the expedition against the infidels 
be as propitious as their confidence and qmuage deserve! ” 

“ If I accept your gift, mighty Eniperor,” said Bohemond, “ it is 
only to atone for the apparent discourtesy, when my devotion com¬ 
pels me to decline your Imperial pledge, and to show you that we 
part on the most intimate terms of friendship."’ 

So saying, he bowed deeply to the Emperor, who answered him 
with a smile, into which was thrown a considerable portion of 
expression. 

“ Aiid'lJ’’’said the Count of Paris, “having taken upon my con¬ 
science the fault of meeting your Imperial pledge, may stand excused 
from incurring the blame ot aiding to dismantle year table of these 
curious drinking cups. We empty them to your health, and we can¬ 
not in any other respect profit by them.” 

“ But Prince Bohemond can,” said the Emperor; “ to whose quar¬ 
ters they shall be carried, sanctioned by your generous use. A nd 
we have still a set for you, and for your lovely Countess, equal to 
that of the Graces, though no longer matching in number the 
jiymph§ of Parnassus.—The evening bell rings, and calls ns to re- 
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member tbe hour of rest, Hint we may be ready to meet the labours 
of to-morrow.” 

The party then broke up for the evening. Bohemond left the 
palace that night, not forgetting the Muses, of whom he was not in 
general a devotee. The result was, as the wily Greek had intended, 
that he lmd established between Bohemond and the Count, not in¬ 
deed a quarrel, but a kind of difference of opinion; Bohemond feel¬ 
ing that the fiery Count of Paris must think his conduct sordid and 
avaricious, while Count Robert was far less inclined than before to 
rely on him as a counsellor. 


CHAPTER XV. 

The Count of Paris and liis lady were that night lodged in the 
Imperial Palace of Blacquernal. Their apartments were contiguous, 
but the comfmmication between them was cut off for the night by the 
mutual door being locked and barred. They marvelled somewhat 
at this precaution. The observance, however, of the festival of the 
Church, was pleaded as an admissible, and not unnatural, excuse for 
this extraordinary circumstance. Neither the Count nor his lady 
entertained, it may be believed, the slightest personal fear for any¬ 
thing which could happen to them. Their attendants, Mareian and 
Agatha, having assisted their master and mistress in the performance 
of their usual offices, left them, in order to seek the places of repose 
assigned to them among persons of their degree. 

The preceding day had been one of excitation, and of much bustle 
ami interest j perhaps, also, tbe wine, sacred to the Imperial lips, of 
which Count Robert bad taken a single, indeed, but a deep draught, 
was more potent than the delicate and high-flavoured juice of the 
Gascogne grape, to which he was accustomed; at any rate, it seemed 
to him that, from the time he felt that ho had slept, daylight ought 
to have been broad in life chamber when he awaked, Slid yet it was 
still darkness almost palpable. Somewhat surprised, he gazed eagerly 
around, hut could discern nothing, except two balls of red light which 
shone from among the darkness with a self-emitted brilliancy, like 
the eyes of a wild animal while it glares upon its prey. The Count 
started from bed to put on his armour, a necessary precaution if 
what he saw should really be a wild creature and at libert y ■ hq fr the 
instant he stirred, a deep growl -was uttered, such as the ■feOHut had 
never heard, but which might be compared to the sound of a thou¬ 
sand monsters af once; and,as the symphony, was heard the clash of 
iron chains, and the springing of a monstrous creature towards the 
bedside, "which appeared, however, to be withheld by some fastening 
from'attaining the end of its bound. The roars which it uttered now 
3am thiek on each other. They were most tremendous, ami must 
bemyteftrd throughout the whole palace. The creature seemed 
to WtWrritself many yards nearer to the bed than by .its glaring eye¬ 
balls it dpSoared at’first to be stationed, and how i»jch nearer, or 
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what degree of motion, might place him within the monster's reach, 
the Count was totally uncertain. Its breathing was even heard, and 
Count Robert thougnt he felt the heat of its respiration, while his 
defenceless limbs might not be two yards distant from the fangs 
which he heard grinding against each other, and the claws which 
tore up fragments of wood from the oaken floor. The Count of 
Paris was one of the bravest men who lived in a time when bravery 
was the universal property of all who claimed a drop of noble blood, 
and the knight was a descendaut of Charlemagne. lie was, however, 
a man, and therefore cannot be said to have endured unappalled a 
sense of danger so unexpected and so extraordinary. But his was 
not a sudden "alarm or panic, it was a calm 3ense of extreme peril, 
qualified by a resolution to exert his faculties to the uttermost, to 
save his life if it were possible, lie withdrew himself within the 
bed, no longer a place ot rest, being thus a few feet further from the. 
two glaring eyeballs which remained so closely fixed upon him, that, 
in spite of his courage, nature painfully suggested the bitter imagin¬ 
ation of his limbs being mangled, torn, and churned with their life¬ 
blood, in the jaws of some monstrous beast of prey. One saving 
thought alone presented itself- this might be a trial, an experiment 
of the philosopher Agelastes, or of the Emperor his master, for the 
purpose of proving the courage of which the Christians vaunted so 
liighly, and punishing the thoughtless insult which the Count had 
been unadvised enough to put upon the Emperor the preceding day. 

“ Well is it said,” he reflected in his agony, “ heard not the lion hi 
his den! Perhaps even now some base slave deliberates whether 1 
have yet tasted enough of the preliminary agonies of death, and 
whether he shall yet slip the chain which keeps the savage from 
doing his work. But come death when it will, it shall never he said 
that Count Robert was heard to receive it with prayers for compas¬ 
sion, or with cries of paiu or terror.” lie turned his face to the wall, 
and waited, with a strong mental exertion, the death which he con¬ 
ceived to be fast approaching. 

His first feelings had been imavoidahlg^of a selfish nature. '1 he 
danger was too instant, and of a description too horrible, to admit 
of any which involved a more comprehensive view of his calamity ; 
and o'ther reflections of a more distant kind, were at first swallowed 
up in the all-engrossing thought of immediate death. But as his 
ideas became clearer, the safety of his pouutess rushed, upon his 
mind—what might she now be suffering! and, while he was subjected 
to a extraordinary, for what were her weaker frame and 

female courage reserved? Was she still within a few yards of him, 
as when he lay down the last night? or bad the barbarians, who had 
devised for him a scene so cruel, availed themselves of his and his 
lady’s incautious confidence, to inflet upon her some viilany of the 
sauic kind, or even yet more perfidious f Did she sleep or wake, or 
could she sleep within the close hearing of that horrible cry, which 
shook all around? lie resolved to utter her name, warning her, if 
possible to bo upon her guard, and to answer without venturing 
rashly into tbp apartment which contained a guest so horribly 
perilous r 
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.1 to uttered, therefore, liis wife’s name, but in trembling accents, 
as if lie had been afraid of the savage beast overhearing lata. 

“ Brenhilda! Brenhilda!—tliere is danger—awake, and speak to 
me, but do not arise. ” Tliere was no answer.—“What am Tbecome,” 
ho said to himself, “ that I call upon Brenhilda of Aspramonte, like 
a child on its sleeping nurse, and all because there is a wild-cat in 
tlie same room with me ? Shame on thee, Count of Paris! Let thy 
arms be rent, and thy spurs be hacked from tby heels!—What ho!” 
ho cried aloud, but still with a tremulous voice, “Brenhilda, we are 
beset, the foe are upon us! • Auswer me, hut stir not.” 

A deep growl from the monster which garrisoned his apartment 
was the only answer. The sound seemed to say, “Thou hast no 
hope!” and it ran to the knight’s bosom as the genuine expression 
of despair. 

“Perhaps, however, 1 am still too cold in making my misery 
known. What ho! my love! Brenhilda!” 

A voice, hollow and disconsolate as that which might have served 
an inhabitant of the grave, answered as if from a distance. “ What 
disconsolate wretch art thou, who expeetest that the living can; 
answer thee from the habitations of the dead?” 

“1 am a Christian man, a free noble of the kingdom of Franco,” 
answered the Count. “ Yesterday the captain of live hundred men, 
the bravest in France--the bravest, that is, who breathe mortal air 
— and 1 am here without a glimpse of light, to direct me how to 
avoid tlie corner in which lies a wild tiger-cat, prompt to spring 
lilHii) and to devour me.” 

“ Thou art mi example,” replied the voice, “and wilt not long he - 
tlio-lnst, of the changes of fortune. 1, who am now suffering in my 
third year, was that mighty Tinsel, who rivalled Alexius Cowueuus 
for the Crown of Greece, was betrayed by my confederates, and 
being deprived of that eyesight which is the chief blessing of human¬ 
ity, I inhabit these vaults, no distant neighbour of the wild animals 
by whom they arc* sometimes occupied, ami whose cries of joy 1 bear 
when unfortunate victims like thyself are delivered up,t.o their fury.” 

“Didst thou not then‘hear,” said Count Robert, in return, “a 
warlike guest and his bride conducted hither last night, with sounds 
as il might seem of bridal music?— O, Brenhilda! hast thou, so 
young—so beautiful—been so treacherously done to death by means 
so unutterably horrible! ” 

“Think not," answered'.Ursei, as the voice had called-its owner, 
“ that the Greeks pumper their wild beasts on such lordlvfjiai»-*For 
their enemies, which tefrn includes not only all that arc really such, 
but all those whom They fee.r or hate, they have dungeons whose 
locks never revolve; hot instruments of steel, to sear the eyeballs in 
tlie head; lions and tigers, when it pleases them to make a speedy 
end of-their captives—hut these are only for the male prisoners. 
While, for the women—if they be young and beautiful, the princes of 
The land have places in their bed and bower; nor are they employed, 
mo the eupWves of Agamemnon’s host, to draw water from an argivo 
spring, hut are admired and adored by those whom ^fatc has made 
the lords of their destiny.” 
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“ Such shall never be tlie doom of Brenhilda! ” exclaimed Count 
Robert; “ her husband still lives to assist her, and should lie die, she 
knows well how to follow him without leaving a blot in tho epitaph 
of either" 

The captive did not immediately reply, and a short pause ensued, 
which was broken by Ursel’s voice. “Stranger,” lie said, “wlial 
noise is that I hear ? ” 

“Nay, 1 hear nothing,” said Count Robert. 

“But 1 do,” said Ursel. “The cruel deprivation of my eyesight 
renders my other senses more acute.” 

“ 1 lisqniet not thyself about the matter, fellow prisoner,” answered 
the Count, “ but wait the event in silence.” 

Suddenly a light arose in the apartment, lurid, red, and smoky. 
The knight had bethought him of a flint and match which he usually 
carried about him, and with as little.noise as possible had lighted 
the toich by_ the bedside; this be instantly applied to the curtains of 
t he bed, which being of thin muslin, were in a moment in flames. 
The kuight sprung, at the same instant, from his bed. The tiger, 
for such it was, terrified at the flame, leaped backwards!is far as his 
chain would permit, heedless of anything save this new object of 1 er¬ 
ror. Count Robert upon this seized on a massive wooden stool, 
which was the only offensive weapon on which he could lay Isis hand, 
and, marking at those eyes which now reflected the blaze of fire, ami 
which had recently seemed so appalling, he discharged against them 
this fragment of ponderous oak, with a ,force which less resumhied 
human strength than the impetus with winch an engine, hurls a stone. 
He had employed his instant of time so well, and his aim was so 
true, that the missile wont right to the mark and with incredible 
force. The skull of the tiger, which might he, perhaps somewhat 
exaggerated if described as being of Lho very largest size, was frac¬ 
tured by the blow, and with the assistance of bis dagger, which had 
fortunately been left with him, the Trench Count despatched the 
monster, and had the satisfaction to see him grin his lasl, and roll, 
m the agony of death, those eyes which were lately so formidable. 

Looking around him be discovered, bfWic light of the fire which 
he had raised, that the apartment in which he now lay was different 
from that in which he had gone to bed overnight; nor could there 
he » stronger contrast between the furniture of both than the flicker¬ 
ing ball-burnt remains of the thin muslin curtains and tho strong, 
hare, dungeon-looking walls of the room itself, or the very service¬ 
able wooden stool, of which he had made such good use. 

Tlie kni'^liX had no leisure to form conclusions upon such a sub¬ 
ject. He hastily extinguished the fire, which had, indeed, nothing 
that it could lay hold or, and proceeded, by the light yf the flambeau, 
to examine the apartment and its means of entrance. It is scarce 
necessary to say that he Baw no communication with the room of 
Brenhilda, which convinced him that they had been separated the 
evening before under pretence of devotional scruples, in. *rder tu 
accomplish some most villauous design upon one or both of them. 

. Hi: own part of the night’s adventure we have already seen, and 
r.iuvcss so farjover so formidable a danger, gave him a trembling 
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hope that Brenhilda, by lwr own worth anti valour, would be able 
to defend herself against all attacks of fraud or force, until lie could 
find his way to her rescue. “ I should have paid more regard,” he 
said, “ to Bohemond’s caution last night, who, I think, intimated to 
me as plainly as if ho had spoken it in direct terms, that that same 
cup of wiue was a drugged potion. But, then, fie upon him for an 
avaricious hound ! how was it possible 1 should think he suspected 
any such thing when he spoke notout like a man, but, for sheer 
coldness of heart or base self-interest, suffered me to run the risk of 
being poisoned by the wily despot ? ” 

Hero he heard a voice from the same quarfer as before. “Ho, 
there! Ho, stranger! Do you live, or have you been murdered ? 
What means this ".stifling smell of smoke? For God’s sake, an¬ 
swer him who can receive no information from eyes, closed, alas, 
for ever! ” 

“ 1 am at liberty,” said the Count. “ and the monster destined to 
devour me ha» groaned its last. 1 would, my friend Ursel, since 
such is thygiamo, thou hudst the advantage of thine eyes, to hate 
borne witness to yonder combat; it had been worth thy while, 
though thou shouldst have lost them a minute afterwards, and it 
would have greatly advantaged whoever shall have the task of com 
idling my history. 

While lie gave a thought to that vanity which strongly ruled him, 
he lost no time in seeking some mode of escape from the dungeon, 
for by that means only might he hope to recover his Countess. A< 
last, he found an entrance in the wall, hut it was strongly locked 
and bolted. “I have found the passage,” he called out: and its 
direction is the same in which thy voice is heard—But how shall.[ 
undo the door ?” 

“I’ll teach thea that secret,” said Ursel. “I would I could as 
easily unlock each bolt that withholds ns from the open air; hut, as 
for thy seclusion within the dungeon, heave up the door by main 
strength, and thou shalt lift the locks to a place where, pushing then 
the door from thee, the fastenings will find a grooved passage in the 
wall, and the door itself'will open. Would that I coftld indeed see 
time, nolonly because, being a gallant man, thou must he a goodly 
sight, but also because I should thereby know that 1 was not 
caverned in darkness for ever.” 

While he spoke thus, the Count made a bundle of his armour, 
from which he missed nothing except his sword, Trimehefor, and 
then proceeded to try wlmt efforts he could make, according to the 
blind man’s instructions, to open the door of his ywfeolfTTousc. 
Pushing in a direct line was, ho soon found, attended with lie 
effect; hut when he applied his gigantic strength, and raised the 
door as high ns it would go, he had" the satisfaction to find flint the 
holts viewed, ijBbugh reluctantly. A space had been cut so as to 
allow thpriwtfoovc out of the socket into which they had been 
forced pjtnd without the turn of a key, but by a powerful thrust for- 
tvardsJfMmill passage was left open.’ The knight entered, hearing 
his armour in his hand. 

“ I hoar thee,” said Ursel, “ O stranger! and atu t ware thou art 
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conic into my place of captivity. For three years have 1 been em¬ 
ployed iu cutting these grooves, corresponding to the sockets which 
bold these iron bolts, and preserving the knowledge of the secret 
from the prison-keepers. Twenty such bolts, perhaps, must be 
sawn through ere my steps shall approach the upper air. What 
prospect is there that I shall have strength of mind sufficient to 
continue the task? Yet, credit me, noble stranger, I rejoice in 
having been thus far aiding to thy deliverance; for if Heaven blesses 
not, in any farther degree, our aspirations after freedom, wo may 
still be a comfort to each other while tyranny permits our mutual 
life.” 

Count Robert looked around and shuddered that a human being 
should talk of anything approaching to comfort connected with In's 
residence in what seemed a living tomb. Ursel's dungeon was not 
above twelve feet square, vaulted in the roof, and strongly built in 
the walls by stones which the chisel had morticed closely together. 
A bed, a coarse footstool, like that which Robert had just launched 
nt the head of the tiger, and a table of equally massive materials, 
were its only articles of furniture. On a long stone, above the bed, 
were these few but terrible words: “Zedekias Ursel, imprisoned 

here on the ides of March, a. n.- . I>ied and interred on the 

spot”—-A blank was left for filling up the period. The figure of 
the captive could hardly be discerned amid the wildness of bis 
dress and dishabille. The hair of bis head, uncut and uncombed, 
descended in elf-locks, and mingled with a beard of extravagant 
length. 

“Boole on me,” said the captive, “ami rejoice that thou eanst yet 
see the wretched condition to which iron-hearted tyranny can reduce 
a fellow-creature, both in mortal existence and in future hope.” 

“ Was it thou,” said Count Robert, whose blood ran cold in his 
veins, “that hadst the heart to spend thy time in sawing through the 
blocks of stone by which these bolts are secured?” 

“Alas!” said Ursel, “what could a blind man do? Busy 1 must 
he, if 1 would preserve my senses. Greases the labour was, it was 
to me the task of three years; nor can you wonder that i should 
have devoted to it my whole time, when I had no other means of 
occupying it. Perhaps, and most likely, my dungeon does not admit 
(he distinction of day and night; but a distant cathedral clock (old 
me how hour after hour lied away, and found me expending them in 
rubbing one stone against another. Bnt when the door gave way, 
1 found 1 had only cut an access into a prison more strong than that 
which held ate. I rejoice, nevertheless, since it has brought us to¬ 
gether, given thee an entrance to my dungeon, and me a companion 
in my misery.” 

“Think better than that,” said Count Robert, “think of liberty— 
think of revenge! I cannot believe such uujust treachery will end 
successfully, else needs must I say, the heavens arc less just than 
priests tell us of. liow art thou supplied with food in this dungeon 
of thine ?" 

■ “A warder,” said Ursel, “and who, I think, understands not the 
Greek language—at least he never cither answers or addresses njo 
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—brings a loaf and a pitcher of water, enough to supply my miser¬ 
able life till two days are past. I must, therefore, pray that you will 
retire for a space into the next prison, so that the warder may hare 
no means of knowing that we can hold correspondence together.” 

“I see not,” said Count ltobert, “by what access the barbarian, if 
he is one, can outer my dungeon without passing-through yours; but 
no matter, 1 will retire into the inner or outer room, whichever it 
happens to be, and be thou then well aware that the warder will 
have some one to grapple with ere he leaves his prison work to-day. 
Meanwhile, think thyself dumb as thou art blind, and be assured that 
the offer of freedom itself would not induce me to desert the cause 
of a companion in adversity. ” 

“ Alas, said the old man, “ I listen to thy promises as I should io 
those of the morning gale, which tells me that the sun is about to 
rise, although I know that I at least shall never behold it. Thou art 
one of those wild and undespairing knights, whom for so many years 
the west of Europe hath sent forth to attempt impossibilities, and 
from thee, therefore, I can only hope for such a fabric of relief as an 
idle hoy would blow out of soap-bubbles.” 

“Think better of us, old man,” said Count ltobert, retiring; “at 
least let me die with my blood warm, and believing it possible for me 
to be once more united to my beloved Breuhilda.” 

So saying, he retired into his own cell, and replaced the door, sc 
that the operations of Ursel, which indeed were only such as three 
years’ solitude could have achieved, should escape observation when 

again visited by the warder. “It is ill luck,”said he, when "tiee ... 

within his own prison—for that in which the tiger, had been secured, 
he instinctively concluded to be destined for him—“ It, is ill luck that 
I had not found a young and able fellow-captive, instead of cue de¬ 
crepit by imprisonment, blind, and broken down past exertion. Hut 
God’s will be done! I will not leave behind mo the poor wretch whom 
I have found in such a condition, though ho is perfectly unable to 
assist me in accomplishing my escape, and is lather more likely <o 
retard it. Meantime, before we put out the torch, let us see, if' by 
close examination, we can discover any door in the wall save that to 
the blind man’s dungeon. If not, I much suspect that my descent 
lias been made through the roof. That cup of wine—-that Muse, as 
tliey called it. had a taste more like medicine than merrv compan¬ 
ions’ pledge.” 

lie began, accordingly, a strict survey of the walls, which he re¬ 
solved to conclude by "extinguishing, the torch, that he might take 
the person who should enter his dungeon darkling mnHvy surprise. 
For a similar reason, he dragged into the darkest corner the carcass 
of the tiger, and jeered it with the remains of the bed-clothes, 
swearing at the sSflb time, that a half-tiger should be his crest in 
future, if he huAjfhe fortune, which his bold heart would not suffer 
him to doubt, jarjetting through the present danger. “But,” he 
padded, “if thei» necromantic vassals of hell shall raise the devil upon 
-IttMtehat shall I do then ? And so great is the chance, that methinks 
I wiild fain dispense with extinguishing the flambeau. Yet it is 
childish for one dubbed in tbo chapel of Our Lady of the Broken 
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Lances, to make much difference between a light room and a dark 
one. Lei them come, as many fiends as the cell can hold, and we 
shall see il' we receive them not as becomes a Christian knight; and 
surely, Our Lady, to whom 1 was ever a true votarv, will hold it an 
acceptable sacrifice that I tore myself from my Breuliilda, even fora 
single moment, in honour of her advent, and thus led the way for our 
woeful separation. Fiends! I defy ye in the body as in the spirit, 
and I retain the remains of this flambeau until some more convenient 
opportunity.” lie dashed it against the wall as lie spoke, and then 
quietly sat down in a corner, to watch what should next happen. 

Thought after thought chased-each other through his maid. Ilia 
confidence in his wife’s fidelity, and his trust in her uncommon 
strength and activity, were the greatest comforts which he had; nor 
could her danger present itself to him in any shape so terrible, but 
that he found consolation in these reflections: “ She is pure,” he 
said, “ as the dew of heaven, and heaven will not abandon its own ” 


Oil A I’ TER XVI. 

Strange ape of iuau l who loathes thoe while ho scorns Lheo ; 

Half a reproach to us ami half a jest. 

What fancies can be ours ere wo have pleasure 
In viewing our own form, our pride and passions, 

Reflected in a shape grotesque n* tbum! 

Anony,n<> v\ 

Con,so ilouiiKX of Psurs having ensconced himself behind the 
ruins of the bed,so that he could not well be observed, unless a 
strong light was at once flung upon the place of bis retreat, waited 
with anxiety liow and in what manner the warder of the dungeon, 
charged with the task of bringing food to the prisoners, should 
make liimaclf visible; nor was it long ere symptoms of his approach 
began to he heard and observed. 

A light was partially seen, as from a trap-door opening in the 
roof, and a voice was heard to utter these words in Anglo-Saxon, 
“ Leap, sirrah; come, no delay; leap, mv good Sylvan, show your 
honour’s activity.” A strange chuckling' hoarse voice, in a language 
totally luiinlelligik^to Count Hubert, was heard to respond, aB if 
disputing the orders' which were received. 

“What jjjr,” said his companion, “you must contest the point, 
must you ? Kay, if thou art so lazy, I must give your honour a lad¬ 
der, and perhaps a kick to hasten your journey.” .Something, then 
of very great size, in the form of a human being, jumped down from 
the trap-door, though the height might be above fourteen feet. This 
figure was gigantic, being upwards of seven feet high. In its left 
hand it held a torch, and in its right a skein of fine silk, which un¬ 
winding itsdlf as it descended, remained unbroken, though it was 
easy to conceive it could not have afforded a creature so large any 
support in hjs descent from the roof. He alighted with perfect 
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safety aud activity upon Iiis feet, and, as if rebounding from ihe 
floor, be sprung upwards again, so as almost to touch the roof, In 
this last gambaud the torch which he bore was extinguished; but this 


■was really attained by approaching, as if cautiously, its left hand to 
the flame of the torch. This practical experiment seemed attended 
with conseijueuces which the creature lmd not expected, for it howled 
with pain, shaking the burnt hand, and chattering as if bemoaning 
itself 

“ Take heed there, Sylvanus! ” said the same voice in Anglo- 
Saxon, and in a tone of rebuke. “Uo, there! mind thy duty, 
Sylvan ! Carry food to the blind man, and stand not there to play 
thyself, lest I trust thee not again alone on such an errand! ” 

The creature—for it would have been rash to have termed it a 
man—turning ita eye upwards to the place from whence the voice 
came, answered with a dreadful grin aud shaking of its fist, yet pre¬ 
sently began to undo a parcel, and rummage in the pockets of a sort 
of jerkin and pantaloons which it wore, seeking, it appeared, a bunch 
of keys, which at length it produced, while it took from the pocket 
a loaf of bread. Heating the stone of the wall, it affixed the torch 
to it by a piece of wax, and then cautiously looked out for the en¬ 
trance to the old man’s dungeon, which it opened with a key selected 
from the bunch. Within the passage it seemed to look for and dis¬ 
cover the handle of a pump, at which it filled a pitcher that it bore, 
and bringing back the fragments of the former loaf, and remains of 
the- pitcher of water, it ate a little, as if it were in sport, and very 
soon making a frightful grimace, flung the fragments away. The 
Count of Paris, in the meanwhile, watched anxiously the proceed¬ 
ings of this unknown animal. His first thought was that the crea¬ 
ture, whose limbs were so much larger than humanity, whose grim¬ 
aces were so frightful, aud whoso activity seemed supernatural, could 
be no other than the Devil hiuiself, or some of his imps, whose situa¬ 
tion and office in those glrfbmy regions seemed by no means hard to 
conjecture. The human voice, however, which lie had heard, was 
less that of a necromaucer conjuring a fiend than that of a person 
giving commands to a wild animal, over whom ho laid, by training, 
obtained a great superiority. 

“A shame on it," said the Count, “if I suffer ft common jackau- 
apes,—for such 1 take this devil-seeming beast to be, although twice 
as large as any of its fellows whom I have ever seen ,-Mb throw an 
obstacle in the way of my obtaining daylight and freedom 1 Let us 
but watch, and the chance is that wc make that furry gentleman our 
guide to the upper regions.” 

Meantime the creature, which rummaged about everywhere, at 
sJength, discovered the body of the tiger,—touched it, stirred it, with 
gtrange motions, and seemed to lament and wonder at its 
«WRm‘ At once it seemed struck with the idea that some one must 
have slain it, aud Count Robert had the mortification to see it once 
more select the key, aud spring towards the door of JJrael’s prison 
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with such alacrity, that had its intention been to strangle him, it 
would have accomplished its purpose before the interference of 
Count Robert could have prevented its revenge taking place. 
Apparently, however, it reflected, that for reasons which seemed 
satisfactory, the death of the tiger could not be caused by the unfor¬ 
tunate Ursel, but hud been accomplished by some one concealed 
within the outer prison. 

Slowly grumbling, therefore, and chattering to itself, and peeping 
anxiously into every corner, the tremendous creature, so like, yet so 
very unlike to the human form, came stealing along the walls, mov¬ 
ing whatever he thought could seclude a mail from his observation. 
Its extended legs and arms were protruded forward with great strides, 
and its sharp eyes, on the watch to discover the objected its search, 
kept prying, with the assistance of the torch, into every corner. 

Considering the vicinity of Alexius’s collection of animals, the 
vender, by this time, can have little doubt that the creature in ques¬ 
tion, whose appearance seemed to the Count of I’aris so very proble¬ 
matical, was a specimen of that gigantic species of api;r-)'f it is not 
indeed some animal more nearly allied to ourselves—to. which. I 
believe, naturalists have given tin; name of the Ottrung Outang. 
This creature differs from the rest of its fraternity in being com¬ 
paratively more docile and serviceable; and though possessing ttie 
power of imitation which is common to the whole race, yet making 
use of it less in mere mockery than in tin; desire of improvement 
and instruction perfectly unknown to his brethren. The aptitude 
which it possesses of acquiring information is surprisingly great, 
and probably, if placed in a favourable situation, it might admit of 
being domesticated in a considerable degree; but such advantage. 1 ! 
the ardour of scientific curiosity lias never afforded this creature. 
The last we have beard of was scon, we believe, in the Island of 
Sumatra—it was of great size and strength, and upwards of seven 
feet high. It died defending desperately its innocent life against a 
party of Europeans, who, we cannot help thinking, might have better 
employed the superiority which their knowledge gave them over the 
poor native 3f the forest. It was probably this creature, seldom 
seen, but when once seen never forgotten, which occasioned the 
ancient belief in the god Pan, with his sylvaus aud satyrs. Nay, but 
for the gift of speech, which we cannot suppose any of the family to 
have attained, we should have believed the satvr seen by >St Anthony 
in the desert to have belonged to this tribe. 

We can, therefore, the more easily credit- the annals which attest 
(hat the collection of natural history belonging to Alexius Oomnenus 
preserved an animal of (his kind, which had been domesticated and 
reclaimed to a surprising extent, and showed a degree of intelligence 
never perhaps to be attained in any other case. These explanations 
being premised, we return to the thread of onr story. 

The animal advanced with long noiseless steps; its shadow on the 
wall, when it. held the torch so as to make it visible to the Frank, 
forming another fiend-resembling mimicry of its own large figure 
and extravagant-looking members. Count Robert remained in his 
lurking-hole, no hurry to begin a strife of which it was impossible 
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to foretell the end. In .the mean time., the man of the woods came 
nigli, and every step by which he approached caused the Count’s 
heart to vibrate almost, audibly, at the idea of meeting danger of a. 
nature so strange and new. At length the creature approached the 
bed—his hideous eyes were fixed on those of the Count; and, as 
much surprised at seeing him as Robert was at the meeting, he 
skipped about fifteen paces backwards at one spring, with a cry of 
instinctive terror, and then advanced on tiptoe, holding his torch as 
far forward as he could, between him and the object of his fears, as 
if to examine him at the safest possible distance. Count Robert 
caught up a fragment of the bedstead, large enough to form a sort 
of club, with which he menaced the native of the wilds. 

Apparently this poor creature’s education, like education of most 
kinds, had not been acquired without blows, of which the recollection 
was as fresh as that of the lessons which they enforced.. Kir Robert 
of Paris was a man at once to discover and to avail himself of the 
advantage obtained by finding that ho possessed a degree of ascend¬ 
ancy over lift enemy which he had not suspected, .lie erected his 
warlike figure, assumed a step as if triumphant in the lists, and 
advanced threatening his enemy with his clnl), as he would have 
menaced his antagonist with the redoubtable Truucliefer. The man 
of the woods, on the oilier hand, obviously gave way, and converted 
his cautious advance into a retreat no less cautious. Yet apparently 
the creature had not renounced some plan of resistance; he chat¬ 
tered in an angry and hostile tpue, held out his torch in opposition, 
and seemed about to strike the crusader with it. Count Robert, 
however, determined to take his opponent at advantage, while his 
fears influenced him, ami for this purpose resolved, if possible, to 
deprive him of ids natural superiority in strength and agility, which 
his singular form showed lie could not but possess over the hitman 
species. A master of his weapon, therefore, the Count menaced his 
savage antagonist with a stroke on the right side of his head, but 
suddenly averting the blow, struck him with bis whole force on the 
left temple, and in an inat*.-:',, was kneeling above him, when, drawing 
his dagger, he was about to deprive him of life. 

The Ourang Outaiig, ignorant of the nature of this new weapon 
with which he was threatened, attempted, at one and the same mo¬ 
ment, to rise from the ground, overthrow his antagonist, and wrench 
the dagger from his grasp. In the first attempt he would probably 
have succeeded; anil as it was, he gained Ins knees, and seemed 
likely to prevail in the struggle, when he became seiigjjjle that the 
knight, drawing his poniard sharply through his grasp, bad cut bis 
paw severely, and seeing him aim the trenchant weapon at his throat, 
became probably aware that his enemy had his life at command. lie 
suffered himself to be borne backwards without further resistance, 
with a deep wailing and melancholy cry, having in jt something 
human, which excited compassion. lie'covered his eyes with the 
imwyumted hand, as' if he would have hid from his own sight the 
death which seemed approaching him. 

i Count Robert, notwithstanding his military frenzy, was, in ordinary - 
•tnfitters, n calm-tempered and mild man, anil particularly benevolent. 
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to the lower classes of creation. The thought, rusheil through his 
mmd, “ Why take from this unfortunate monster the breath "which 
is in its nostrils, after which it cannot know another existence ? And 
then, may it not be some prince or knight changed to this grotesque 
shape, that it may help to guard these vaults, and the wonderful 
adventures that attach to them ? Should I not, then, he guilty of a 
crime by slaying him, when he has rendered himself, rescue or no 
rescue, which «e nas done as completely as his transformed figure 
permit"; and if he be actually a bestial creature, may he not have 
some touch of gratitude? I have heard the minstrels sing the lay 
of Andrades and the Jdon. I will be on my guard with him. ” 

. So Haying, lie rose from above the man of the woods, and permitted 
him also to arise. The creature seemed sensible of jhe clemency, 
for he muttered in a low and supplicating tone, which seemed at 
once to crave for roerny and to return thanks for what he had already 
experienced. lie wept, too, as he saw the blood dropping from his 
wound, and with an anxious countenance, which had more of the 
human now that it was composed into an expression of pain and 
melancholy, seemed to await in terror the doom of d being move 
powerful than himself. 

The pocket which the knight wore under his armour, capable of 
containing but few things, had, however, some vulnerary balsam, for 
which its owner bad ofteu occasion, a little, lint, and a small roll of 
linen; these the knight took out. and motioned to the animal to 
hold forth Ins wounded hand. The man of the woods obeyed with 
hesitation and reluctance, and Count, Robert applied the balsam and 
the dressings, acquainting his patient, at the same time, in a severe 
tone of voice, that, perhaps he did wrong in nutting to bis use a bal¬ 
sam compounded for the service of tlio noblest.knights: but that, if 
he saw the least, sign of his making an ungrateful use of the benefit 
he had confoi red, he would bury the dagger, of which he had fell 
the efficacy, to the very handle, in bis body. 

The Sylvan looked fixedly upon Count Robert, almost as if he 
understood the language used to him, ml, making one of its native 
murmurs, it, looped to the earth, kisseilrhe feet of the knight, and, 
embracing his knees, seemed to swear to him eternal gratitude and 
fidelity. Accordingly, when the Count retired to the lied and assumed 
his armour, to await t,lic reopening of the trap-door, the animal sat 
down by his side, directing its eyes in the lino with his, and seemed 
quietly to wait- till the door should open. 

After waiting about an hour, a slight noise was heard in the upper 
chamber, *tj& the wild man plucked the Prank by the cloak, as if to 
call his attention to what was about to happen. The same voice 
which had before spoken, was, after a whistle or two, heard to call, 

“ Sylvan, Sylvan! where loitorest thou? Come instantly, or, by the 
rood, thou shn.lt abyc thy sloth !” . " 

The poortmonster, as Trinculo might have called him, seemed per¬ 
fectly aware of the meaning of this threat, and showed his sense of if 
by pressing close to the side of Count Robert, making at the same 
time a kind of whining, entreating, it would seem, the knight’s pro¬ 
tection. Forgetting the great improbability there was, even in his 
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own opinion, that the creature could understand him, Count Robert 
said, “ Why, my friend, thou hast already learned the principal court 

{ mayor of this country, by which men entreat permission to speak and 
ive. Fear nothing', poor creature—I am thy protector.” 

“ Sylvan! what, ho! ” said the voioe again; “whom hast tiiou got 
for a companion?—some of the fiends, or ghosts of murdered men, 
who, tliey say, are frequent, in these dungeons? or dost thou converse 
witli the old blind rebel Grecian?—or, finally, is it true tiiat, men say 
of time, that thou const talk intelligibly when thou wilt, and only 
gibberest and chatterest for tear thou art sent to work ? Come, thou 
lazy rascal! thou slialt have the advantage of the ladder to ascend 
hv, though thou liecdst it no more than a daw to ascend the steeple 
of the Cathedral of St Sophia. 1 Come along then,” he said, putting 
a ladder down'the trap-door, “ and put me not to the trouble of de¬ 
scending to fetch thee elm, by St Swithin, it shall be the worse for 
thee. Come along, therefore, like a good fellow, and for once I shall 
spare the whip.” 

The animal, apparently, was moved by this rhetoric, for, with a 
doleful look.Svhieh Count Robert saw by means of the nearly extin¬ 
guished torch, lie seemed to bid iiim farewell, and to creep away to¬ 
wards the ladder with the same excellent good-wiil wherewith a con¬ 
demned criminal performs the like evolution. But no sooner did the 
Count look angry, and shake the formidable dagger, than the intelli¬ 
gent animal seemed at once to take his resolution, and clenching his 
hands firmly together in the fashion of one who lias made up his 
mind, lie returned from the ladder’s foot, and drew up behind Count 
Robert, -witli the air, however, of a deserter, who feels himself hut 
little .at home when called into the field against his ancient com¬ 
mander. 

In a short time the warder’s patience was exhausted, and despair¬ 
ing of tiu: Sylvan’s voluntary return, ho resolved to descend in quest 
of him. Down the ladder he came, a bundle of keys in one hand, the 
other assisting his descent, and a sort of dark lantern, whose bottom 
was so fashioned tiiat he could wear it upon his head like a hat. lie 
had scarce slept on the flo*f; when lie was surrounded by the nervous 
arms of the Count of Paris. At first the warder’s idea was, tlmt he 
was seized by the recusant Sylvan. 

“ How uow, villain! ” lie said ; “ let me go, or thou shalt die the 
death.” 

“ Thou diesl thyself,” said the Count, who, between the surprise 
ami his own skill in wrestling, felt fully his advantage in the struggle. 

“Treason! treason ! ” cried the warder, hearing by Hifr.voiee that 
a stranger had mingled in the contest; “ help, ho ! above there! 
help, II ere ward—Varangian!—Anglo-Saxon, or whatever accursed 
name thou eallest thyself! ” 

While he spoko thus, tbp irresistible grasp of Count Robert seized 
his throat, and choked his utterance. They fell heavik, the jailor 
undermost, upon the floor -of the dungeon, and Robert §f 1‘aris, the 
necessity of whose case excused the action, plunged Ins dagger in 
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the throat of the unfortunate. Just as ho did so, a noise of armour 
was heard, and rattling down the ladder, mu- acquaintance Here ward 
stood on the floor of the dungeon. The light, which had rolled from 
the head of the warder, continued to show him streaming with blood, 
and in the death-grasp of a stranger. Jlerewaril hesitated not to 
fly to his assistance, and, seizing upon the Count of Paris at the same 
advantage which that knight had gained over his own adversary a 
moment before, held him forcibly down with his face to the earth. 

Count Robert was one of the strongest men of that military age; 
but then so was the Varangian; and save that the latter had obtained 
a decided advantage by having his antagonist beneath him, it could 
not certainly have been conjectured which way the combat was to go. 

“ Yield! ns your own jargon goes, rescue or no rescue,” said the 
Varangian, “ or die on the point of my dagger! ” 

“ A French Count never yields,” answered Robert, who began to 
conjecture with what sort of person lie was engaged, “ above all to 
a vagabond slave like thee! ” With this lie made an elfort to rise, 
so sudden, so strong, so powerful, that he had almost freed himself 
from the Varangian’s grasp, had not llereward, by a violent exertion 
of his great strength, preserved the advantage lie had gained, and 
raised his poniard to end the strife for ever; but a loud chuckling 
laugh of an unearthly sound was at this instant heard. The Varan¬ 
gian’s extended arm was seized with vigour, while a rough arm em¬ 
bracing his throat, turned him over on iiis back, and gave the French 
Count an opportunity of springing up. 

“Death to thee, wretch!” said the Varangian, scarce knowing 
whom he threatened; hut, the man of tiie woods apparently had an 
awful recollection of the prowess of human beings, lie lied, there¬ 
fore, swiftly up the ladder, and left llereward and his deliverer to 
light it out with what success chance might determine between 
them. 

The circumstances seemed to argue a desperate combat; both were 
tail, strong-, and courageous, both had defensive armour, and the fatal 
and desperate poniard was their only offensive weapon. They paused 
facing each other, and examined eageri^into their respective means 
of defence before hazarding a blow, which if it missed, its attaint 
would certainly be fatally requited. During this deadly pause, a 
gleam shone from the trap-door above, as the wild and alarmed vis¬ 
age of the man of the woods was seen peering down by the light of 
a newly kindled torch which he held as low into the dungeon as he 
wt-ll could. 

“Fight bravely, comrade,” said Count Robert of Paris, “for we 
no longer battle in private; this respectable person having chosen 
to constitute himself judge of the field.” 

Hazardous as his situation was, the Varangian looked up, and was 
so struck with the wild and terrified expression which tile creature 
had assumed, and the strife between curiosity and terror which its 
grotesque features exhibited, that he could not help bursting into a 
fit of laugliter. 

“Sylvan is among those,” said llereward, “ who would rather hold 
the candle to a dance so formidable than join in it himself.” 
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"is there then,” said Count Robert, “any absolute necessity that 
thou and I perform this dance at all ? ” 

“ None but our own pleasure,” answered Hereward, “ for I suspect 
there is not between us any legitimate cause of quarrel demanding 
to be fought out in such a place, and before such a specta tor. Thou 
art, if I mistake not, the bold Prank, who was yesternight imprisoned 
in this place with a tiger, chained within no distant spring of' his bed ? ” 

“ I am,” answered the Count. 

“ And where is the animal who was opposed to thee? ’’ 

“ He lies yonder,” answered the Count, “ never again to be the 
object of more terror than the deer whom lie may have preyed on in 
his day.” Ho pointed to the body of the tiger, which Ilercward, 
examined by .the light of the dark lantern already mentioned. 

“ And this, then, was thy handiwork ? ” said the wondering Anglo- 
Saxon. 

“ Sooth to say it was,” answered the Count, with indifference. 

“And thou hast slain my comrade of this strange watch?” said 
the Vamngif.il. 

“Mortally wounded him at the least.,” said Count Robert. 

“With your patience, 1 will be beholden to you for a moment' 
truce, while I examine his wound,” said Hereward. 

“Assuredly,” answered the Count; “blighted he the arm which 
strikes a foul blow at an open antagonist! ” 

Without demanding further security, the Varangian quitted hit. 
posture of defence and precaution, and set himself, by the assistance 
of the dark lantern, to examine the wound of the first warder who 
appeared on the field, who seemed, by his Roman military dress, to 
he a soldier of the bands called Immortals. He found film in the 
death-agony, but, still able, to speak. 

“ So, Varangian, thou art come at last,—and it is to thy sloth or 
treachery that I am to impute my fate ?—Nay, answer me not!- • 
The stranger struck me over the collar-bone—had we lived long 
tngelhov, it mol often, I had done the like by thee, to wipe out the 
meinorv ol certain tiTuiRacjjfiris at the. Golden Gate.—I know the u.u; 
of the knife loo well to doubt the effect of a blow aimed over the 
collar-bone by so strong a hand—I feel it coming. The Immortal, 
so called, becomes now, if priests say true, an immortal indeed, 
and Sobastes of Mytilene’s how is broken ere liis quiver is half 
emptied.” 

The robber Greek sunk back in Hereward’s arms, and closed his 
life with a groan, which was the last sound lie uttered. The Var 
angian laid the body at length on the dungeon floor. 

“ This is a perplexed matter ”—he said; “lam certainly not called 
upon to put to death a brave man, although my national enemy, 
because lie hath failed a miscreant who was privately meditating niy 
own murder. Neither is this a place or a light, by which to fight as 
becomes the champions of two nations. Let that quarrid be still for 
the present.—How say you then, noble sir,if we adjourn the present 
dispute till we effect, your deliverance from the dungeons of the 
Blttcqnernal, and your restoration to your own friends and follpwei? 
If a poor Varangian should he of service to you ir this fnutter. 
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would you, when it was settled, refuse to meet him in fair fight, with 
your national weapons or his own ? ” 

“If,” said Count Robert, “whether friend or enemy, thou wilt 
extend thy assistance to my wife, who is also imprisoned somewhere 
in this inhospitable palace, be assured, that whatever be thy rank, 
whatever be thy country, whatever bo thy condition, Robert of Paris 
will, at thy choice, proffer thee his right hand in friendship, or raise 
it against thee in fair and manly battle—a strife not of hatred, but 
of honour and esteem ; and this 1 vow by the soul of Charlemagne, 
my ancestor, and by the shrine of my patroness, Our Lady of the 
Broken Lances.” 

•* Enough said,” replied Herewavd. “ I am as much bound to the 
assistance of your Lady Countess, being a poor exile, a* if 1 were the 
first in the ranks of chivalry; for if anything can make the cause 
of worth and bravery yet more obligatory, it must be its being united 
with that of a helpless and suffering female.” 

“ I ought,” said Count Robert, “ to bo here silent, without loading 
thy generosity with farther requests, yet thou art a man, whom, if 
fortune has not smiled at thy hirth, by ordaining thee to bo horn 
within the ranks of noblesse and knighthood, yet Providence hath 
done thee more justice by giving thee a more gallant heart than is 
always possessed, I fear, by those who are inwoven in the gayest 
w l'eatli of chivalry. There lingers here in these dungeons, for I can¬ 
not say lie lives-a blind old man, to whom for three years everything 
beyond his prison has been a universal blot. His food is bread and 
water, his intercourse limited to the conversation of a sullen warder, 
and If death can ever come as a deliverer, it must be to this dark old 
man. What sayst thou? Shall he, so unutterably miserable, not 
profit bv perhaps the only opportunity of freedom that may ever 
occur to him ? ” 

“ By St Dunstan,” answered the Varangian, “ thou keepest over 
truly the oath thou hast taken as a redresser of wrongs! Thine own 
case is well-nigh desperate, and thou art. willing to make it utterly so 
by uniting with it that of every unhapi^pcrson whom fate throws in 
thy way! ” 

“ The more of human misery we attempt, to relieve,” said Robert, 
of Paris, the more we shall carry with us the blessing of our merci¬ 
ful saints, and Our Lady of the Broken Lances, who views with so 
much pain every species of human suffering or misfortune, save that 
which occurs within the enclosure of the lists. Rut come, valiant 
Anglo-Saxpyi, resolve me on my request as speedily as thou esinst. 
There is something in thy face of candour as well as sense, and it is 
with no small confidence that I desire to Bee ns set forth in quest of 
my beloved Countess, who, when her deliverance is once acliieved, 
will be a powerful aid to tis in recovering that of others." 

“ So be %t, then,” said the Varangian ; “we will proceed in quest 
of the CoPptess Brenhilda; and if, on recovering her, wc find our¬ 
selves st.rrvng enough to procure the freedom of the dark old man, 
my cowardice, or want of companion, shall never stop the attempt.” 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

'Tis strange that, in the dark sulphureous mine, 

■Where wild ambition piles its ripening stores 
Of slumbering thunder, Love -will interpose 
His tiny torch, and cause the stern explosion 
To burst, when the deviser's least aware. 

A nonymou*. 

About noon of the same day, Agelastes met with Achilles Talma, 
the commander of the Varangian guard in those ruins of the Egyp¬ 
tian temple in which we formerly mentioned Hereward having had 
an interview with the philosopher. They met, as it seemed, in a very 
different humour. Tatius was gloomy, melancholy, and downcast: 
while the philosopher maintained the calm indifference which pro¬ 
cured for him, and in some sort deserved, the title of the Elephant. 
“ Thou bleu jlicst, Achilles Tatius,” said the philosopher, “ now that 
thou hast frankly opposed thyself to all the dangers which stood 
between thee and greatness. Thou art like the idle boy who turned 
the mill-stream upon the machine, and that done, instead of making 
it proper use of it, was terrified at seeing it in motion.” 

“ Thou dost me wrong, Agelastes,” answered the Acolyte, “ foul 
wrong ; I am but like the mariner, who, although determined upon 
his voyage yet cannot forbear a sorrowing glance at the shore, before 
he parts with it, it may lie, for ever.” 

“ it may have been light to think of this, but pardon me, valiant 
Tatius, when I tell you the account should have been made up before; 
and the grandson of Alguric the llun ought to have computed 
chalices and consequences ere he stretched his hand to his master's 
diadem.” 

“llusli! for Heaven’s sake,”said Tatius, looking round; “that, 
thou lcnowcst, is a secret between our two selves; for if Nicephoros, 
the Oeesar, should learn it, where wore we and our conspiracy ? ” 

“Our bodies on the gibbet, probably,” answered Agelastes, “and 
our souls divorced from them, and in the way of discovering the 
secrets which thou hast hitherto taken upon trust.” 

“Well,” said Achilles, “and should not the consciousnern of the 
possibility of this fate render us cautious ?” 

“Cautious 'iticn if you will,” answered Agclnstcs, “hut not timid 
children.” 

“ Stone walls can hear,” said the Follower, lowering his voice. 
“Dionysius the tyrant, I have read had an car which conveyed to 
him the secrets spoken within his state-prison at Syracuse.” 

“ And that Ear is still stationary at Syracuse,” said the philosopher. 
“ Tell me, my most simple friend, art then afraid it has been trans¬ 
ported hither in one night, as the Latins believe of Our Lady’s house 
if Loretto H' ■■■ ,,, 7 

..•“No,” answered Achilles, “ but in an nflfair so important too much 
■nation cannot-be used.” 

“Well, thou most cautious of. candidates for empire, my! most 
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cold of military leaders, know that the C®sar, deeming;, I think, that 
there is no chance of the empire falling to any one but himself, hath 
taken in his head to consider his succession to Alexius as a matter 
of course, whenever the election takes place. In consequence, as 
matters of course arc usually matters of indifference, he has left’ all 
thoughts of securing his interest upon this material occasion to thee 
and to me, while the foolish voluptuary hath himself run mad—for 
what think you ? Something between man and woman—female in 
her lineaments, her limbs, and a part at least of her garments ; but, 
so help mo St George, most masculine in the rest of her attire, iu 
her propensities, and in her eKerciaes.” 

“ The Amazonian wife, thoq meanest,” said Achilles, “ of that iron- 
handed Frank, who dashed to pieces last night the {jpUleu lion of 
Solomon with a blow of his list ? By St George, the least which can 
come of such an amour is broken bones.” 

“ That,” said Agelastes, “ is not quite so improbable as that Diony¬ 
sius’s Ear should fly hither from Syracuse in a single night; but he 
is presumptuous in respect of the influence which his supposed good 
looks have gained him among the Grecian dames.” 

“ He was loo presumptuous, 1 suppose,” said Achilles Tatius, “ to 
make a proper allowance for his situation as Caesar, and the prospect 
of his being Emperor.” 

“Meantime,” said Agelastes, “I have promised him an interview 
with his Bradamanto, who may perhaps reward his tender epithets 
of Zoe /,yd psyche, 1 by divorcing his amorous soul from his unrivalled 
person.” 

“ Meantime,” said the Follower, “ thou obtaiuest, I conclude, such 
orders and warrants as the Casar can give for the furtherance of 
our plot ? ” 

“Assuredly,” said Agelastes, “it, is an opportunity not to he lost. 
This love fit, or mad fit, lias blinded him ; and without, exciting too 
much attention to the progress of the plot, we can thus in safety 
conduct matters our own way, without causing malevolent remarks; 
and though 1 am conscious that, in dqing so, 1 act somewhat at 
variance witlwny age and character, yoirUic end being to convert tv 
worthy Follower into an Imperial Leader, ] shame me not in pro¬ 
curing that interview with the lady, of which the Csesar, as they term 
him, is so desirous. What progress, meanwhile, hast thou made 
with the Varangians, who are, in respect of execution, the very arm 
of our design ? ” 

“Scarce so good as I could wish,” said Achilles Tatius; “yet I 
have made sure of some two or three., score of those whom I found 
most accessible; nor have I any doubt, that, when the Caisar .is set 
aside, (heir cry will be for Aclnlles Tatius.” 

“ And what of the gallant who assisted at our prelections : ” said 
AgelastcB ; “your Edward, as Alexius termed him ?” 

“ I have made no impression upon him," said the Follower; “ and I 
am sorry for it, for he is one whom las comrades think well of, and 
would gladly follow. Meantime 1 have placed him as an additional 
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sentinel upon the iron-witted Count of Faria, whom, l>otb having iui 
inveterate love of battle, be is very likely to put to death; ami il' it 
is afterwards challenged by the crusaders.as a cause of war, it is only 
delivering' up the Varangian, whose personal hatred will needs be 
represented as having occasioned the catastrophe. All this being 
prepared beforehand, now and when shall we deal with the Emperor 

“For that," said Agelastes, “we must consult the Caesar, who, 
although his expected happiness of to-day is not more certain than 
the state preferment that he expects to-morrow, and although his 
ideas are much more anxiously fixed upon his success with this said 
Countess than his succession to the empire, will, nevertheless, expect 
to be treated as the head of the enterprise for accelerating the latter. 
But, to speak my opiuion, valiant Tatius, to-morrow will be the last 
day that AleSius shall hold the reins of empire.” 

“Let me know for certain,” said the Follower, “as soon ns tlTou 
canst, that I may warn our brethren, who are to have in readiness 
the insurgent citizens, and those of the Immortals who are combined 
with us, in the neighbourhood of the court, and in readiness to act — 
And, above all, that I may disperse upon distant guards such Varan¬ 
gians as I cannot trust.” 

“ Bely upon me,” said Agelastes, “ for the most accurate informa¬ 
tion and instructions, so soon as 1 have seen Nieepliorus Brieimius. 
One word permit me to ask—in what manner is the wife of the 
Ctesar to be disposed of? ” 

“ Somewhere," said the Follower, “where I can never bo compelled 
to hear more of her history. Were it not for that nightly pest of 
her lectures, I could be good-uatured enough to take care of her 
destiny myself, and teach her the difference betwixt a real emperor 
and this Briennius, who thinks so much of himself.” So saying, 
they separated; the Follower elated in look and manner consider¬ 
ably above what he had been when they mot. 

Agelastes looked after his companion with a scornful laugh. 
“ There,” he said, “goes a fool whose lack of sense prevents his eyes 
from being dazzled by the torch which cannot, fail to consume him. 
A half-bred, half-acting,-‘half-thinking, half-daring vcaitiff, whose 
poorest thoughts—and those which deserve that name must he poor 
indeed—are not flic produeo of his own understanding. He ex¬ 
pects to circumvent the fiery, haughty, and proud Nieephorus Bricn 
iiius! If he does so, it will not be by liis own policy, and still less by 
his valour. Nor shall Anua Comnena, the soul of wit and genius, 
he chained to such an unimaginative log as yonder half barbarian. 
No—slie shall have a husband of pure Grecian extraction, and well 
stored with that learning which was studied whon Home was great, 
and Greece illustrious. Nor will it be the least charm of the Impe¬ 
rial throne, that it is partaken by a partner whose personal studies 
have taught her to esteem and value those of the Emperor.” lie 
took a step or two with conscious elevation, and then, as conscience- 
checked, he added, in a suppressed voice, “ But then,'if Anna were 
destined for Empress, it follows of course that Alexius must die—no 
consent could bp trusted to.—And what then ?—the death of an ordi- 
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i a try nmu is indifferent, when it plants! on tho throne a philosopher 
nod a historian; and at what time were the possessors of the empire 
carious to enquire when or by whose agency their predecessors died? 
—Diogenes! Jlo, Diogenes! ” The'slave did not immediately come, 
so that Agelastes, wrapt iu the anticipation of his greatness, had time 
to add a few more words—“Tush—I must reckon with Heaven, say 
tho priests, for many things, so I will throw this also into the account. 
The death of the Emperor may he twenty ways achieved without 
my having the blame of it. The blood whieh we have shed may spot 
our hand, if closely regarded, but it shall scarce stain our forehead.” 
Diogenes here entered—" Has the Frank lady been removed ? ” said 
the philosopher. 

The slave signified his assent. 

“How did she hear her removal?” 

“ As authorised by your lordship, indifferently well. She had re¬ 
sented her separation from her husband, and her being detained in 
the palace, and committed some violence upon the slaves of the 
Household, several of whom were said to be slain, although we per¬ 
haps ought only to read sorely frightened. She recognised me at 
ouce, and when I told her that I came to offer her a day’s retirement 
in your own lodgings, until it should be in your power to achieve tho 
liberation of her husband, she at ouce consented, and I deposited her 
in the secret Cytherean garden-house.” 

“Admirably done, my faithful Diogenes,” said tho philosopher; 
“ thou art like the genii who attendee on the Eastern talismans ; I 
have but to intimate my will to time, and it is accomplished.” 

Diogenes bowed deeply, and withdrew. 

“Yet remember slave!” said Ag'elasies, speaking to himself; 
“ there is danger iu knowing too much—and should my character 
e\ er become questioned, too many of my secrets are in the power of 
Diogenes.” 

At this moment a blow thrice repeated, and struck upon one of the 
images without, which had been so framed as to return a tingling 
sound, and in so far deserved the pi ning of being vocal, interrupted 
ids soliloquy? * 

“There knocks,” said he, “one-of our allies; who can it he that 
comes so late ?” lie touched the figure of Isis with his staff and the. 
Csusar Nicephoros Briennins entered iu the full Grecian habit, and 
that graceful dress anxiously arranged to the best advantage. “Let 
me hope', my lord,” said Agelastes, receiving the Caesar with an ap¬ 
parently grave and reserved face, “your Highness comes to tell me 
that your sentiments are changed on reflection, and that whatever 
you had to confer about with this Frankish lady, may be at least de¬ 
terred until the principal part of our conspiracy has been success¬ 
fully executed.” 

“Philosopher,” answered the Cassar, “no. My resolution, once 
taken, is not the sport of circumstances. Believe me, that I have 
not, finished so many labours without being ready to undertake 
others. The favour of Venus is tho reward of the labours of Mars, 
nor would 1 think it worth while to worship the god armipoteut with 
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the toil ami risk attending his service, unless 1 lmd previously 
attained some decided proofs that I was wreathed with the myrtle, 
intimating the favour of his beautiful mistress." 

“ 1 beg pardon for my boldness,” said Agelastes; “but has your 
Imperial Highness reflected that you were wagering, with the wild¬ 
est rashness, an empire, including thine own life, mine, and all who 
are joined witli us in a hardy scheme ? And against what were 
they waged ? Against the very precarious favour of a woman, 
who is altogether divided betwixt fiend ami female, and in either 
capacity is most likely to be fatal to our present scheme, either by 
her good-will or by the offence which she may take. If she prove 
such as you wish, she will desire to keep her lover by her side, and 
to spare him.the danger of engaging in a perilous conspiracy ; and 
if she remains, as the world believe her, constant to her husband and 
to the sentiments sho vowed to him at the altar, you may guess 
what cause of offence you are likely to give by urging a suit which 
she has already received so very ill.” 

“Pshaw, ,pld maul Thou turnest a dotard, and in the great 
knowledge thou possessest of other things, hast forgotten the know¬ 
ledge best worth knowing—that of the beautiful part of the crea¬ 
tion. Think of the impression likely to be made by a gallant neither 
ignoble in situation nor unacceptable in presence upon a lady who 
must fear the consequences of refusal! Come, Agelastes, let me 
have no more of thy croaking, auguring bad fortune like the raven 
from the blasted oak on the left hand; but declaim, as well thou 
canst, how faint heart never won fair lady, and how those best de 
serve empire who can wreathe the myrtles of Venus with the laurels 
of Mars. Come, man, undo me the secret entrance which combines 
these magical ruins with groves that are fashioned rather like those 
of Cytheros or Naxos.” 

‘‘It must be ns you will! ” said the philosopher, with a deep and 
somewhat affected sigh. 

“ Here, Diogenes! ” called aloud the Ctcsar; “ when thou art 
summoned, mischief is not ftr distant. Come, undo the secret en¬ 
trance. Mischief, my trusty negro, is not so distant" but she will 
answer the first clatter of the stones.” 

The negro looked at his master, who returned him a glance ac¬ 
quiescing in the Crcsar’s proposal. Diogenes then went to a part of 
the ruined wall which was covered by some climbing shrubs, all of 
which he carefully removed. This showed a little posteni door, 
closed irregularly, and filled up, from the threshold to the top, with 
large square stones, all of which the slave took out atfd piled aside 
as if for the purpose of replacing them. ‘‘I leave thee,” said 
Agelastes to the negro ,/! to guard this door and let no one enter, 
except he has the sigqrtipbn the peril of thy life. It were danger¬ 
ous it should be left-open at this period of the day.” 

The obsequious Diogenes put liis hand to his sabre and to his 
.head, as if to sig'uify'the usual promise of fidelity or death, by which 

K c of his coijgKlon generally expressed tlieir answer to their 
tor’s commands. Diogenes then lighted a small lantern, and 
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pulling out a key, opened an inner door of wood, and prepared to 
step forward. 

“Hold, friend Diog'cnes,” said the Cajsar; “ thou wan test not my 
lantern to discern an honest man, whom, if thou didst seek, I must 
needs say thou hast come to the wrong 1 place to find one. Nail thou 
up these creeping shrubs before the entrance of the place, ami 
abide thou there, as already directed, till our return, to parry the 
curiosity of any who may be attracted by the sight of the private 
passage.” 

The black slave drew back as he gave the lamp to the Caesar, and 
Agelastcs followed the light through a long, but narrow, arched 
passage, well supplied with air from space to space, and not ne¬ 
glected in the inside to the degree which its exterior would have 
implied. 

“1 will not enter with you into the Gardens,” said Agelastcs, “or 
to the bower of Cytberea, where 1 am too old to be a worshipper. 
Thou thyself, 1 think, Imperial Cajsar, art well aware of the road, 
having travelled it divers times! ar.d, if I mistake not, fo£ the fairest 
reasons.” 

“The more thanks,” said the Cajsar, “are due to mine excellent 
fi lend Agelastcs, who forgets his own age to accommodate the youth 
of his friends.” 


CHAPTER JS;VIII. 

We must now return to the dungeon of the lllncqucrnnl, where 
circumstances had formed at. least a temporary union between the 
stout Varangian and Count Robert of Paris, who bad a stronger re¬ 
semblance to each other in their dispositions than probably cither of 
them would have been willing to admit. The virtues of the Varangian 
■were all of that natural and unrefined kind which Nature herself dic¬ 
tates to a gallant man, to whom a totaimvant of fear, and the most 
prompt alacrity to meet danger, had b<A!n attributes of a life-long 
standing. The Count, on the other hand, had ajl that bravery, gene¬ 
rosity, and love of adventure, which was possessed by the rude soldier, 
w ith the virtues, partly real, partly fantastic, which those of his rank 
and country acquired from the spirit of chivalry. The one might be 
compared to the diamond as it came from the mine, before it lmd yet 
received the advantages of cutting and setting ; the other was the 
ornamented gpm, which, cut into facets and richly set, hud lost per¬ 
haps n little of its original substance, yet still, at tbo same time, to 
1 he eye of an inspector, hud something more showy and splendid 
than when it was, according to the phrase of Japidnnes, cu brut. In 
the one case, the. value was more artificial; in the other, it was the 
more natural and real of the two. Chance, therefore, lmd made it 
temporary alliance between two men, the foundation of whose 
characters boro such strong resemblance to each other that they 
were only separated by a course of education, which had left'rigid qire- 

u 
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judices on both sides, and which prejudices', were not uulikely to run 
counter to each other. The Varangian commenced iris, conversation 
with the Count in a tone of familiarity, approaching 1 nearer to rude¬ 
ness than the speaker was aware of, grid much of which, though 
most innocently intended by Rereward, might be taken amiss by bis 
new brother-in-arms. Tire most offensive part of his deportment, 
however, was a blunt, bold disregard to the title of those whom he 
addressed, adhering thereby to the manners of the Saxons, from 
whom he drew ids descent, and which was likely to be at least un¬ 
pleasing to the Franks as well as Normans, who had already re¬ 
ceived and become very tenacious of the privileges of the feudal 
system, the mummery of heraldry, and the warlike claims assumed 
by knights, as belonging only to their own order. 

‘ Hero ward' was apt, it must be owned, to think loo little of these 
distinctions; while he had at least a sufficient tendency to think 
enough of the power and wealth of the, Greek empire which he 
served,—of the. dignity inherent in Alexins Comnenas, and which he 
was also disposed to grant to the Grecian officers, who, under the 
Emperor, Commanded his own corps, and particularly to Achilles 
Talius. This man Ilereward knew to he a, coward, and half-suspected 
to be a villain. Still, however, the follower was always the direct 
channel through which the Imperial graces were conferred on the 
Varangians in general, as well as upon Hereward himself; and he 
had always the policy to represent such favours as being more or 
less indirectly the consequence of his own intercession, lie. was 
supposed vigorously to espouse the quarrel of the Varangians, in all 
the disputes between them and the other corps; he was liberal and 
open-handed; gave every soldier his due; and, bating the trifling 
circumstance of valour, which was not particularly his forte, it would 
have been difficult for these strangers to have demanded a leaden 
more to their wishes. Resides tins, our friend Hereward was ad 
mitfed by him into his society, attended him, as we have seen, upon 
secret expeditions, and shared, therefore, deeply, in what may be 
lei med by an expressive, though vulgar phrase, the sneaking kind 
ness entertained for this Clew Achilles by the greater part of his 
myrmidons. 

Their attachment‘might be explained, perhaps, as a lilting to then 
commander, as strong as could well exist with a marvellous lack o 
honour and esteem. The scheme, therefore, formed by Hereward 
to effect the deliverance of the Count of Paris, comprehended a: 
much faith to the Emperor, and Ids representative, the Acolyte or 
Follower, as was consistent ..with rendering justice to the injurec 
Frank. 

In furtherance of this plan, be conducted Count Robert from tin 
subterranean Vaults of the Blacquenml, of the intricacies of which In 
was master, having been repeatedly, of late, stationed sentinel there 
for the purpose of acquiring that know ledge of which Tati us pro 
niised himself the advantage in the ensuing conspiracy. When the; 
*Wi S»$jhe open air, and at some distance from the gloomy tower: 
hf .the Palace, he bluntly asked tiro Count of Paris whether he knev, 
Agfeltistes the Philosopher. The other answered in the negative. 
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“ hook you now, fciir Knight, you hurt yourself in ultempting' to 
impose upon mo,” said Here ward- “ You must know him; for 1 saw 
you dined with him yesterday.” 

“O! with that learned <oid man'?” said the count. “1 kuow 
nothing of him worth owning or disguising to thee or miy one. A 
wily person he is, half herald ami half minstrel.” 

“ Half procurer and whole knave," subjoined the Varangian. 
“ Willi the mask of apparent good-humour he conceals his pander¬ 
ing to the vices of others; with the specious jargon of philosophy, 
he has argued himself out of religious belief and moral principle; 
and, with the appearance of the most devoted loyalty, he will, if he 
is not checked m tinn 1 , either argue his too confiding - master out of 
life and empire, or, if lie fails in this, reason his simple associates 
into death and misery." 

“ And do you know all this,” said Count Robert, “ and permit this 
man to go unimpeached r ” 

“ O, content you, sir," replied the Varangian; “ 1 cannot yet form 
any plot which Agelastes may net countermine; hut the time will 
come, nay, it is already approaching, when i lie EmperdV's attention 
sliall he irresistibly turned to the conduct of this man, and then let 
the philosopher sit fast, or by St Duuslan the barbarian overthrows 
him ! 1 would only fain, mothiuks, save from his clutches a foolish 
friend, who has listened to his delusions.” 

“ But what have I to do,” said tiie (V >d, with this man, or with 
hi» plots ? ” 

"Much,” said lltreward, “ although you know it not. The main 
supporter of this plot is no other than the Caesar, « ho ought to he 
the most faithful of men; but ever since Alexius has named a .Sobas- 
tocrator, an officer that is higher in rank, and nearer to the throne 
than the Caesar himself, so long has Nicephoros Bricnnius been dis¬ 
pleased and dissatisfied, though for what length of time lie has joined 
the schemes of Ihe astueious Agelastes, it is more difficult to say. 
This I know, that for many months lie has fed liberally, as his riches 
enable him to do, the vices and prodigality of the Ctusar. lie has 
encouraged him to show disrespect to His wife, although the Empe¬ 
ror’s daughter; has put ill-will between him and the royal family. 
And if Bricnnius hears no longer the fame of a rational man, and 
the renown of a good leader, he is deprived of both by following the 
advice of this artful sycophant ” 

“ Ami what is Jill this to mo ? ” said the Frank. “ Agelastes may 
he a true man or a time-serving slave; his master. Alexius Comne¬ 
nas, is not samueh allied to me or mine that I should meddle in the 
intrigues of his court?” 

“You maybe mistaken in that,” said the blunt Varangian ; “if 
these intrigues involve the happiness and virtue— 

“ Death of a thousand martyrs!" said the Frank, “ doth paltry in¬ 
trigues and quarrels of slaves involve a single thought, of suspicion 
of the noble Countess of Paris ? The oaths of thy whole generation 
Were ineffectual to prove but that one of her hairs had changed its 
colour to silver! ” 

" W^ll imagined, gallant knight,” said tile Anglo-,Saxon; “thou 
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art a husband fitted for the atmosphere of Constantinople, which 
colls for little vigilance and a strong belief. Thou wilt find many 
followers and fellows in this court of ours.” 

“ Hark thee, friend,” replied the Frank, “ let us have no more 
words, nor walk farther together than just to the most solitary nook 
of tills bewildered city, and let us there sot to that work which we 
'left even now unfinished.” 

“If thou wert a Duke, Sir Count,” replied the Varangian, “(lion 
couldst not invite to a combat one who is more ready for it. Yet 
consider the odds on which we fight. If I fall, my moan is soon 
made; but will my death set thy wife at liberty if she is under re¬ 
straint, or restore her honour if it is tarnished?—Will it do anything 
more than remove from the world the only person who is willing to 
give thee aid, at his own risk and danger, and who hopes to unite 
thee to thy wife, and replace thee at the head of thy forces ? ” 

“I was wrong,” said the Count of Paris; “1 was entirely wrong; 
but beware, my good friend, how thou couples! the name of lireu- 
hilda of Aspyatnonte with the word of dishonour, and tell me, instead 
of this irritating discourse, whither go we now?” 

“To the Cytheroau gardens of Agelastes, from which we are not 
far distant,” said the Anglo-Saxon ; “ yet he hath a nearer way to it 
than that by which we now travel, else I should be at a loss to ac¬ 
count for tlie short space in which he could exchange the charms 
of his garden for the gloomy ruins of the Temple of Isis, and the 
Imperial palace of the Hlacljuernnl.” 

“And wherefore, and how long," said Count Iiobert, “dost thou 
conclude that my Countess is detained in these gardens ? ” 

“Ever since yesterday,” replied IIercwa.nl. “When both I, and 
several of my companions, at my request, kept close watch upon the 
Csesar and your lady, we did plainly perceive passages of fiery admir¬ 
ation on his part, and anger as il seemed on hers, which Agelastes, 
being Nicephoros's friend, was likely, as usual, to bring to an end, 
by a separation of you botli from the army of the crusaders, that your 
wife, like many a matron bjfore, might have the pleasure of talcing 
up her residence in the gardens of that worthy sage; while you, 
my Lord, might take up your own permanently in the castle of 
Blacmiernal.” 

“ Villain! why didst thou not apprise me of this yesterday ?” 

“A likely tiling,” said JlerewarcV, “that I should feel myself at 
liberty to leave the ranks, and make such a communication to a man 
whom, far from a friend, I then considered in the light of a personal 
enemy! Methiuks that, instead of such language as this, you should 
be thankful that so many chance circumstances have at length brought 
me to befriend ipul assist you.” 

Count Robert felt the truth of what was said, though at the same 
time his fiery temper longed to avenge itself, according to its wont, 
upon the party which was nearest at hand. 

Rut. now they arrived at what the citizens of Constantinople called 
till? Philosopher'!. Gardens. Here I rereward hoped to obtain entrance, 
for he had gaitiKd a knowledge of some part, at least, of the private 
signals of AcluBes and Agelastes, since lie had been irtroijuocd to 
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the hist at the mins of tlio Temple of Isis. They had not, indeed, 
uhnitted him to their entire secret; yet, confident in his connection 
wiffi the Follower, they liad no hesitation in communicating to hitn 
matches of■^jjafcptvledge, such as, committed to a man of shrewd 
natural sonsfeSfe the Anglo-Saxon, could scarce fail, in time and bv 
degrees, to mt®S' him master of the whole. Count Hebert and Ins 
companion stood before an arched door, the only opening in a high 
wall, and the Anglo-Saxon was about to knock, when, as if the idea 
laid suddenly struck him,— 

“What if the wretch Diogenes opens the gate? We must kill 
him, ere he can fly back and betray us. Well, it is a matter of ncces- 
iity, and the villain hits deserved his death by a hundred horrid 
•rimes.” 

“Kill him then, thyself," retorted Count Robert; “ho is nearer 
Lhy degree; and assuredly I wall not defile the name of Charlemagne 
with the blood of a black slave.” 

“Nny, God-ti-inercy!” answered the Anglo-Saxon, “hut you must 
bestir yourself in the action, supposing there come rexci*?, and that 
l be overborne by odds.” 

“Such odds,” said the knight, “will render the action more like a 
mHee, or general battle; and assure yourself, 1 will not he slack when 
l may. with my honour, he active.” 

“I doubt it not,” said the Varangian ; “lint the distinction seems 
i strange one, that before permitting a man to defend himself, or 
rnnoy his enemy, requires him to demand the pedigree of his an¬ 
cestor.” 

“ Fear you not, sir,” said Count Robert. “ The strict rule of 
•hivalry indeed hears what 1 tell thee, but when the question is, 
Fight or not, there is great allowance to he made for a decision in 
.he affirmative.” 

“Lot me give them the exerciser's rap,” replied Ilerewnrd, “and 
me what fiend will appear." 

So saying, he. knocked in a particular manner, and the. door opened 
inwards; a dwarfish nogress stood in J^e gnp—her white hair con¬ 
trasted singularly with her dark complexion, and with the broad 
laughing look peculiar to those slaves. She had something - in her 
physiognomy which, severely construed, might argue malice, and a 
Might in human misery. 

“ Is Agelastcs- ” said the Varangian; but he had not completed 

'lie sentence, when she answered him, by pointing down a shadowed 
walk. 

The Anglo-Saxon and Frank turned in that direction, when the 
hag rather muttered, than said distinctly, “You are one of the iuiti- 
tted, Varangian; take heed whom you take with you; when you may 
hardly, peradventure, ho welcomed oven going alone.” 

llercwanl made a sign that he understood her, and they were in¬ 
stantly out of her sight. The path winded beautifully through the 
shades of au Eastern garden, where clumps of flowers aud labyrinths 
of flowering*shrubs, and the tall boughs of the forest trees, rendered 
even the breath of noon cool and acceptable. 

“ Hers wc must use our utmost caution," said Hereward, sppakiug „ 



160 


COUNT ROBBBT Of UAlttS. 


in n low tone of voice; “for here it is most likely the deer that we 
seek has found its refuge. Better allow me to pass before, since yon 
are too deeply agitated to possess the coolness -necessary for a scout. 
Keep concealed beneath yon oak, and lot no vain scruples of honour 
deter you from creeping' beneath tlio underwood, or beneath the 
earth itself, if you should hear a footfall. If the lovers have, agreed, 
Agelastes, it is probable, walks his round, to prevent intrusion.” 

“Death and furies! it cannot be!” exclaimed the fiery Frank. — 
“Lady of the Broken Lances, take thy votary’s life, ore thou torment 
him with this agouy! ” 

. 11° saw, however, the necessity of keeping a strong force upon 
himself, and permitted, without further remonstrance, the Varangian 
to pursue his_ way, looking, however, earnestly after him. 

By advancing forward a little, he could observe Hcrcward draw 
near to a pavilion which arose at no great distance from the place 
where they had parted. Here he observed him apply, first his eye, 
and then his car, to one of the casements, which were in a great 
measure grown over, and excluded from the light, by various 
flowering shrubs. He almost thought ho saw a grave interest take 
place iu the countenance of the Varangian, and he longed to have 
liis share of the information which he had doubtless obtained. 

. He crept, therefore, with noiseless steps, through the same laby¬ 
rinth of foliage which had covered t.!ie approaches of Howard; and 
so silent were his movements, that lie touched the Anglo-Saxon, in 
order to make him aware of bis presence, before he observed his 
approach. 

Hcrcward, not aware at first by whom he was approached, turned 
on the intruder with a countenance like a burning coal. Seeing, 
however, that it was the Frank, lie shrugged his shoulders, as if pity¬ 
ing the impatience which could not be kept under prudent restraint, 
and drawing himself hack allowed the Count the privilege of a peep¬ 
ing place through plinths of the casement, which could not be dis¬ 
cerned by the sharpest eye fpom the inner side. The sombre cha¬ 
racter of the light which penetrated into this abode of •pleasure, was 
suited to that species of thought to which a Temple of Uytherea was 
supposed to be dedicated, l’ortraits and groups of statuary were 
suso to he seen, in the taste of those which they had beheld at the 
Kiosk of the waterfall, yet something more free in the ideas which 
they conveyed than were to he found at, their first resting-place, 
shortly after, the door of the pavilion opened, and the Countess 
entered, followed by her attendant Agatha. The lady„|hrcw herself 
on a couch as she came in, while her attendant, who was a young 
and very handsome woman, kept herself modestly in the background, 
80 n ’J'Th so ns hardly to bfedisfinguisbed. 

_ W hat dost Ihon said the Countess, “of so suspicious a 

inetiu as Agelastg|p;^&'iillant an eucrey as the Oiesar, as lie is 
called? y.i'.r.f -s ’ 

ml! X T 1 . ,at Whmk,’’ returned the damsel, “except that wlmt 

tile old man calls friendship is hatred, and what the Oiesar terms a 
patriotic loveafeiEftls country, which will not permit him to-set its 
encmi$s fit liberty; is hi fact too strongan affection for hi fair captive?” 
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“ For such an affection,” said the Countess, “ he shall have the 
same requital as if it were indeed, the hostility of which he would 
give it the colour.—My true and noble lord! hadst thou an idea of 
the calamities to which they have subjected mo, how soon wouldst 
thou break through every restraint to hasten to my relief! ” 

'•Art, thou a man,” said Count Robert to his companion; “and 
cnnst thou advise me to remain still and hear this?” 

“1 am one man,” said the Anglo-Saxon; “you, sir, aro another; 
bill all our arithmetic will not make us more than two ; and in this 
place, it is probable that a whistle from the Oicsar, or a scream from 
Agelastes, would bring a thousand to niafelt us, if we were as bold 
as P.evis of Hampton.—Stand still and keep quiet. I counsel this, 
less as respecting my own life, which, by embark inf' upon a wild- 
goose chase with so strange a partner, I have shown I put at little 
value, than for thy safety, and that of the lady thy Countess, who 
shows herself as virtuous as beautiful.” 

“ 1 was imposed on at first,” said the Lady Breuhilda to her attend¬ 
ant. “ Affectation of severe morals, of deep learning, and of rigid 
rectitude, assumed by this wicked old man, made mo believe in part 
the character which lie pretended; but the gloss is rubbed off since 
iic lot mo see into his alliance with the unworthy Caspar, and the 
ugly picture remains in its native loathsomeness, nevertheless, if l 
can, by address or subtlety, deceive this arch-deceiver,—as lie lias 
taken from me, in a great measure, every other kind of assistance, 
-I will not refuse that of craft, which he may find perhaps equal to 
his own.” 

“Hear you that?” said the Varangian to the Count of Paris. 
“T>o not let your impatience mar the web of your lady’s prudence. 
I will weigh a woman’s wit against a man’s valour where there is 
aught to do! Let us not come in with our assistance until time 
shall show us that it is necessary for her safety and onr success.” 

“ Amen,” said the Count of Paris; “but hope not, Sir Saxon, that 
thy prudence shall persuade me to leaijf this garden without taking 
full vengeanse on that unworthy Caisav, and the pretended philoso¬ 
pher, if indeed lie turns out to have assumed a character-” The 

Count was here beginning to raise Ids voice, when the Saxon, with¬ 
out ceremony, placed his hand on his mouth. “ Thou takes!, a 
liberty,” said Count Robert, lowering, however, his tones. 

“Ay, truly,” said Hereward; “when the house is on lire, I do not 
stop to ask whether the water which 1 pour on it be perfumed or no.” 

Tills recalled the Frank to a sense of his situation; and if not con¬ 
tented with the Saxon’s mode of making an apology, he was at least 
silenced. A distant noise was now heard—the Countess listened, 
and changed colour. “Agatha,” she said, “we are like champions 
in the lists, and here comes the adversary. Let us retreat into this 
side apartment, and so for a while put on an encounter thus alarm¬ 
ing.” So saying, the two females withdrew into a sort of anteroom, 
which operred from the principal apartment behind the seat which 
Breuhilda had occupied. 

They had scarcely disappeared when, ns the stage direction has it, 
enter from t^e other side the Ctesar and Agelastes. They had pcr~ 
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Imps heard the last words of Breuliilda, for the Ccesar repeated in a 
low tone— 

" Mill tat omnls aman9, liabot et ana castm Cupido. 

“ What, 1ms our fair opponent withdrawn her forces ? No matter, 
it shows she thinks of the warfare, though the enemy be not in sight. 
Well, thou slmlt not have to upbraid me this time, Agelastes, with 
precipitating my amours, and depriving myself of the pleasure of 
pursuit. By Heavens, I will be as regular in my progress ns if in 
reality I bore on my shoulders the whole load of years which make 
the difference between us; for I shrewdly suspect that with thee, old 
man, it is that envious churl Time that hath plucked the wings of 

so, mighty Crcsar,” said the old man; “it is the hand of 
which, depriving Cupid’s wing of some wild feathers, 
itill enougli to fly with an equal and steady flight.” 

“Thy flight, however, was less measured, Agelastes, when thou 
didst collect*.that armoury—that inagazino of Cupid’s panoply, out 
of which thy kindness permitted mo hut now to arm myself, or, rather, 
to repair my accoutrements.” 

>So saying, lie glanced his eye over his own person, blazing with 
gems, and adorned with a chain of gold, bracelets, rings, and other 
ornaments, which, with a new and splendid habit, assumed since his 
arrival at these Oytherean gardens, tended to set off his very hand¬ 
some figure. 

“ l am glad,” said Agelastes, “ if you have found among toys, which 
1 now never wear, and seldom made use of even when lire was young 
with me, anything which may set oft'your natural advantages. Re¬ 
member only this slight condition, that such of these trifles as have 
made part of your wearing apparel on this distinguished day cannot 
return to a meaner owner, but must of necessity remain the property 
of that greatness of which they iiad once formed the ornament.” 

“I cannot consent to this, my worthy friend,” said the Ciesnr; “I 
know thou valucst these jewels only in so far as a philosopher may 
value them—that is, for nothing save the remembrances'which attach 
to them. This large seal-ring, for instance, was—I have heard you 
say—the property of Socrates; if so, you cannot view it save with 
devout thankfulness that your own philosophy has never been tried 
with the exercise of a Xantippe. These clasps released iu older 
times the lovely bosom of Phryue; and they now belong to one who 
could do better homage to the beauties they concealed or discovered 
than could the cynic Diogenes. These buckles, too— 

“ I will spare thy ingenuity, good youth,” said Agelastes, some¬ 
what nettled, # cr, rather, noble Caesar. Keep thy wit—thou wilt 
have ample occasion for it.” 

“Fear not me,” said the Csesar. “Let ns proceed, since yon will, 
to exorcise the gifts which we possess, such as they are, either 
natural or bequeathed to us by our dear and respected friend. 
Hah!” lie said,..the door opening suddenly, and the Countess almost 
meeting him, “our wishes are here anticipated.” 

He bijwed accordingly with the deepest deference to the Ladv 
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Brenhilda, who, having made some alterations to enhance the splen¬ 
dour of her attire, now moved forward from the withdrawing-room 
into which she had retreated. 

“ Hail, noble lady,’’ said the Cresar, “ whom I have visited with the 
intention of apologising for detaining you, in some degree, against 
your will, in those strange regions in which you unexpectedly find 
yourself.” 

“ Not in some degree,” answered the lady, “ but entirely contrary 
to my inclinations, which are, to be with my husband the Count of 
Paris, and the followers who have taken the cross under his banner.” 

“ Such, doubtless, were your thoughts when you left the land of 
the west,” said Agelastes; “ but, fair Countess, have they experienced 
no change? You have left a shore streaming wiUi human blood 
when the slightest provocation occurred, and thou hast <Jbme to one 
whose principal maxim is to increase the sum of human happiness 
by every mode which can be invented. In the west yonder, lie or 
she is respected most who can best exercise their tyrannical strength 
in making others miserable, while in these more plauid realms, we 
reserve our garlands for the ingenious youth, or lovely lady, who can 
best make happy the person wiiose affection is fixed upon her.” 

“But, reverend philosopher,” said the Countess, “who labourest so 
artificially in recommending the yoke of pleasure, know that you con¬ 
tradict every notion which I have been taught from my infancy. In 
the land where my nurture lay, so far are we from acknowledging 
your doctrines, that we match not, except like the lion and the lioness, 
when the male has compelled the female to acknowledge his superior 
worth and valour. Such is our rule, that a damsel, even of mean de¬ 
gree, would think herself heinously undennatehed, if wedded to a 
gallant whose fame in arms was yet unknown.” 

“ But, noble lady,” said the Cicsar, “ a dying man may then find 
room for some faint hope. Were there but a chance that distinc¬ 
tion in arms could gain those affections which have been stolen, 
rather than fairly conferred, how many are there who would willingly 
enter into the competition where tire prize is so fair! What is the 
enterprise too bold to be undertaken on such a condition 1 And 
where is the individual whose heart would not feci, that in baring 
Lis sword for the prize, lie made vow never to return it to the scabbard 
without the proud boast, What 1 have not yet won, I have deserved! ” 

“ You sec, lady,” said Agelastes, who, apprehending that the last 
speech of the Cmsar had made some impression, hastened to follow 
it up with a suitable observation—“ You see that the fire of chivalry 
burns as gifllantly in the bosom of the Grecians as in that of the 
western nations.” 

“Yes,” answered Brenhilda, “and 1 have heard- of the celebrated 
siege of Troy, on which occasion a dastardly coward carried off the 
wile of a brave man, shunned every proffer of encounter with the 
husband whom lie had wronged, and finally caused the death of his 
numerous, brothers, the destruction of his native city, with all the 
wealth which it contained, and died himself the death of a pitiful pol¬ 
troon, lamented only by Ills worthless letnan, to show how well the 
rules of chivalry were understood by your predecessors.” 
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“Lady, you mistake,” said tlie Caesar; “the offences of Paris were 
those of a dissolute Asiatic; the courage which avenged them was 
that of the Greek Empire.” 

“You arc learned, sir,” said the lady; “but think not that I will 
trust your words until you produce before me a Grecian knight, 
gallant enough to look upon the armed crest of my husband without 
quaking.” 

“That, methinks, were not extremely difficult,” returned the Cmsar; 
“ if they have not flattered me, I have myself been thought equal in 
battle to more dangerous men than him who has been strangely 
mated with the Lady Breuliilda.” 

“ That is soon tried,” answered the Countess. “ Yon will hardly, 
[ think, deijy, float my husband, separated from me by some un¬ 
worthy tricK, is still at thy command, arid could be produced at thy 
pleasure. I will ask no armour for him save what he wears, no 
weapon hut his good sword Tranchefer; then place him in this 
chamber, or any other lists equally narrow, and if he flinch, or cry 
craven, or reimiin dead under shield, let Brenhilda be the prize of 
the conqueror.—Merciful Heaven! ” she concluded, as she sunk buck 
upon her seat, “ forgive me for the crime of even imagining such a 
termination, which is equal almost to doubting thine unerring judg¬ 
ment ! ” 

“Let me, however,”said the Ciesar, “catch up these precious words 
before they fall to the ground.—Let me hope that he, to whom 1 lie 
heavens shall give power mid strength to conquer this highly-es¬ 
teemed Count of Paris, shall succeed him in the affections of Bren- 
hildie; and believe me, the sun plunges not through the sky to his 
resting-place with the same celerity that 1 shall hasten to ilic en¬ 
counter.” 

“ Now, by Item en! ’’ said Count Robert, in an anxious whisper to 
Hereward, “ it is too much to expect me to stand by and hear a con¬ 
temptible Greek, who durst not stand even the rattling farewell which 
Tranchefer takes of Ills scabbajd, brave me in my absence, and affect 
to make love to my ladyyw amours ! And she, too—methinks Bren- 
hilda allows more license than she is wont to do to yonder chattering 
popinjay. By the rood! I will spring into the apartment, front them 
with my personal appearance, and confute yonder braggart in a man¬ 
ner lie'is like to remember.” 

“ Under favour,” said the Varangian, who was the only auditor of 
this violent speech, “you shall be ruled by calm reason while I am 
with you. When we are separated, let the devil of knight-errantry, 
which 1ms such possession of thee, take thee upon his shoulders, and 
carry thee full tilt wheresoever he lists.” 

“ Thou art a brute,” said the Count, looking at him with a con¬ 
tempt corresponding to the expression he made use of;“not only 
without humanity, but without the sense of natural honour or natural 
shame. The most despicable of animals stands not by tamely and 
sees another assail his mate. The bull offers his horns to a rival— 
the mastiff uses his jaws—and even the timid stag becomes furious, 
and gores.” - 
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'• Because they arc beasts,” said the Varangian, “ and their mis¬ 
tresses also creatures without shame or reason, who are not aware 
of the sanctity of a choice. But thou, too. Count, canst thou not see 
the obvious purpose of this poor lady, forsaken by all the world, to 
keep her faith towards thee, by eluding' the snares with which 
wicked men have beset her ? By the souls of my fathers 1 my heart 
is so much moved by her ingenuity, mingled ns 1 see it is with the 
most perfect candour and faith, that I myself, in fault of a better 
champion, would willingly raUfc the axe in her behalf! ” 

“ 1 thank thee, my good friend,” said the Count; “ I thank thee 
as heartily as if it wore possible thou shouldst be left to do that good 
office for Brcnliilda, the beloved of many a noble lord, the mistress 
of many a powerful vassal; and, what is more, nfticliapoi d than 
thanks, I crave thy pardon for the wrong 1 did thee but now.” 

“My pardon you cannot need," said the Varangian; “for I lake 
no offence that is not seriously meant.—Stay, they speak again.” 

“it is Hi range it should he so,” said the Caisar, as Jje paced the 
apartment; “but methinks, nay, I am almost certain, Agelastes, that 
1 hear voices in the vicinity of this apartment of thy privacy.” 

“It is impossible,'’ said Agelastes; “but I will go and see.” 

Perceiving him to leave the pavilion, the Varangian made the 
Frank sensible that they must crouch down among a little thicket, 
of evergreens, where they lay completely obscured. The philosopher 
made bin rounds with a heavy step, but, a watchful eye; and the two 
listeners were obliged to observe the strictest silence, without motion 
of any kind, until he had completed an ineffectual search, and re¬ 
turned into the pavilion. 

“ By my failh, brave man,” said the Count, “ere we return to our 
skip king-place, I must tell thee in thine ear, that never, in my life, 
was temptation so strong upon me, as tlmt which prompted me to 
boat, out that old hypocrite’s brains, provided l could have reconciled 
it with iny honour: and heartily do I wish that thou, whoso honour 
no way withheld thee, had experienced and given way to some im¬ 
pulse of a similar nature. ” 

“ Such fancies have passed through my head,” said the Varangian* 
“ but 1 will not follow them till they are consistent, both with our 
own safety, and more particularly with that of the Countess.” 

“I thank thee again for thy good-will to her,” said Count Robert; 
“and, by Heaven 1'if fight we must at length, as it seems likely, I 
will neither grudge thee an honourable antagonist, nor fair ciunrtor 
if the combat goes against thee.” 

“ Thou hast my thanks,” was the reply of ITereward; “ only, for 
Heaven’s sake, be silent in this conjuncture, and jlo what thou wilt 
afterwards.” 

Before the Varangian and the Count had again resumed their 
posture of listeners, the parties within the pavilion, conceiving them¬ 
selves unwatched, had resumed their conversation, speaking low, yet 
with considerable animation: 

“ It is in vain you would persuade me,” said the Countess, “ that 
you ktmw not whore my husband is, or that you have not the most 
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absolute influence over his captivity. Who else could have an in¬ 
terest in banishing' or putting: to death the husband, hut he that 
affects to admire the wife ? ” 

“You do mo wrong', beautiful lady,” answered the Cresar, “and 
forget that 1 can in no shape be termed the moving-spring of this 
empire; that my father-in-law, Alexius, is the Emperor; and that 
the woman who terms herself my wife, is jealous as a fiend eau be 
of my slightest motion.—What possibility was there that I should 
work the captivity of your husband ai^your own? The open affront 
which the Count of Paris put upon tlie Emperor, was one which he 
was likely to avenge, either by secret guile or by open force. Me it 
no way touched, save as the humble vassal of thy charms; and it wa3 
by the wisdom and the art of the sage Agelastes, that I was able to 
extricate Wre from the gulf in which thou liadst else certainly 
perished. Kay, weep not, lady, for as yet we know not the fate of 
Count Robert; but, credit me, it ib wisdom to choose a better pro¬ 
tector, ami consider him as no more.” 

“ A better than him,” said Brenhilda, “ I can never have, were 1 
to choose out of the knighthood of all the world! ” 

“This hand,” said the Caesar, drawing himself into a martial at¬ 
titude, “ should decide that question, were the man of whom thou 
thinkest so much yet moving on the face of this earth and at liberty.” 

“ Thou art,” said Brenhilda, looking fixedly at him with the fire of 
indignation flashing from every feature—“ thou art—but it avails not 
telling thee what is thy real name: believe me, the world shall one 
day ring with it, and be justly sensible of its value. Observe what I 
am about to say—Robert of Paris is gone—or captive, I know not 
where. He cannot fight the match of which thou seeinest so desirous 
- hut here stands Brenhilda, born heiress of Aspramonte, by marriage 
the wedded wife of the good Count of Paris. She was never matched 
in the lists by mortal mau, except the valiant Count, and since thou 
art so grieved that thou canst not meet her husband in battle, thou 
eanst not surely object, if she is willing to meet thee in his stead! ” 

“ flow, madam ? ” said the 'Sresar, astonished; “ do you propose 
yourself to hold the lists against me ? ” 

“Against you!” said the Countess; “against all the Grecian 
empire, if they shall affirm that Robert of Paris is justly used and 
lawfully confined.” 

“ And arc the conditions,” said file Cresar, “the same as if Couut 
Robert himself held the lists ? The vanquished must then be at the 
pleasure of the conqueror for good or evil.” 

“It would seem so,” said the Countess, "nor do I’refuse the 
hazard; only, that if the other champion shall bite the dust, the 
noble Count Robert shall be set at liberty, and permitted to depart 
with all suitable honourjL” 

“ This I refuse not,” laid the Cresar, “ provided it is in my power.” 

A deep growling sound, like that of a modern gong, here inter¬ 
rupted the conference- 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

The Varangian and Count Robert, at every risk of discovery, had 
remained so near as fully to conjecture, though they could not ex¬ 
pressly overhear, the purport of tlie conversation. 

“ lie has accepted her challenge ? ” said the Count of Paris. 

“ And with apparent willingness,” said Hereward. 

“ O, doubtless, doubtless," answered the Crusader; “ but he knows 
not the skill in war which a woman may attain; for my part, God 
knows I have enough depending unon tlie issue of this contest, yet 
such is my confidence, that I would to God 1 had iliorm 1 vow to 
our Lady of the Broken Lances, that I desire every furrow of land I 
possess—every honour which 1 can call my own, from the Oountship 
of Paris, down to the leather that binds my spur, were dependent 
and at issue upon this fair field, between your Cwsar, as men term 
him, and Brennilda of Aspramonte.” ' ’ 

“ It is a noble confidence,” said tlie Varangian, “ nor durst I say it 
is a rash one; only I cannot but remember that the Caesar is a strong 
man as well as a handsome, expert in the use of arms, and, above 
all, less strictly hound than you esteem yourself by the rules of hon¬ 
our. There are many ways in which advantage may he given and 
taken, which will not,'in the Caesar’s estimation, alter the character 
of the field from an equal one, although it might do so in the opinion 
of the chivalrous Count of Paris, or even in that of tlie poor Varan¬ 
gian. But first let mo conduct you to some place of safety, for your 
escape must be soon, if it is not already, detected. The sounds 
which we heard intimate that some of his confederate plotters have 
visited tlie garden on other than love affairs. I will guide thee to 
another avenue than that by which we entered. But yon would 
hardly. I suppose, be pleased to adopt the wisest alternative ? ” 

“And what may that be?’’.said the Count. 

“ To give,thy purse, though it were thine all, to some poor ferry¬ 
man to waft thee over the Hellespont, then hasten to carry thy com¬ 
plaint to Godfrey of Bouillon, and what friends thou mnyst have 
among thy brethren crusaders, and determine as thou easily ennst, 
on a sufticient number of them to come hack and menace the city 
with instant war, unless the Emperor should deliver up thy lady, 
most unfairly made prisoner, and prevent, by liis authority, this 
absurd and unnatural combat.” 

“ And woBhl you have me, then,” said Count Robert, “ move the 
crusaders to break a fairly appointed field of battle ? lie you think 
that Godfrey of Bouillon would turn hack upon his pilgrimage for 
such an unworthy purpose ; or that the Countess of Paris would ac¬ 
cept as a service, means of .safety which would stain her honour for 
ever, by breaking an appointment solemnly made on her own chal¬ 
lenge ?—Never 1 ” 

“My judgment is Hum at fault,” said (he Varangian, “for I „.ee I 
can hammer out no expedient which is not, in tome extravagant 
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manner or another, controlled liy your foolish notions. Here is a 
man who has been trapped into the power of his enemy, that he 
might not interfere to prevent a base stratagem upon his lady, in¬ 
volving both her life and honour; yet he thinks it a matter of neces¬ 
sity that ho keeps faith as precisely with these midnight poisoners, 
as he would had it been pledged to the most honourable men ? ” 

“Thou savst a painful truth,” said Count Robert; “ but ray word 
is the emblem of my faith; and if 1 pass it to a dishonourable or 
faithless foe, it is imprudently done on my part; but if I break it, 
being once pledged, it is a dishonourable action, and the disgrace 
can never be washed from my shield.” 

“Do you mean, then,” said the Varangian, “to suffer your wife’s 
honour to remain pledged as it at present is, on the event of an un¬ 
equal combat?” 

“ Hod ami the saints pardon thee such a thought!” said the Count 
of Vans. “ J will go to see this combat with a heart as firm, if not 
as ligld, as any time I ever saw spears splintered. If by the influ¬ 
ence of any accident or treachery,—for fairly, and with such an 
antagonist, liroiihikla of Aupnimoiite cannot be overthrown,-! step 
inlo the lists, proclaim the Caisar as lie is -a villain—show the false¬ 
hood of his conduct from beginning to end,—appeal to every noble 
heart that hears me, and then—God show the right! ” * 

Ilemvard paused, ami shook his head. “All this,” he. said, 
“might be feasible enough, provided the combat were to be fought- 
in the presence of your own countrymen, or even, by the mass! if 
the Varangians were to be guards of the lists. Rut t reachery of 
every kiud is so familiar to the Greeks, that 1 question if they would 
view the conduct of tlieir Cie.sar, as anything else than a pardonable 
and natural stratagem of Dan Cupid, to be smiled at, rather than 
subjected to disgrace or punishment.” 

“ A nation,” said Count Robert, “ who could smile at such a jest, 
may Heaven refuse them sympathy at their utmost need, when their 
sword is broken in their hand, and their wives and daughters shriek¬ 
ing in the relentless grasp of a barbarous enemy! ” 

lleveward looked upon bis companion, whose Hushed cheeks and 
spark ling eyes boro witness to his enthusiasm. 

“ 1 see,” lie said, “ you are resolved, and I know that your resolu¬ 
tion can in justice be called by no other name than an act of heroic 
folly—What then ? it is long since life has been bitter to the Varan¬ 
gian exile. Morn has raised him from a joyless lied, which night, 
lias seen him lie down upon, wearied with wielding a mercenary 
weapon in the wars of strangers. He has longed to lay down his 
life in an honourable cause, and this is one in which the extremity 
and very essence of honour is implicated. It tallies also with my 
scheme of saving, the Emperor, which will be greatly facilitated by 
the downfall of liis ungrateful son-in-law.” Then addressing him¬ 
self to the Count, be continued, “Well, Sir Count, as thou art the 
person principally concerned, 1 am willing to yield to thy reasoning 
in tins affair; hut I hope you will permit me to mingle with your 
resolution some advices of a more everyday and less fantastic 
nature. For example, thy escape from the dungeons of the lilac- 
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quernal must soon be generally known, lu prudenee, indeed, I my¬ 
self must be the first to communicate it, since otherwise the suspi¬ 
cion will full on me—Where do you think of concealing yourself? 
for assuredly the search will be close and general.” 

“For that,” said the Count of Paris, “l must bo indebted to thy 
suggestion, with thanks for every lie which thou fimlest thyself 
obliged to makes to contrive, and produce iu my behalf, entreating 
thee only to vender them as few as possible, they being a coin which 
I myself never fabricate.” 

“.Sir knight,” answered Ucreward, “let me begin first by saying 
that no knight that ever belted sword is more a slave to truth, when 
truth is observed towards him, than the poor soldier who talks to 
thee-; but when the game depends not upon lair play, but upon 
lulling men’s cautiousness asleep by falsehood, am^ drugging' their 
senses by opiate draughts, they who would scruple at mo means of 
deceiving me, can hardly expect that 1, who aiu paid in sUch base 
money, should pass nothing on my part but what is lawful and 
genuine. For the. present thou must remain concealed within my 
poor apartment, in the barracks of the Varangians-which is the 
last place where they will think of seeking for thee. Take this, my 
upper cloak, and follow me; and now that we are about to leave these 
gardens, thou muyst follow me unsuspected us a sentinel attending 
his officer; for, take it along with you, noble Count, that we Varan¬ 
gians arc a sort of persons upon whom the (hecks care not to look 
very long or fixedly.” 

'i'hey now reached (lie cafe where they had been admitted by the 
nogross, and Ucreward, who was intrusted with the power, it seems, 
of letting himself out of the philosopher’s premises, though not of 
entering without assistance from the portress, took out a key which 
I urnod the lock on the garden side, so that they soon found them¬ 
selves at liberty. 'I'hey then proceeded by bypaths through the 
city, Ucreward leading the way, and the Count following, without 
speech or remonstrance, until they stood before the portal of the 
barracks of the Varangians. 

“ Make haste,” said the sentinel wiio was on duty, “ dinner is al¬ 
ready begtfn.” The communication sounded joyfully in the ears 
of ljereward, who was nmch afraid that his companion might have 
been .stopt and examined. By a side passage ho reached his own 
quarters, and introduced the Count into a small room, the sleeping 
chamber of his squire, where lie apologised for leaving him for 
some time; and, going out, locked the door, for fear, as he said, of 
intrusion. 

The demon of suspicion was not very likely to molest a mind so 
frankly constituted as that of Count Robert, and yet the last actiou 
of Here ward did not fail to occasion some painful, reflections. 

“ This man,” he said, “ had needs be true, for 1 have reposed in 
him a mighty trust, which few hirelings in liis situation would hon¬ 
ourably discharge. What is to prevent him to report to the prin¬ 
cipal officer of his watch that the Frank prisoner, Robert Count of 
Paris, whose wife stands engaged for so desperate a combat witli the 
Csesar, has escaped, indeed, this morning, from the prisons of the 
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Blacquenml, but lias suffered himself to be trepanned at noon, and 
is again a captive in tlie barracks of the Varangian Guard?—what 
means of defence arc mine were I discovered to these mercenaries ? 
—What mau could do, by the favour of our Lady of the Broken 
Lances, 1 have not failed to achieve. I have slain a tiger in single, 
combat—I have killed one warder, and conquered the desperate ami 
gigantic creature by whom ho was supported. 1 have had terms 
enough at command to bring over this Varangian to my side, iu ap- 

f earance at least; yet all this does not eucourage me to hope tlmt 
could long keep at bay ten or a dozen such men as those beef- 
fed knaves appear to be, led in upon me by a fellow of Ihewes 
mid sinews such as those of my late companion.- -Yet for shame, 
Robert! such thoughts are unworthy a descendant of Charle¬ 
magne. Wheiswert thou wont so curiously to count thine enemies, 
and when wort thou wont to be suspicious, since bo, whose bosom 
may truly boast itself incapable of fraud, ought in honesty to be the 
last to expect it in another? The Varangian's look is open, bis 
coolness iu danger is striking, his speech is more frank and ready 
than ever wits that of a traitor. If he is false, there is no faith in 
the hand of nature, for truth, sincerity, and courage are written 
upon Lis forehead.” 

While Count Robert was thus reflecting upon his condition, and 
combating the thick-coming doubts and suspicions which its uncer¬ 
tainties gave vise to, lie began to be sensible that lie had not eaten 
for manv hours; and amidst many doubts and fears of a more heroic 
nature, lie half entertained a lurking suspicion, that they mcaiil to 
Jet hunger undermine his strength before they adventured into the 
apartment fo deal with him. 

We shall best see how far these doubts were deserved by 1 foreword, 
or liow far they were unjust, by following his course after lie left his 
barrack-room. Snatching a morsel of dinner, which he eat with an 
affectation of great hunger, hut, in foot, that his attention to his food 
might be a pretence for dispensing with disagreeable questions, or 
with conversation of any kind, lie pleaded duty, and immediately 
leaving his comrades, direelodMiis course to the lodging^ of Achilles 
Tati us, which were a part of the same building. A Syrian slave, who 
opened the door, after a deep reverence to Ilercward, whom lie knew 
as a favourite attendant of the Acolyte, said to him that his master 
was gone forth, hut had desired him to say, that if he wished to see 
him, lie would find him at the Philosopher’s Gardens, so called, as 
belonging to the sage Agelastes. 

Hereward turned about {jastantly, and avail!ng himself of his know¬ 
ledge of Constantinople to thread its streets in the shortest time pos¬ 
sible, at length stood alone before the door in the garden-wall, at 
which lie and the- Count of Paris had previously been admitted iu 
the earlier part of the day. The same nogress appeared at the same 
private signal, and when he asked for Achilles l'atius, she replied, 
with Kom«jgiiarpnesH, *• Since you were hero this morning, I marvel 
you did not meet him, or that, having business with him,'you did not 
.stay till he arrived. Sure I am, that not long after you entered the 
garden the Acolyte was inquiring fur you. - ’ 
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“ It skills not, old woman,” said the Varangian; “ I cotnmtwic#lSi 
the reason of my motions to my commander, hut not to tliee.” IIP 
entered the garden accordingly, and avoiding the twilight path that-’ 
led to the Bower of Love,'—so was the pavilion named in which l£$‘ 
had overheard the dialogue between the Csesar and the Countess of j 
Paris,—he arrived before a simple garden-house, whoso humble and ( 
modest front seemed to anuounco thatit was the abode of philosophy 
nud learning. Here, passing before the windows, he made some 
little noise, expecting to attract the attention either of Aehilles Tatiua 
or Jiis accomplice Agelestcs, as chance should determine. It was the 
first who heard, ana who replied. The door opened} a lofty plume 
btooped itself, that its owner might cross the threshold, and the stately. 
form of Achilles Tntius entered the gardens. “ Whig; now,” he said, 

“ our trusty sentinel ? what hast thou, at this time of day, come to- 
report to us ? Thou art our good friend, and highly esteemed sol¬ 
dier, and well we wot thine errand must be of importance, since thou 
hast brought it thyself, and at an hour so umisual.” 

“ Pray Ilcaven, said Hcrcward, “ that the nows I have brought 
deserve a welcome.” 

“Speak them instantly,” said the Acolyte, “good or bads thou 
speakest to a man to whom fear is unknown.” But his eye, which 
quailed ns he looked on the soldier—his colour, which went and came 
—his hands, which busied themselves in an uncertain maimer in ad¬ 
justing the belt of his sword,—all argued a state of mind verv differ¬ 
ent from that which his tone of defiance would fain have implied. 

“ Courage,” he said, “my trusty soldier 1 speak the news to me. I cau 
bear tho worst thou hast tolell.” 

“In a word, then,” said the Varangian, “your Valour directed me 
tills morning to play the office of master of tho rounds upon those dun¬ 
geons of tho Blacquernal palace, where last night the boisterous Count 
Robert of Paris was incaieerated-” 

“ I remember well," said AchillesTatius.—“ What iheu?” 

“As I reposed me," said Ilereward, “in an apartment above tlie 
vaults, 1 heard cries from beneath, of a hind which attracted my atten¬ 
tion. 1 hastened to examine, ami my surprise was extreme, when 
looking down into the dungeon, though I could soe nothing distinctly, 
yet, by the wailiug and whimpering sounds, I conceived that tho Man 
of the Forest, the auimal called Sylvan, whom our soldiers have so 
far indoctrinated in our Saxon tongue as to make him useful in the 
wards of the prison, was bemoaning himself on account of some vio¬ 
lent injury. Descending with a torch, I found tire bed on whioh 
the prisoner 4ad been let down burnt to cinders; the tiger which 
had been chained within a spring of it, with its skull broken^o pieoea; 
the creature called Sylvan prostrate, and writhing under great pain 
and terror, and no prisoner whatever in tho dungeon, lucre were 
marks that all the fastenings hod been withdrawn by a Mytilenian 
soldier, companion of my watoh, when he visited the dungeon at tho 
usual hour; and as, in my anxious search, I at length found his dead 
body, slain Apparently by a stab in the threat. I was obliged to believe 
that while 1 was examining the cell, he, this Count Robert, with 
whose daring life the adventure is well consistent) had escaped to tl» 

V » 



178 COUNT ROBERT OP PARIS. 

upper air, by means, doubtless, of the ladder and trap-door by which 
1 had descended.” 

“ And wherefore didst thou not instantly call treason, and raise 
the hue and cry ? ” demanded the Acolyte. 

“1 dared not venture to do so,” replied the Varangian, “till I had 
instructions from your Valour. The alarming cry of treason, and the 
various rumours likely at this moment to ensue, might have involved 
a search so close, as perchance would have discovered matters in 
which the Acolyte himself would have been rendered subject to sus¬ 
picion.” 

“ Thou art right.” said Achilles Tatius, in a whisper; “and yet it 
will he necessary tnat we do not pretend any longer to conceal the 
flight of this important prisoner, if wc would not pass for being his 
accomplices. Where thinkest thou this unhappy fugitive can have 
taken refuge ? ” 

“ That I was in hopes of learning from your Valour’s greater wis¬ 
dom,” said yereward. 

Thinkest thou not,” said Achilles, “ that he may have crossed 
the Hellespont, in order to rejoin his own countrymen and ad¬ 
herents ? ” 

“It is much to be dreaded,” said Here ward. “ Undoubtedly, if 
the Count listened to the advice of any one who knew the face of 
the country, such would he the very counsel he would receive.” 

“ The danger, then, of his return at the head of a vengeful body 
of Franks,” said the Acolyte, “ is not so immediate as I appre¬ 
hended at first, i'or the Emperor gave positive orders that the boats 
and galleys which yesterday transported the orusadors to the shores 
of Asia, should recross the strait, and bring hack no siuglo one of 
them from the step upon their journey on whioh he had so far fur¬ 
thered them.—Besides, they all,—their leaders, that is to say,—- 
made their vows before crossing, that they would not turn back so 
much as a foot’s pace, now that they had set actually forth on the 
road to Palestine. 

“ So, therefore,” said Hercward, “ one of two propositions is un¬ 
questionable; cither Count Hebert is on the eastern side of the 
strait, having no means of returning with his brethren to avenge 
the usage he has received, aud may therefore bo securely set at de¬ 
fiance,—or else he lurks somewhere in Constantinople, without a 
friend or ally lo take his part, or encourage him openly to state his 
supposed wrongs;—in cither case, there can, I think, be no tact in 
conveying to the palace the nows that he has freed hjmself, since it 
would njaly alarm the (Joint, aud afford the Emperor ground .for 
many. Mipicions. But it is not for an ignorant barbarian like me 
to prescribe a course of conduct to your valour and wisdom, and 
metWnka the sage Agolastes were a fitter counsellor than such as 
I am." 

“ No, no, no,” said the Acolyte, in a hurried whisper; “ the philo¬ 
sopher and I are right good friends, sworn good frionds, very espe¬ 
cially bound together; but should it come to this, that ono of us 
must needs throw beforo the footstool of the Emperor the head of 
the other., I think thou wooldst not advise that I, whoso hairs 
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have not a trace of silver, should be the last in making the offer' 
in,"'; wherefore, we will say nothing of this mishap, but give thee 
full power and the highest charge to seek for Count Robert or 
Paris, be he dead or alive, to secure him within the dungeons sets 
apart for the discipline of our own corps, and when thou hast done 
so, to bring me notice. 1 may make him my friend in many ways* 
by extricating his wife from danger by the axos of my Vanin-' 
gians. What is there in this metropolis that they have to oppose! 
them?” 

‘‘When raised in a just cause,” answered Ilereward, “nothing.” 
“Hahl-sayst thou?” said the Acolyte; “how meanest thou by 
that ?—but I know—Thou art scrupulous about hawing the just and- 
lawful command of thy officer in every action in which thou art on-. 

f aged, and, thinking in that dutiful and soldierliko manner, it is my 
uty as thine Acolyte to see thy scruples satisfied. A warrant shaft 
thou have, with full powers, to seek for and imprison this foreign 
Count of whom we have been speaking - —And, hark thee, my excel¬ 
lent friend,” he continued, with some hesitation, “ I think thou hadst 
better begone, and begin, or rather continue thy search. It is unne¬ 
cessary to inform our friend Agelastes of what has happened, until 
his advidfc be more needful than as yet it is ou the occasion. Home 
—home to the barracks; I will account to him for thy appearance 
here, if lie be curious on the subject, which, as a suspicious old man, 
he is likely to be. Go to the barracks, and act as if thou hadst a 
warrant in every respect full and ample. I will provide thee with 
one when 1 come hack to my quarters.” 

The Varangian turned hastily homewards. 

“Now, is it not,” he said, "a strange tiling, and enough to make 
a man a rogue for life—to observe how the devil encourages young 
beginners in falsehood ! I have told a greater lie—at least I have 
suppressed more truth—than on any occasion before in my whole 
life—and what is tlxo consequence? Why, my commander throws 
almost at my head a warrant sufficieir', to guarantee and protect me 
in all 1 have done, or propose to do! If the foul fiend were thus 
regular in protecting his votaries, methinks they would have little 
reason to complain of him, or better men to he astonished at their 
nn. iher. But a time comes, they say, when he seldom fails to de¬ 
sert them. Therefore, get thee behind me, Satan 1 If 1 have seemed 
fo he thy servant for a short time, it is hut with an honest and 
Christian purpose.” 

As ho entertained these thoughts, he looked back upon the path, -, 
and was startled at an apparition of a creature of a much greater 
size, and a stranger shape than human, covered, -all but the face, 
with a reddish-dun fur: his expression an ugly and yet a sad melan¬ 
choly ; a cloth was wrapt round one hand, and an air of pain and 
languor bespoke suffering from a wound. So much was Heceward 
preoccupied with his own reflections that at first he thought his, 
imagination had actually raised the devil; but after a sudden start’ 
of surprise, lie recognised his acquaintance Sylvan. “Ilahl old 
friend,’! lie said, “I am happy thou hast made thy escape tovp 
place whore thou wilt find plenty of fruit to support thee. Take 
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my advice—keep out of the way of discovery—keep thy friend’s 
counsel.” 

The Man of the Wood utlered a chattering noise in return to this 
address. 

“ I understand thee,” said Hereward, “ thou wilt tell no talcs, thou 
sayest; and faith I will trust thee rather than the better part of my 
own two-legged race, who are eternally circumventing or murder¬ 
ing each other.” 

A minute after the creature was out of sight Hereward heard the- 
shriek of a female, and a voice which cried for help. The accents 
must have been uncommonly interesting to the Varangian, since, 
forgetting his own dangerous situation, he immediately turned ami 
flew to the suppliant’s assistance. 


CHAPTER XX. 

Slie comps! slio comes ! In all the charms of youth, 

Uneqimird love, and unsuspected truth 1 

Hereward was not long in tracing the cry through the wooded 
walks, when a female rushed into his arms, alarmed, as it appeared, 
by Sylvan, who was pursuing her closely. The figure of Hereward, 
with his axe uplifted, put an instant stop to his career, and, with a 
terrified note of his native cries, he withdrew into the thickest of the 
adjoining foliage. 

Relieved from his presence, Hereward had time to look at the 
female whom he had succoured: She was arrayed in a dress which 
consisted of several colours, that which predominated being a pale 
yellow; her tunic was of tin's colour, nun, like a modern gown, was 
closely fitted to the body, wh^oli, in the present case, was that of a 
tall, hut very well-formed person. The mantle, or upper garment, 
in which the whole figure was wrapped, was of fine cloth; and the 
kind of hood which was attached to it having flown hack with the 
rapidity of her motion, gave to view the hair, beautifully adorned 
and twisted into a natural head-dress. Beneath this natural llcad- 

t ear appeared a face pale as death, from a sense of the supposed 
anger, but which preserved, even amidst its terrors, an exquisite 
degree of beauty. 

Hereward was thunderstruck at this apparition. The dress was 
neither Grecian, Italian, nor of the costume of the Franks;—it was 
Saxon !—connected by a thousand tender remembrances with llore- 
ward’s childhood anti yo&fh- The circumstance was most extra¬ 
ordinary. Saxon wofccmpdeed, there were in Constantinople, who 
had united their fortujjjgpSvith those of the Varangians; and those 
often chose to wear tepr national dress in the city, because the 
character and conductj@{f their husbands secured them a degree of 
respect which they might not have met with either as Grecian or ns 
stranger females of a^imilar rank. But almost all these were per- 
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sonally known to Hereward. It was no time, however, for reverie 
lie was himself in danger—the situation of the young female migi 
be no safe one. In every case it was judicious to quit the mor 
public part of the gardens; he therefore lost not a moment in eor 
veying the fainting Saxon to a retreat he fortunately was acquaintc 
with. A covered path, obscured by vegetation,led through a specie 
of labyrinth to an artificial cave, at the bottom of which, half-pavc. 
with shells, moss, and spar, lay the gigantic and half-recumbea 
statue of a river deity, witli its usual attributes—that is, its Iron 
crowned with water-lilies and sedges, and its ample hand half-resting 
upon an empty urn. The attitude of the whole figure correspoudei 
with the motto—“I ktxkp—awake me not.” 

“ Accursed relic of paganism,” said Hereward, who was, in pro 
portion to his light, a zealous Christian—“brutish stock or ston- 
that thou art! I will wake thee with a vengeance.” So saying, in 
struck the bead of the slumbering deity with his battle-axe, and de 
ranged the play of the fountain so niueh that the water began t< 
pour into the basin. , 

“Thou art a good block, nevertheless,” said the Varangian, “t< 
send succour so needful to the aid of my poor country woman. Thoi 
slmlt give her also, with thy leave, a portion of thy couch.” So say 
ing, lie arranged his fair burden, who was as yet insensible, upon tin 
pedestal where the figure of the River God reclined. In doing this 
his attention was recalled to her face, and again and again lie wai 
thrilled with an emotion of hope, but so excessively like fear tha 
it could only be compared to the flickering ol' a torch, uncertaii 
whether it is to light up or he instantly extinguished. With a sor- 
of mechanical attention, he continued to make such efforts ns hf 
could to recall the intellect, of the beautiful creature before him 
Ilis feelings were those of the astronomical sage to whom the ris< 
of the moon slowly restores the contemplation of that heaven wliicl 
is at once, as a Christian, his hope of felicity, and, as a philosopher 
the source of his knowledge. The blood returned to her cheek, am 
rennimation, and even recollection, ^ook place in her earlier than ir 
the astonished Varangian. 

“Blessed Mary!” she said, “have I indeed tasted the last bittes 
cup, and is it here where thou reunitest thy votaries after death !- 
Speak, Hereward!—if thou art aught but an empty creature of tin 
imagination!—speak, and toil me if I have hut dreamed of that mon 
slrousogre!” 

“Collect thyself, my beloved Bertha,” said the Anglo-Saxon, re 
culled by the sound of her voice; “and prepare to endure what thou 
livest to witness, and thy Hereward survives to tell. That hideoue 
thing exists—nay, do not start, and look for a lading-place—thy owe 
gentle hand with a riding-rod is sufficient to tamfi its convage. And 
am I not here, Bertha? Wouldst tlnm wish another safeguard ?” 

“ No—no," exclaimed she, seizing on the arm of her recovered 
lover. “ Ho I not know you now ? ” 

“ And is it but now you know me, Bertha ?” said Hereward. 

“I suspected before,” she said, casting down her eyes; “but I 
know witli certainty that mark of the boar’s tusk.” 
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The torcli of the Saxon Cupid shone for some years as brilliant as _ 
when it was first lighted. The time, however, came when they were ' 
to bo tried by adversity, though undeserved by the perfidy of either. 
Years had gone past, and Hereward had to count with anxiety how 
many months and weeks were to separate him from the bride, who 
was beginning already by degrees to shrink less shyly from the ex¬ 
pressions and caresses'of one who was soon to term her all his own. 
William Rufus, however, had formed apian of totally extirpating the 
Foresters, whose implacable hatred, and restless love of freedom, 
bad so often disturbed the quiet of his kingdom, and despised his 
forest laws. lie assembled liis Norman forces, and united to them 
a body of Saxons who bad submitted to his rule. He thus brought 
an overpowering force upon the bands of Waltheoff and Engelred, 
wlio found no resource but to throw the females of their tribe, and 
such as could not bear arms, iuto a convent dedicated to St Augustin, 
of which Kenelm their relation was prior, and then turning to the 
battle, vindicated their ancient valour by fighting it to the last. Both 
the unfortunate chiefs remained dead on the field, and Hereward 
and his brother had well-nigh shared their fate; but some Saxon 
inhabitants of the neighbourhood, who adventured on the field of 
battle, which the vietors had left bare of everything save the booty 
of the kites and the ravens, found the bodies of the youths still retain¬ 
ing life. As they were generally well known and much beloved by 
these people, Hereward and his brother were taken care of till their 
wounds began to close, and their strength returned. Hereward 
then heard the doleful news of the death of his father and Engelred. 
llis next inquiry was concerning his betrothed bride and her mother. 
Tlie poor inhabitants could give him little information. Some of 
the females who had taken refuge in the convent, the Norman 
knights am! nobles bad seized upon as their slaves, and the rest, with 
the monks who had harboured them, were turned adrift, and their 
place of retreat was completely sacked and burnt to the ground. 

Half-dead himself at hearing these tidings, Hereward sallied out, 
arid at every risk of death, fop the Saxon Foresters were treated as 
outlaws, commenced inquiries after those so dear to hint, lie asked 
concerning the particular fate of Bertha and her mother, among the 
miserable creatures who yet hovered about the neighbourhood of 
the convent, like a few half-scorched bees about their smothered 
hive. But, in the magnitude of their own terrors, none had retained 
eyes for their neighbours, and all that they could say was, that the 
wife and daughter of Engelred were certainly lost; and their imagi¬ 
nations suggested so many heart-rending details to this conclusion, 
that Hereward gave up all thoughts of further researches, likely to 
terminate so uselessly and so horribly. 

The young Stoxon had been all his life bred up in a patriotic 
hatred to the Normans, who did not, it was likely, become dearer to 
his thoughts in consequence of this victory. He dreamed at first of 
crossing the Strait, to make war against the hated enemy in their 
own country; but an idea bo extravagant did not long retain posses- 
«*idn of his mind. His fate was decided by his encountering an aged 
spalmej^who knew, or pretended to have known, his father, and to be 
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p native of England. This man was-a disguised Varangian, selected 
for the purpose, possessed of art and dexterity, and well provided 
with money. He had little difficulty in persuading Hereward. in the 
hopeless desolation of his condition, to join the Varangian Guard, 
at this moment at war with the Normans, under which name it suited 
llereward’s prepossessions to represent the Emperor’s wars with 
Robert Guiscard,his son Bohemomi, and other adventurers, in Italy, 
Greece, or Sicily. A journey to the East also inferred a pilgrimage, 
and gave the unfortunate Hereward the chance of purchasing par¬ 
don for his sins by visiting the Holy Land. In gaining Ilerewardj 
the recruiter also secured the services of his elder brother, who had 
vowed not to separate from him. 

The high character of both brothers for courage, induced this wily 
agent to consider them as a great prize, and it was from the memo¬ 
randa respecting the history and character of those whom he re¬ 
cruited, in which the elder had been unreservedly communicative, 
that Agelastes picked up the information respecting llereward’s 
family and circumstances, which, at their first secret interview, lie 
nutde use of to impress upon the Varangian the idea ofliis superna¬ 
tural knowledge. Several of his companions in arms were thus 
gained over; for it will easily be guessed, that these memorials were 
intrusted to the keeping of Achilles Tatius, and he, to further their 
joint purposes, imparled them to Agelastes, who thus obtained a 
general credit for supernatural knowledge among these ignorant 
men. But llereward’s blunt faith and honesty enabled him to shun 
the, snare. 

Knell being the fortunes of Hereward, those of Bertha formed the 
subject of a broken and passionate communication between the 
lovers, broken like an April day, and mingled with many a tender 
caress, such as modesty permits to lovers when they meet again un¬ 
expectedly after a separation which threatened to be eternal. But 
the story may bo comprehended in few words. Amid the general 
sack of the monastery, an old Norman knight seized upon Bertha 
as his prize. .Struck with her beauty, he designed her as an attend¬ 
ant upon hi/? daughter, just then come out of the years of childhood, 
and tiie very apple of her father’s eye, being the only child of his 
beloved Countess, and sent late in life to bless their marriage bed. 
.It was in the order of things that the Lady of Aspramonte, who was 
considerably younger than the knight, should govern her husband, 
and that Bfenhilda, their daughter, should govern both her parents. 

The Knight of Aspramonte, however, it may he observed, enter¬ 
tained some,desire to direct his young offspring to more feminine 
amusements than those which began already to put her life frequently 
in danger. Contradiction was not to he thought of, as the good ohl 
knight knew by experience. The influence and Example of a com¬ 
panion a little older than herself might be of some avail, and it was 
with this view that, in the confusion of the sack, Aspramonte seized 
upon the youthful Bertha. Terrified to the utmost degree, she clung 
to her mother, and the Knight of Aspramonte, who haa a softer heart 
than was tliep usually found under a steel cuirass, moved by the af¬ 
fliction of the mother and daughter, and recollecting that the former' 
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might also be a useful attendant upon his lady, extended ins protec¬ 
tion to both, .and conveying' them out of the press, paid the soldiers' 
who ventured to dispute the spoil with him, partly in some small 
pieces of money, and partly in dry blows with the reverse of his. 
lance. 

The well-natured knight soon after returned to his own castle, and 
being a man of an orderly life and virtuous habits, the charming 
beauties of the Saxon virgin, and the more ripened charms of her 
mother, did not prevent their travelling in all honour as well as 
safety to his family fortress, the castle of Aspramontc. Hero such 
masters as could be procured were got together to teaeli the young 
Bertha every sort of female accomplishment, in the hope that her 
mistress, Brenhilda, might be inspired with a desire to partake in 
her education; *but although this so far succeeded, that the Saxon 
captive became liigldy skilled in such music, needle-work, and other 
female accomplishments as were known to the time, yet her young 
mistress, Brenhilda, retained the taste for those martial amusements 
which had so sensibly grieved her father, but to'which her mother, 
who herself had nourished such fancies in her youth, readily gave 
sanction. 

The captives, however, were kindly treated. Brenhilda became 
infinitely attached to the young Anglo-Saxon, whom she loved less 
for her ingenuity in arts, than for her activity in field sports, to which 
her early state of independence had trained her. 

The Lady of Aspramoute was also kind to both tho captives; but, 
in one particular, she exercised a piece of petly tyranny over them. 
She had imbibed an idea, strengthened by an old doting father-con¬ 
fessor, that the Saxons were heathens at that time, or at least here¬ 
tics, and made a positive point with her husband that the bondswoman 
and girl who were to attend on her person and that of her daughter, 
should he qualified for the office by being anew admitted into the 
Christian Church by baptism. 

Though feeling the falsehood and injustice of the accusation, the 
mother lmd sense enough t<ysubmit to necessity, and received the 
name of Murthivin all form at the altar, to which J10 answered 
during the rest of her life. 

But Bertha showed a character upon this occasion inconsistent with 
the general docility and gentleness of her temper. She boldly refused 
to be admitted anew into the pale of the Church, of which her con¬ 
science told her she was already a member, or to exchange for another 
the name originally given her at the font. It was in vain that the old 
knight commanded, that the lady threatened, and that her mother 
advised and entreated. More closely pressed in private tty her mother, 
she let her motive be known, which had not before been suspected. 
“1 know,” she saMj with a flood of tears, “that my father would have 
died ere I Wal' subjected to this insult; and then—who shall assure 
me that voire which were made to the Saxon Bertha, will be binding 
ifaFremragyitha bo substituted in lier stead? They may banish 
me,” shepsaid, “or kill mo if they will, hut if the son of Wallheoff 
“hould again meet with the daughter of Engelrod, he shall meet that 
Jgj.'thft'whom he knew in the forests of Hampton.” 
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All argument was in rain; the Saxon maiden remained obstinate, 
end to try to break her resolution, the Lady of Aspramoute at length 
ipojce of dismissing her from the service of her young mistress, and 
vanishing her from the castle. To this also she had made up her mind, 
uid she answered firmly though respectfully, that she would sorrow 
fjitterly at porting with her young laay; but as to the rest she would 
l-ather beg under her own name, than be recreant to the faith of her 
fathers, and condemn it as heresy, by assuming one of Frank origin. 
The Lady Brenhilda, in the mean time, entered the chamber, where 
her mother was just about to pass the threatened doom of banish¬ 
ment.—" Do not stop for my entrance, madam,” said the dauntless 
young lady; “I am as much concerned in the doom which you are 
about to pass as is Bertha; if she crosses the drawbridge oi’A.spra- 
monte as an exile, so will J, when she has dried her tears, of which 
even my petulance could never wring one from her eyes. She shall 
he my squire and body attendant, and Launcclot, the hard, shall 
follow with my spear and shield.” 

“ And you will return, mistress, 1 ’ ,-aid her mother, "from£0 foolish 
an expedition, before the sun sets? ” 

“ So Heaven further me in my purpose, lady,” answered the young 
heiress, “ the sun shall neither rise nor set that sees us return, till 
ibis name of Bertha, and of her mistress, Brouhihla, are waited as 
far as the trumpet of fame can sound them.—Cheer up, my sweetest 
Bertha I” she said, taking her attendant by the hand, “if Heaven 
hath torn thee from thy country and thy plighted troth, it hath 
given thee a sister and a friend, with whom thy fame shall be for 
i;\ fi- blended.” 

The Lady of Aspramont .' 1 was confounded: She knew that her 
daughter was perfectly capable of the wild course which she had an¬ 
nounced, and that she herself, even with her husband's assistance, 
would be unable to prevent her following it. She passively listened, 
therefore, while the Saxon matron, formerly Urica, but now Martha, 
addressed her daughter. “My child,” she said, “as you value honour, 
virtue, safely, and gratitude, soften youvjicart towaids your master 
and mistress, and follow the advice of a parent, who has move years 
and more judgment than you. And you, my dearest young lady, let 
not your lady-mother think that au attachment to the exercises you 
excel in, 1 ms destroyed in your bosom filial affection, and a regard to 
the delicacy of your sex!—As they seem both obstinate, madam,” 
continued the matron, after watching the influence of this advice 
upon the young women, “ perhaps, if it may be permitted me, I could 
state an alternative, which might, in the meanwhile, satisfy your 
ladyship’s wishes, accommodate itself to flic wilfiilness of my obstinate 
daughter, and answer the kind purpose of her generous mistress.” 
I'he Lady of Aspramonte signed to the Saxon matrdn to proceed. 
She went on accordingly “ The Saxons, dealest lady, of the present 
day, are neither pagans nor heretics; they are. in the time, of keep¬ 
ing Faster, as well as in sill other disputable doctrine, humbly obe¬ 
dient to the Bope of Rome; and this our good Bishop well knows, 
since he upbraided some of the domestics for calling me ail old 
||icat,hen. .Yet our names are uncouth in the ears of the Franks, and 
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bear, perhaps, a heathenish sound. If it be not <pxaeted that my 
daughter submit to a new rite of baptism, she will lay aside her 
Saxon name of Bertha upon all occasions while in your honourable 
household. This will cut short a debate which, with forgiveness, I 
think is scarce of importance enough to break the peace of tills castle. 
I will engage that, in gratitude for this indulgence of a trifling scruple, 
my daughter, if possible, shall double the zeal and assiduity of her 
service to her young lady.” 

The Lady of Aspramoutc was glad to embrace the means, which 
this offer presented, of extricating herself from the dispute with as 
little compromise of dignity as could well be. “ If the good Lord 
Bishop approved of such a compromise,” she said, “she would for 
herself withdraw her opposition.” The prelate approved accord¬ 
ingly, the more readily that he was informed that the young heiress 
desired earnestly such an agreement. The peace of the castle was 
restored, and Bertha recognised her new name of Agatha as a name 
of service, but not a name of baptism. 

One effect the dispute certainly produced, and that was, increasing 
in an enthusiastic degree the love of Bertha for her young mistress. 
With that amiable failing- of attached domestics and humble friends, 
she endeavoured to serve her ns site knew she loved to be served; 
and therefore indulged her mistress in those chivalrous fancies which 
distinguished her even in her own age, and in ours would have ren¬ 
dered her a female Quixote. Bertha, indeed, never caught the frenzy 
of her mistress; but, strong, willing, and able-bodied, she readily 
qualified herself to act upon occasion as a squire of the body to a 
Lady Adventuress; and, accustomed from her childhood to sce'blows 
dealt, blood flowing, and men dying, she could look with an undazzlod 
eye upon the dangers which tier mistress encountered, and seldom 
teased her with remonstrances, unless when those were tmn-ually 
great. This compliance on most occasions gave Bertha a right of 
advice upon some, which, always given with the best intentions and 
at fitting times, strengthened her influence with her mistress, which 
a course of conduct savouisng of diametrical opposition would cer¬ 
tainly have destroyed. v 

A few more words serve to announce the death of the Knight of 
Aspramonte—the romantic marriage of the young lady with the 
Count of Paris—their engagement in the crusade—and the detail of 
events with which the reader is acquainted. 

llercward did not exactly comprehend some of the later incidents 
of the story, owing to a slight strife which arose between Bertha 
and him during the course of her narrative. When site avowed the 
girlish simplicity with which she obstinately refused to change her 
name, because, in her apprehension, the troth-plight betwixt her and 
Iter lover might bo thereby prejudiced, it was impossible for Herc- 
wartl not to acknowledge her tenderness, by snatching iter to his 
bosom, and impressing his grateful thanks upon her lips. She ex¬ 
tricated hadmit immediately from his grasp, however, with cheeks 
more eritaKSied in modesty than in anger, and gravely addressed 
her loverijffis: “ Enough, enough, llercward!. this may be pardoned 
to so uj>ekpeeted a meeting j but we must in future remember, that 
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we arc probably fie last of onr race; and let it not be said that the 
manners of their ancestors were forgotten by Jlereward and by Ber¬ 
tha ; think that, though we are alone, the shades of our fathers are 
not far off, and watch to see what use we make of the meeting, which, 
perhaps, their intercession has procured us.” 

* You wrong me,JB.erlha,” said Hereward, “ if you think me capa¬ 
ble of forgetting my own duty and yours, at a moment when our 
thanks are due to Heaven, to be testified very differently than by 
infringing on its behests, or the commands of our parents. The 
question is now, How we shall rejoin each other when wo separate ? 
since separate, I fear, we must.” 

“ O ! do not say so! ” exclaimed the unfortunate Bertha. 

“ It must he so,” said Hereward, “ for a time; hut lftvear to thee 
by the hilt of my sword, and the handle of my battle-axe, that blade 
was never so true to shaft as I will be to thee! ” 

“But wherefore, then, leave me, Hereward ?” said the maiden; 
“and oh! wherefore not assist me in the release of my mistress?” 

“ Of thy mistress! ” said Hereward. “ Shame! that tjiou caust 
give that name to mortal woman ! ” 

“ But she is my mistress,” answered Bertha, “ and by a thousand 
kind ties, which cannot he separated so long as gratitude is the re¬ 
ward of kindness.” 

“ And what is her danger,” said Hereward; “ what is it she wants, 
this accomplished lady whom .thou callest mistress?” 

“Her honour, her life, are;alike in danger,” said Bertha. “She 
has agreed to meet the Cresar ill the field, and he will not hesitate, 
like a base-born miscreant, to take every advantage in the encounter, 
which, 1 grieve to say, may in all likelihood he fatal to my mistress." 

“ Why dost thou think so ? ” answered Hereward. “ This lady has 
won many single combats, unless she is belied, against adversaries 
more formidable than tin; Cassav.” 

“True,” said the Saxon maiden; “hut you speak of things that 
passed in afar different land, whore faith and honour are not empty 
sounds; as, alas ! they seem but too su#ely to be here. Trust me, it 
is no girlish tdrror. which sends me out in this disguise of my coun¬ 
try dress, which, they say, finds respect at Constantinople: 1 go to 
let the chiefs of the Crusade know the peril in which the noble lady 
stands, and trust to their humanity, to their religion, to their love of 
honour, and fear of disgrace, for assistance in this hour of need; and 
now that I have had the blessing of meeting with thee, all besides 
will go well—all will go well—and I will back to my mistress and 
report whom fchave seen.” 

“ Tarry yet another moment, my recovered treasure! ” said Here¬ 
ward, “and let me balance this matter carefully. This Frankish 
lady holds the Saxons like the very dust that thou bfushest from the 
hem of her garment. Sho treats—she regards—the Saxons as 
pagans and heretics. She has dared to impose slavish tasks upon 
thee, born in freedom. Her father’s sword lias been imbrued to the 
hilt with Anglo-Saxon blood—perhaps that of Waltheoff and Engel- 
red has added death to the staiu! She has been, besides, a pre- 
sumptudus fool, usurping for herself the trophies and warlike char- 
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acter which belong to the otJicr sex. Lastly, it wSi bo hard to fiifd 
' u champion to fight in her stead, since all the crusaders have passed 
over to Asia, which is the land, they say, in which they have come to 
war; and by orders of the Kmporor, no means ot return to the 
hither shore will he permitted to any of them.” 

“Alas! alas!” said Bertha, “how does this srorld change us! 
The sou of VValtheoiT I once knew brave, ready to assist distress, 
bold and generous. Such was what I pictured him In myself during 
his absence. 1 have met him again, and he is calculating, cold, and 
selfish! ” 

“llush, damsel,” said the Varangian, “and know him of whom thou 
speakest, ere thou judgest him. The Countess of Paris is such sis I 
have said; yet let her "appear boldly in the lists, and when the trum¬ 
pet shall sound thrice, another shall reply, which shall announce the 
arrival of her own noble lord to do battle in Inn- stead ; or should lie 
fail to appear—I will requite her kindness to (bee, Bertha, and bo 
ready in his place.” 

“Wilt thou? wilt thou indeed?” said the damsel; “that was 
spoken like the son of Wallheolt—like the genuine stock! 1 will 
home, and comfort my mistress ; for surely if the judgment of God 
ever directed the issue of a judicial combat, its influence will descend 
upon (his. But you bint that the Count is here — that lie is at 
liberty—she will inquire, about that.” 

“ tSlic must be satisfied,” replied Ilereward, “ to know that her hus¬ 
band is under the guidance of a friend, who will endeavour to pro¬ 
tect him from bis own extravagances and follies; or, at all events, 
of one who, if bo cannot properly be called » friend, lias certainly 
not acted, and will not act, towards him the part of an enemy.—And 

now, farewell, long lost -long loved!-” Before he could say more, 

the Baxou maiden, after two or three vain attempts to express her 
gratitude, threw herself into her lover’s arms, and despite the coy¬ 
ness which she had recently shown, impressed upon his lips the 
thanks which she could not gpeak. 

The) parted, Bertha returning to her mistress at the lodge, which 
she had left, both with trouble and danger, aim' llereward by tins 
portal kept by the negro-portress, who, complimenting the hand¬ 
some Varangian on bis success among the fair, intimated, that she 
had been in some sort a witness of his meeting with the Saxon dam¬ 
sel. A piece of gold, part of a lute largesse, amply served to bribe 
her tongue; and the soldier, clear of the gardens of the philosopher, 
sped back as be might, to the barrack—judging that it was full lime 
to carry some supply to Count Robert, who had been left williou* 
food the whole day. 

It is a common popular saving, that as the sensation of hunger is 
not connected wjdtttny pleasing or gentle emotion, so it is particu¬ 
larly reraarkabaMfir irritating those of anger and spleen. It is not, 
therefore, very Mvpvising that Count Robert, who had been so un¬ 
usually longjjgbout sustenance, should receive Hereward with a 
degree of iinmience beyond what the occasion merited, and injuri¬ 
ous certainWtrt the honest Varangian, who had repeatedly exposed 
}iij^®.tha||ky for the interest of the Countess and the Count himself. 
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• “ Soli, sir! ” 1c said, in that accent of affected restraint bj which a 
superior modifies his displeasure against his inferior into a cold arid 
scornful expression—“You have played a liberal host to us!—Not 
that it is of consequence; but methinfcs a Count of the most Chris¬ 
tian kingdom dines not every day with a mercenary soldier, and 
might expect, if not the ostentatious, at least the needful part of 
hospitality.” 

“And methinks,” replied the Varangian, “O most Christian 
Count, that such of your high rank as, by choice or fate, become 
the guests of such as I, may think themselves pleased, and blame 
not their host’s niggardliness, but the difficulty of his circumstances, 
if dinner should not present itself ofteuer than once in four-and- 
twenty hours.” So saying, he clapped his hands together, and his 
domestic Edric entered, llis guest looked astonished at the entrance 
of this third party into their retirement. “I will answer for this 
man,’’ said Hereward, and addressed him in the following words i 
“ What food lmst thou, Edric, to place before the honourable 
Count ? ” 

“Nothing hut the cold pasty,” replied the attendant, “marvel¬ 
lously damaged by your honour’s encounter at breakfast.” 

The military domestic, as intimated, brought forward a large 
pasty, but which had already that morning sustained a furious at¬ 
tack", insomuch that Count Robert of Paris, who, like all noble Nor¬ 
mans, was somewhat nice and delicate in his eating, was in some 
doubt whether his scrupulousness should not prevail over his hunger; 
but on looking more closely, sight, smell, and a fast of twenty hours, 
joined to convince him that the pasty was an excellent one, and that 
the charger on which it was presented, possessed corners yet im- 
louehed. At length, having suppressed his scruples, and made 
hold inroad upon the remains of the dish, he paused to partake ol' a 
Bask of strong red wine which stood invitingly beside him, and a 
lusty draught increased the good-humour which had begun to take 
place towards llereward, in exchange fjr the displeasure with which 
he had received him. 

“ Now, by lleaviM! ” he said, “ I myself ought to be ashamed to 
lack the courtesy which 1 recommend to others! Here have I. with 
the manners of a Flemish boor, been devouring the provisions of my 
gallant host, without even asking him to sit down at his own table, 
imd to partake of his own good cheer! ” 

1 will not strain courtesies with you for that,” said llereward; 
and thrusting his hand into tlio pasty, lie proceeded with great speed 
and dexterity ft> devour the miscellaneous contents, a handful of 
which was enclosed in his grasp. The Count now withdrew from 
the tabic, partly in disgust at the rustic proceedings of llereward, 
who, however, by now calling Edric to join him in his attack 
upon the pasty, showed that he had, in fact, according to his man¬ 
ners, subjected himself previously to some observance of respect to¬ 
wards his guest; while the assistance of his attendant enabled him 
to make a clear cacaabulum of what was left Count Robert at 
length summoned up courage sufficient to put a question which had 
been trembling upon his lips ever since Hereward had returned. 



192 


COUNT HOBEBT OF FAKIS. 


“Have thine inquiries, my Rail ant friend, learn ed*more concern-^ 
ing my unfortunate wife, my faithful Brenliilda ? ” 

“Tidings I have,” said the Anglo-Saxon, “but whether pleasing 
or not, yourself must be the judge. This much I have learned 
she hath, as you know, come under an engagement to meet the 
Caesar in arms in the lists, but under conditions which you may per¬ 
haps think strange; these, however, she hath entertained without 
scruple.” 

“ Let me know these terms,” said the Count of Pal is; “ they will, 
I think, appear less strange in my eyes than in thine.” 

But while he affected to speak with the utmost coolness, the hus¬ 
band’s sparkling eye and crimsoned cheek betrayed the alteration 
which had taken place in his feelings. “ The ludy and the Caesar,” 
said Ilereward, “ as you partly heard yourself, are to meet in fight; 
if the Countess wins, of course she remains the wife of the noble 
Count of Paris; if she loses, she becomes the paramour of the 
Caesar Nicepliorus Briennius.” 

“Saints 1 and angels forbid 1” said Count Robert; “were they to 
permit such treason to triumph, we might be pardoned for doubting 
their divinity! ” 

“Yet methinks,” said the Anglo-Saxon, “it were no disgraceful 
precaution that both you and I, with other friends, if we can obtain 
such, should be seen under shield in the lists on the morning of the 
conflict. To triumph, or to bo defeated, is in the hand of fate; but 
what wo cannot fail to witness is, whether or not the lady receives 
tlmt fair play which is the due of an honourable combatant, and 
which, as you luive yourself seen, can be sometimes basely trans¬ 
gressed in this Grecian empire.” 

“On that condition,” said the Count, “and protesting that not 
even the extreme danger of my lady shall make me break through 
the rule of a fair fight, 1 will surely attend the lists, if thou, brave 
Saxon, const find me any means of doing so.—Yet stay," he con¬ 
tinued, after reflecting for a moment, “ thou shalt promise not to let 
her know that her Count isoni the field, far less to point him out to 
her eye among the press of warriors. O, thou dost not know (hat 
the sight of the beloved will sometimes stfeal front us our courage, 
even when it lias most to achieve ! ” 

“ We will endeavour,” said the Varangian, “ to arrange matters 
according to thy pleasure, so that thou findcst out no more fantas¬ 
tical difficulties : for, by my word, nu affair so complicated in itself, 
requires not to he confused by the fine-spun whims of thy national 
gallantry. Meantime, much must be done this night; and while I 
go about it, thou, Sir Knight, liadst best remain here, with such dis¬ 
guise of garments and such food as Edric may he able to procure 
for thee. Fear nothing from intrusion on the part of thy neigh¬ 
bours. We Varangians respect each other’s secrets, of whatever 
nature they may chance to he.” 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

Jf5ut for our trusty brothor-in-Jaw —and the Abbot, 

With all the rest of that consorted crew,— 

3>eatiuction straight shall dog them at the hcols :— 

Good uncle, help to order several powers 
To Oxford, nr where’er these traitors.are : 

They shall not livo within this world, I swear. 

Richard It. 

As Hereward spoke the last words narrated in the foregoing 1 chap¬ 
ter, he left the Count in his apartment, and proceeded to the Bloc- 
quernal Palace. We traced his first entrance into the court, hut 
since then he had frequently been summoned, not only by order of 
the Princess Anna Comnena, who delighted in asking lain questions 
concerning the customs of his native country, and marking down 
the replies in her own inflated language; but also by the direct 
command of the Emperor himself, who had the humour of many 
princes, that of desiring to obtain direct information from persons 
m a very inferior station in their Court. The ring wliieh the Princess 
had given to the Varangian served as a pass-token more than once, 
and was now so generally known by the slaves of the palace, that 
llerewa.nl had only to slip it into the hand of a principal person 
among them, and was introduced into a small chamber, not distant 
from the saloon already mentioned, dedicated to the Muses. In this 
small apartment, the Emperor, his spouse Irene, and their accom¬ 
plished daughter Anna Comnena, were seated together, clad in very 
ordinary apparel, as indeed the furniture of the room itself was of 
the kind used by respectable citizens, saving that mattresses, com¬ 
posed of eider-down, bung before the door to prevent the risk of 
eavesdropping. 

“ Our trusty Varangian,” said the Empress. 

“My guide and tutor respecting tRe manners of those steel-clad 
men,”"said th*e Piancoss Anna Comnena, “of whom it is so necessary 
that I should form an accurate idea.” 

“Your Imperial Majesty,” said the Empress, “will not, I trust, 
think your consort and your muse-inspired daughter are too many 
to share with you the intelligence brought by this brave and loyal 
man?” 

“Dearest wife and daughter,” returned the Emperor, “I havo 
hitherto spared you the burden of a painful secret, which I have 
locked in my own bosom, at whatever expense of solitary sorrow and 
unimparted anxiety. Noble daughter, you in particular will feel 
this calamity, learning, ns you must learn, to think odiously of one, 
of whom it lias hitherto been your duty to hold a very different 
opinion.” 

“ Holy Mary! ” exclaimed the Princess. 

“Kally yourself,” said the Emperor; “remember you are a child 
of the purple chamber, horn, not to weep for your father’s wiongs, 
but to avenge them,—not to regard even him who has lain by ) our 
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(side us half so important as the sacred Imperial graifJour, of which 
you arc yourself a partaker." 

“AVhnt can such words preface:” said Anna Comnena, in great 
agitation. 

“ They say,” answered the Emperor, “ that the Ciesar ia an ungrate¬ 
ful man to all my bounties, and even to that which annexed him to 
my own house, and made him liy adoption my own son. He hath 
consorted himself with a knot of traitors, whose very names arc 
enough to raise the' foul fiend, as if to snatch his assured prey! ” 

“Could Nicepliovus do this?” said the astonished and forlorn 
Princess; “Niceplmrus, who has so often called my eyes the lights 
by which he steered his path? Could he do this to my father, to 
whose exploits *ho has listened hour after hour, protesting that lie 
knew not whether it was the beauty of the language, or the heroism 
of the action, which most enchanted him ? Thinking with the same 
thought, seeing with the same eye, loving with the same heart,—0, 
my father! it is impossible that lie could be so false. Think of the 
neighbourin';;' Temple of the Muses! ” 

“And if 1 did,” murmured Alexius in his heart, “1 should think 
of the only apology which could he proposed for the traitor. Alittle 
is well enough, but the full soul loalbetli the honey-comb.” Then 
speaking aloud, “My daughter,'’’ he said, “be comforted; we our¬ 
selves were unwilling to believe the shameful truth; hut our guards 
have been debauched ; their commander, that ungrateful Achilles 
Tatius, with (lie equal traitor, Agelastes, have been seduced to favour 
our imprisonment or murder; and, alas for Greece! in the very 
moment when she required the fostering care of a parent, she was 
to bc'deprived ofbim by a sudden and merciless blow ! ” 

Here the Emperor wept, whether for the loss to bo sustained by 
his subjects, or of bis own life, it is bard to say. 

“Methinks,” said Irene, “your Imperial Highness is slow iu taking 
measures against the danger.” 

“Under your gracious permission, mother,’’ answered the Prin¬ 
cess, “I would rather say lie $as hasty in giving belief to it. Me¬ 
thinks the evidence of a Varangian, granting him to be ever so stout 
a man-at-arms, is but a frail guarantee against the honour of your 
son-in-law—the approved brav cry and fidelity of the captain of your 
guards—the deep sense, virtue, and profound wisdom of the greatest 
of your philosophers ■” 

“ And ibc conceit of an over-educated daughter,” said the Emperor, 
“ who will not allow her parent to judge in what most concerns him. 
1 will tell thee, Anna, 1 know everyone of them, pud the trust which 
may be reposed in them; the honour of your Njcopborus—the bravery 
and fidelity of the Acolyte—and tile virtue and wisdom of Agelastes 
—have I not had thenv all in my purse? And had my purse con¬ 
tinued well filled, and my arm strong ns it was of late, there they 
would have stjjl remained. But the butterflies went off as the weather 
became cold, and 1 Wist meet the tempest without their assistance. 
YpuAulk of warn of jft'oof? i have proof sufficient when Isee danger; 
this n«ncst*v<ildfer 'brought me indications which corresponded with 
my own private remarks, made on purpose. Varangian ho shall he of 
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Varangians l Acolyte he shall he named, in place of the present 
truilur; andVko knows what may come thereafter?” 

_ “May it please your Highness,” said the Varangian, who had been 
Hitherto silent, “many men in this empire rise to dignity by the foil 
of their original patrons, hut it is a road to greatness to which 1 can¬ 
not reconcile ruy conscience; moreover, having recovered a friend 
from whom 1 was long' ago separated, l shall require, in short space, 
your Imperial licence for going hence, where 1 shall leave thousands 
of enemies behind me, and, spending my life, like many ol' iny eouft- 
trymon, under the banner of King William of Scotland-” 

“Part with thee, most iniuiitnlde man ! ” cried the Emperor, with 
emphasis; “where shall I get a soldier-a champion—a friend—so 
faithful ? ” 

“.Noble sir,” replied the Anglo-Saxon, “1 am £vcry way sensible 
to your goodness and immiiieoin.ii; hut let me entreat you to call 
me by my own name, auJ to promise me nothing but your forgive¬ 
ness for my having been the agent of such confusion among your 
Imperial servants. Not only is the threatened i'a^e of Achilles 
Tillius, my benefactor; of (he Oaisar, whom 1 think my well-wisher; 
and even of Agciustcs himself, painful, sc far as it is of my bringing 
round; lmt also 1 have known it somehow happen that those on 
whom your Imperial MajeU-j lias lavished the most valuable expres¬ 
sions of your favour one day, were the next day food to fatten the 
though and crow. And this, 1 acknowledge, is a purpose for which 
i would not willingly have it said I had brought my English limbs 
to these Utvciau shores.’* 

“Call thcc by thine own name, my Edward,” said the Emperor, 
(while he muttered aside—“by Heaven, 1 have again forgot the 
name of the barbarian! ”)—by thine own name certainly for the pre¬ 
sent, but only until we shall devise one more fitted lor the trust we 
repose in Dice. Meantime, look at this scroll, which contains. I' 
tlnnk, all the particulars which we have been able to learn of this 
plot, and give it t>> these unbelieving women, who will not credit! 
that au Emperor is in danger til), the blades of the conspirators’ 
poniards a»c clashing within his ribs.” 

Hereward dill as he was commanded, ami having looked at the 
.scroll, and signified, by bending his head, his acquiescence in its 
contents, he presented it to Irene, who had not read long ere, with 
a countenance so embittered that she had difficulty in pointing out 
ihe cause of her displeasure to her daughter, she bade her, with 
animation, “li.ead that—read that, and judge of ihe gratitude and 
affection of thy Csesar! ” 

The Princess Anna Cornnena awoke from a state of profound ahd 
overpowering melancholy, and looked at the passage pointed out to 
her, at first with nn air of languid curiosity, which presently deep¬ 
ened into the most intense interest. She clutched the scroll as a 
falcon docs his prey, her eye lightened with indignation; and it was 
with the cry of the bird when in fury that she exclaimed, “Bloody- 
minded, • double-hearted traitor! what wouldst thou have? Yes, 
father,” she said, rising in fury, “ it is no longer the voice of a 
deceived princess that shall intercede to avert from fho traitor 
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Niccphoras the doom he has deserved! Did he think that one born 
in the purple chamber could be divorced —murdered, perhaps—with 
the petty formula of the Homans, ‘Restore the keys—be no longer 
my domestic drudge?’ 1 Was a daughter of the blood of Comnenus 
liable to such insults as the meanest of Quiriies might bestow on a 
family housekeeper! ” 

So saying, she dashed the tears from her eyes, and her countenance, 
naturally that of beauty and gentleness, became animated with the 
expression of a fury. Hereward looked at her with a mixture of 
fear, dislike, and compassion. She again hurst forth, for nature 
having given her considerable abilities, had lent her at the same 
time an energy of passion far superior in power to the cold ambition 
of Irene, or the wily, ambidexter, shuffling policy of the Emperor. 

“He shall abyf it,” said the Princess; “ho snail dearly abye it! 
False, smiling, cozening traitor!—and for that nnfeminine barba¬ 
rian! Something of tins I guessed, even at that old fool’s banquet- 
ing-house; and yet if this unworthy Caesar submits his body to the 
clmnce of arms, lie is less prudent than I have some reason to believe. 
Think you he’will have the madness Lo brand us with such open ne¬ 
glect, my father? and will you not invent some mode of insuring 
our revenge?” 

“Soli!” thought the Emperor, “this difficulty is over; she will 
run down hill to her revenge, ami will need the snaffle and curb 
more than the lash. If every jealous dame in Constantinople were 
to pursue her fury as unrelentingly, our laws should he written, like 
Draco’s,not in ink,but in blood.—Attend to me now,” be said aloud, 
“ tny wife, my daughter, and thou, dear Edward, and you shall learn, 
and you three only, my mode of navigating the vessel of the state 
through these shoals.” 

“Let us see distinctly,” continued Alexius, “the means by which 
they propose to act, and these shall instruct us how to meet them. 
A certain number of the Varangians are unhappily seduced, under 
pretence of wrongs, artfully stirred up by their vilianous general. 
A part of them are studiously to be arranged nigh our person—the 
traitor TJrsel, some of them suppose, is dead, but, if it, were so, his 
name is sufficient to draw together his old faetiomlries—1 have a 
means of satisfying them on that point, on which I shall remain 
silent ftir the present.—A considerable body of the Immortal Guards 
have also given way to seduction; they are to be placed to suppm t 
the handful of treacherous Varangians, who are in the plot to attack 
our person.—Now, a slight change in the stations of the soldiery, 
which thou, my faithful Edward—or—a—a—whatever thou art 
named,—for which thou, I sny, slmit have full authority, vf’ill derange 
the plans of the traitors, and place the true men in* such position 
around them as to cut them to pieces with little trouble.” 

“And the combat, my lord?” said the Saxon. 

“Thou liadst been no true Varangian hadst thou not inquired 
After that,” said the Emperor, nodding good-lmmouredly towards 
him. “ As to the combat, tlie Caisar has devised it, and it shall bo 
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my cafe tliaiho shall not retreat from the dangerous part of it. Hr 
qamiot in honour avoid fighting with this woman, strange as th- 
combat is; and however it ends; the conspiracy will break forth, am 
ns assuredly ns it comes against persons prepared, and in arms, shat 
it be stilled' in the blood ol the conspirators! ” 

“ My revenge does not require this,” said the Princess; “ atu 
your Imperial honour is also interested that this Countess shall b; 
protected.” 

“It is little business of mine," said the Emperor. “She come, 1 
here with her husband altogether uninvited, lie behaves with inso 
lonco in my presence, and deserves whatever may be the issue to' 
himself or his lady of their mad adventure. In sooth. 1 desired little 
more than to give him a fright with those animals whom their igno 
ranee judged enchanted, mid to give his wife a slight alarm aboil' 
the impetuosity of a Grecian lover, and there my vengeance should 
have ended. But it may be that his wife may be taken under my 
protection, now that little revenge is over.” 

“ And a paltry revenge it was,” said the Empress, “ that you, a man 
past middle life, and with a wife who might command some attention, 
should constitute yourself the object of alarm to such a handsome 
man as Count Robert, and the Amazon his wife.” 

“By your favour, dame Irene, no,” said the Emperor. “I left 
that part of the proposed comedy to my son-in-law the Cicsar.” 

But when the poor Emperor had in some measure stopt one flood¬ 
gate, lie effectually opened another, and one which was more forinid-; 
able. “The more shame to your Imperial wisdom, my father!” 
exclaimed the Princess Anna Comnena; “it is a shame, that with 
wisdom and a beard like yours, you should ho meddling in such in-' 
decent follies as admit disturbance into private families, and that 
family your own daughter’s! Who can say that the Csosar Nicepho¬ 
ros Briennius ever looked astray towards another woman than big 
wife, till the Emperor taught him to do so, and involved him in a 
well of intrigue and treachery, in qjliich 1*° has endangered the life 
of iiis father-in-law ?” 

“Daughter! Slaughter! daughter!”—said the Empress; “daughter 
of a she-wolf, 1 think, to goad her parent at such an unhappy liiue, 
when all the leisure ho has is too little to defend his life! ” 

“Peace, 1 pray you, women, both, with your senseless clamours," 
answered Alexius, “and let me at least swim for my life undisturbed 
with your folly. God knows if I am a man to encourage, I will not 
say tl'ie reality of wrong, but even its mere appearance! ” 

These wbrds he uttered, crossing himself, with a devout groan.. 
His wife Irene, in the mean time, stept before him, and said, with at 
bitterness in her looks and accent, which only long-concealed nuptiali 
hatred breaking forth at once could cotivey,—“ Alexius, terminate 
this affair how it will, you have lived a hypocrite, and thou wilt not 
fail to die one.” So saying, with an air of noble iudignatiou, and 
carrying- her daughter along with her, she swept out of the apart¬ 
ment. 

The Emperor looked after her in some confusion. lie soon, how¬ 
ever, recovered his self-possession, and, turning to llereward, with a 
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look of injured majesty, said, “ Ah! my dear Ed'wrtffd,”—for the 
word had ‘become rooted in his mind, instead of the less euphonic 
name of lIereward,-“thou seest how it is even with the greatest, 
and that the Emperor, in moments of difficulty, is a subject of mis¬ 
construction, as well as the meanest burgess-of Constantinople; 
nevertheless, my trust is so great in thee, Edward, that T would have 
tlieo believe, that my daughter, Anna Comnena, is not of the temper 
of her mother, hut rather of my own; honouring, thou mayst, see, 
with religious fidelity, the unworthy ties which I hope soon to break, 
and assort her with other fetters of Cupid, which shall ho borne more 
lightly. Edward, my main trust is in thee. Accident presents ns 
with an opportunity, happy of the happiest so it he rightly improved, 
of having all the traitors before us assembled on one fair field. Think, 
then, on that day, as the Franks say at their tournaments, that fair 
eyes behold thee. Thou canst not devise a gift within my power, 
but 1 will gladly load thee with it.” 

“It needs npt,” said the Varangian, somewhat coldly ; “my high¬ 
est ambition is to merit the epitaph upon my tomb, ‘ ilorewnrd was 
faithful.’ I am about, however, to demand a proof of your imperial 
confidence, which, perhaps, you may think a startling ono.” 

“Indeed!” said the Emperor. “What, in one word, is thy de¬ 
mand?” 

“Permission," replied 11 crown rd, “to go to the Duke of Bouillon's 
encampment, and entreat his presence in the lists, to witness this 
extraordinary combat.” 

“ That he may return with his crusading madmen,’' raid the Em¬ 
peror* “and sack Constantinople, under pretence of doing justice to 
his Confederates? This, Varangian, is at least sneaking thy mind 
openly.” 

“No, by Heavens!” said Here ward, suddenly; “the Duke of 
Bouillon shall come with no more knights than may he a reasonable 
guard, should treachery be offered to the Countess of Paris.” 

“Well, even in this,” said then Emperor, “ will 1 he conformable; 
and if thou, Edward, ho.frayest my trust, think that thou farfeitest all 
that my friendship has promised, and dost, incur, besides, the dam¬ 
nation tlmt is due to the traitor who betrays with a kiss.” 

“ For iliy reward, noble sir,” answered the Varangian, “ I hereby 
renounco all claim to it. When the diadem is once more firmly- 
fixed upon thy brow, and the sceptre in thy hand, if I am then alive, 
if my poor services should deserve so much. .1 will petition thee for 
the means of leaving this court, and returning to the distant island 
in which I was born. Meanwhile, think me not' unfaithful, because 
I have for a time the means of being so with effect. Your Imperial 
Highness shall Icarti that Horowaru is as true as is your right hand 
to your left.”-—So saying, Uo took his leave with a profound obei¬ 
sance. 

The Emperor gazed after him with a countenance in which doubt 
<was mingled with admiration. 

“I have trusted lum,” he said, “with all lie asked, and with the 
power of ruining me entirely, if such he his purpose. Ho has but 
to breathe a whisper, and the whole mud crew of crustiders, kept in 
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lmtnour at to expense of ho much current falsehood, and ho niuclx 
more gold, win return with fire mid aword to burn down Constanti¬ 
nople, and sow with salt the place where it stood. I have done what 
I had resolved never to do,- I have ventured kingdom and life on 
the faith of a man born of woman. How often have I said, nay, 
sworn, that I would not hazard myself on such peril, and yet, step 
by step, 1 have done so ! 1 cannot tell—there is m that man's looks 
and words a good faith which overwhelms me; and, what is almost 
incredible, my belief in him has increased in proportion to liia show¬ 
ing me how slight my power was over him. i threw, like the wily 
angler, every bait I could devise, and some of them such as a king 
would scarcely have disdained; to none of these would he rise; hut 
yet lie gorges, I may say, the bare hook, and enters»upon my service 

without a shadow of self-interest_Can this be double-distilled 

treachery?—or can it be what men cal] disinterestedness?—]f 3. 
thought him false, the moment, is not yet past--ho has not, yet crossed 
the bridge—1m has not passed the guards of the palace, who have 
no hesitation, and know no disobedience—But no—I were then alone 
in the land, and without a friend or confidant.—3 hear the sound of 
the outer gate unclose, the sense of danger certainly renders my 

ears more acute than usual_It shuts again—the die is cast. 33e is 

at liberty—and Alexius Comnenus must stand or fall, according to 
the uncertain faith of a mercenary Varangian.'"' Heclaptiiis hands; 
a slave appeared, of whom be demanded wine. He drank, and his 
heart was cheered within him. “ I am decided,” he said, “ and will 
abide with resolution the cast of the throw, for good or for evil.” 

So saying, lie retired to his apartment, and was not again seen 
during that night. 


CHAPTER XXII. 

Amt aye, as if for'deatli, some lonely trumpet, peal'd. 

VAvnitu.. 

The Varangian, his head agitated with the weighty matters which 
were imposed on him, stopt from time to time as lie journeyed 
through the moonlight streets, to arrest passing ideas as they shot 
through his mind, and consider them witii accuracy in all their 
hearings. His thoughts were such as animated or alarmed him 
alternately, each followed by a confused throng of accompaniments 
which it suggested, and banished again in its turn by reflections of 
another description. It was one of those conjunctures when the 
minds of ordinary men feel themselves unable to support a burden 
which is suddenly flung upon them, and when, on the contrary, those 
of uncommon fortitude, and that best of Heaven’s gifts, good sense, 
founded <jn presence of mind, feel their talents awakened and regu¬ 
lated for the occasion, like a good steed under the management of a 
rider of courage and experience. 

As he stood in one of those fits of reverie, which repeatedly during 
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that night arrested his stern military inarch, Ilcrewasd thought that 
his ear. caught the note of a distant trumpet. This surprised him ; 
a trumpet blown at that late hour, and in the streets of Constantinople, 
argued something extraordinary; for as all military movements were 
the subject of special ordinance, the etiquette of the night could 
hardly have been transgressed without some great cause. The 
question was, what that cause could be ? 

Had the insurrection broken out unexpectedly, and in a different 
manner from what the conspirators proposed to themselves?—If so, 
his meeting with his plighted bride, after so many years’ absence, was 
hut a delusive preface to their separating for ever. Or had the cru¬ 
saders, a race of men upon whoso motions it was difficult to calculate, 
suddenly taken .arms and returned from the opposite shore to sur¬ 
prise the city ? This might very possibly he tlie case; so numerous 
iiad been the different causes of complaint afforded to the crusaders, 
that, when they were now for the first time assembled into one body, 
and had heard the stories which they could reciprocally tell concern¬ 
ing the perfidy of the Greeks, nothing was so likely, so natural, even 
perhaps so justifiable, as that they should study revenge. 

But the sound rather resembled a point of war regularly blown, 
than the tumultuous blare of bugle-horns and trumpets, the accom¬ 
paniments at once, and the annunciation, of a taken town, in which 
the horrid circumstances of storm had not yet given place to such 
stern pence as the victors’ weariness of slaughter and rapine allows 
at length to the wretched inhabitants. Whatever it was, it was 
necessary that Ilercward should learn its purport, and therefore he 
made his way into a broad street near the barracks, from which the 
sound seemed to come, to which point, indeed, his way was directed 
for other reasons. 

The inhabitants of that quarter of the town did not appear vio¬ 
lently startled by this military signal. The moonlight slept on the 
street, crossed by the gigantic shadowy towers of Snneta Sophia. 
No human being appeared in the streets, and such as for an instant 
looked from their doors or from their lattices, seemed to have their 
curiosity quickly satisfied, for they withdrew their hqpds,*iuid secured 
the opening through which they had peeped. 

1 forewarn could not help remembering the traditions which were 
recounted by the fathers of his tribe, in.the deep woods of llamp-, 
shire, and which spoke of invisible huntsmen, who were heard to 
follow with viewless horses and hounds the unseen chase through the 
depths of tlie forests of Germany. Such, it seemed, were the sounds 
with which these haunted woods were wont to ring while tlie wild 
chase was up; and with such apparent terror did the hewers listen 
to their clamour. 

“ Fie! ” he said; as he suppressed within him a tendency to the 
same superstitious fears »-SMfUch childish fancies belong to a man 
trusted with so much,-iw®pia whom so much is expected?” He 
paced down the street! tfiembre, with his battle-axe over his shoulder, 
and tlie first person yr|o$r,£esa w venturing to look out of his door, 
he questioned eom»rnjpff'Jre cause of this military music at Buck an 
^accustomed home, 
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, “ I cannot tdl, so please yon, my lord,” said the citizen, unwilling, 
it appeared, toTremnm in the open air, or to enter into conversation, 
and greatly disposed to decline further questioning. This was the 
political citizen of Constantinople, whom we met with at, the begin¬ 
ning of this history, and who, hastily stepping into his habitation, 
eschewed all further conversation. 

The wrestler Stephanos showed himself at the next door, which 
was garlanded with oak and ivy leaves, in honour of some recent 
victory, lie stood unshrinking,"partly encouraged by the conscious¬ 
ness of personal strength, and partly by a rugged surliness of temper, 
which is often mistaken among persons of this kind for real courage. 
His admirer and flatterer, Lysimaclms, kept himself ensconced 
behind his ample shoulders. 

As Hcrcwnrd passed, he put the same question as lie did to the 
former citizen,—■“ Know you the meaning of these trumpets sounding 
so late? ” 

“ You should know best yourself,” answered Stephanos, doggedly; 
*' for, to judge by your axe and helmet, they are your trflmpets, and 
not ours, which disturb honest men in their first sleep.” 

“ Varlet! ” answered the Varangian, with an emphasis which 
made the prizer start,—“ but—when that trumpet sounds, it is no 
time for a soldier to punish insolence as it deserves.” 

The Greek started back and bolted into his house, nearly over¬ 
throwing in tho speed of liis retreat the artist Lysimaclms, who was 
listening to what passed. 

Ilerewavd passed on to the barracks, where the military music 
had seemed to halt; but on the Varangian crossing the threshold of 
the ample courtyard, it broke forth again with a tremendous burst, 
whose clangour almost stunned him, though well accustomed to the 
sounds. “Wliat is the meaning of this, Engel Credit?” lie said to 
the Varangian sentinel, who paced axe in hand before the entrance. 

“ The proclamation of a challenge and combat,” answered Engel- 
brecht,. “ Strange things toward, comrade; tho fvantie crusaders 
have bit the Grecians, and infected tiieui with their humour of tilting', 
as they say tWgs (k> each other with madness.” 

Iiereward made no reply to the sentinel’s speech, but pressed for¬ 
ward into a knot of his fellow-soldiers who were assembled in the 
court, half-armed, or, more properly, in total disarray, as just arisen 
from their beds, and huddled around tho trumpets of their corps, 
which were drawn out in full pomp. He of the gigantic instrument, 
whose duty it was to intimate the express commands of the Emperor, 
was not wanting in his place, and the musicians were supported by a 
band of the Varangians in arms, headed by Achilles Tatius himself. 
Iiereward could also notice, on approaching nearer,.as his comrades 
made way for him, that six of the Imperial heralds wore on duty on 
this occasion; four of these (two acting at the same time) had 
already made proclamation, which was to be repeated for the third 
time by the two last, as was the usual fashion in Constantinople with 
Imperial mandates of great consequence. Achilles Tatius, the 
moment he saw his confidant, made him a sign, wlijSSii Here- 
wan'd understood as conveying a desire to speak with lam after the 
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proclamation was over. Tins herald, after the flou^sh of trumpets 
was finished, commenced in these words:— 

“By the authority of the resplendent and divine Prince Alexius 
Comnenas, Emperor of the most holy Roman Empire, his Imperial 
Majesty desires it to ho made known to all and sundry the subjects 
of .his empire, whatever their race of blood may be, or at whatever 
shrine of divinity they happen to bend—Know ye, therefore, that 
upon the second day after this is dated, our beloved son-in-law, the 
much esteemed Ciesar, hath taken upon him to do battle with om 
sworn enemy, Robert, Count of Paris, on account of his insolent 
conduct, by presuming publicly to occupy our royal seat, and no less 
by breaking in our Imperial presence, those curious specimens oi 
art, oniamcntifig our throne, called by tradition the Lions of Solo¬ 
mon. And that there may not remain a man in Europe who shall 
dare (o say that the Grechins arc behind other parts of the world in 
any of the manly exercises which Christian nations use, the said'. 
noble enemies, renouncing all assistance from falsehood, from spoils; ■ 
or from magic, shall debate this quarrel in three courses with grinded, 
spears, and three passages of arms with sharpened swords; the field 
to Ik; at tile judgment of the honourable Emperor, ami to be decided 
at his most gracious and unerring pleasure. And so God show the 
right! ” 

Another formidable flourish of the trumpets concluded the cere¬ 
mony. Achilles then dismissed the attendant troops, as well as the 
heralds and musicians, to their respective quarters; and having got 
Ilcrcward close to his side, inquired of him whether he had learned 
anything of (lie prisoner. Robert, Count of Paris. 

“Nothing,” said the Varangian, “save the tidings your prod am a- 
tion contains.” . 

“ You think, then,” wtid Achilles, “that the Count has been apartv 
to it.” 

“lie ought to have been so,” answered the Varangian. “I know 
no one hut himself entitled tg take burden for bis appearance in the 
lists.” , 

“Why, look von,” said the Acolyte, “my most excellent, though 
blnul-wittcd Ilcrcward, this Osesav of ours hath had the extravagance 
to venture his tender wit in comparison to that of Achilles Tatius. 
lie stands upon his honour, too. this ineffable fool, and is displeased 
with the idea of being supposed either to challenge a woman, or to 
receive a challenge at her hand. lie has substituted, therefore, the 
name of the lord instead of the lady. If the Count fail to appear, 
the Civ.sav walks forward challenger and successful tombatant at a 
cheap rate, since no one has encountered him, and claims that the 
lady should he delivered up to him as captive of his dreaded bow and 

S ienr. This will bo the signal for a general tumult, In which, ; f the 
mperor he not slain on the spot, lie will ho conveyed.to the dung-eon 
of his own Blacquernal, there to endure the doom which his cruelty 
has inflicted upon so many others.” 

“But.-’’said the Varangian. 

“Bu*ir-hnt—but,” said his officer; "but thou art a fool. Const 
thou not see that this gallant Oiesar is willing to avoid the risk of 
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eiteomitering witlithis lady, while lie earnestly desires to bo supposed 
willing to meet her husband ? It is our business to fix the combat in 
such a shape, as to bring all who are.prepared for insurrection to¬ 
gether in arms to play their parts. Do thou only see that onr trusty 
friends arc placed near to the Emperor's person, and in such a 
manner as to keep from him the officious anu meddling portion of 
guards, who may he supposed to assist him ; and whether the Csesar 
lights a combat with lord or lady, or whether there be any combat at 
all or not, the revolution shall be accomplished, and the Tatii shall 
replace the Comneni upon the Imperial throne of Constantinople. 
Co, my_ trusty Hereward. Thou wilt not forget flint the signal word 
, '>f the insurrection is.Ursei, wlm lives in the affections of the people, 
although his body, it is said, has long lain a corpse in the dungeons 
of the JJlacquornal.”- 

“ What was tin's Ursel,” said Hereward, “ of whom I hear men talk 
so variously ? " 

“ A competitor for the crown with Alexins Comnenus—good, brave, 
and honest; but overpowered by the cunning, rath.er than the skill 
or bravery of his foe. lie died, as I believe, in the Blacqnernal; 
though when, or how, there arc few that can say. But, up and be 
doing, my Hereward! Speak encouragement to the Varangians-— 
Interest wkgSlfcrcr^Uiou caust to join us. Of the Immortals, ns 
they are cri|*.md of tjie discontented citizens, enough are prepared 
to fill up tlflSWf andjH|)6w in the wake of those on whom wo must 
rely ns the 1 legrtniers"W l lj|i e enterprise. No longer shall Alexius's 
cunning, in avoiding popular assemblies, avail to protect him ; he 
cannot, with regard to Ins honour, avoid being 1 present at a combat 
to bo fought, beneath his own eye; and Mercury be praised for the 
eloquence which inspired him, after some hesitation, to determine 
for the proclamation ! ” 

“You have seen him, then, this evening ?” said the Varangian. 

“Seen him! Unquestionably,'’ answered the Acolyte. ‘‘Had 1 
ordered these trumpets to be sounded without his knowledge, the lilasi 
had blown the feead.from mv shoulders.” 

“ I had well-nigli*mct you at the palace,” said TIereward; while his 
heart throbbed almost as high as if he had actually had such a dan¬ 
gerous encounter, 

“ I heard something of it,” said Achilles; “ that you came (o fake 
the parting orders of him who now acts the sovereign. Surely, had 
I seen you there, with that steadfast, open, seemingly honest counte¬ 
nance, cheating, the wily Greek by very dint of bluntness, I had not 
forborne, laughing at the contrast between that and the thoughts of 
thy heart.” 

“ God alone,” said Hereward, “knows the thoughts of our hearts ; 
hut I take Him to witness, that I am faithful to niy promise, and will 
discharge the task intrusted to me.” 

“ Bravo 1 mine honest Anglo-Saxon,” said Achilles. “ I pray thee 
to call my sltives to unarm me; mid when thou thyself doffest those 
weapons of an ordinary life-guardsman, tell them they never shall 
aly.'e twice more enclose the limbs of one for whom fate has much 
more fitting garments in store.” 



•JO* COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 

jtlereward dared not intrust ins voice with an answer to so critical 
a speech; lie bowed profoundly, and retired t'o his own quarters in 
the building. _ „ 

Upon entering the apartment, he was immediately saluted by the 
voice of Count Robert, in joyful accents, not suppressed by the fear 
of making himself heard, though prudence should have made that 
uppermost in his mind. 

“Hast thou heard it, my dear Ilereward,” ho said—“hast thou 
heard the proclamation, by which this Creek antelope hath defied 
me to tilting with grinded spears, and fighting three passages of 
arms with sharpened swords? Yet there is something strange, too, 
that he should not think it safer to hold my lady to the encounter?, 
lie may think, perhaps, that the crusaders would not permit such a 
battle to he fought. But, byrntr Lady of the Broken Lances! he little 
knows that the men of the West hold their ladies’ character for cour¬ 
age as jealously as they do their own. This whole night have I been 
considering in what armour I shall clothe me; what shift I shall mak j 
for a slet-d; and whether 1 shall not honour him sufficiently by using 
Tranchefer as my only weapon, against liis whole armour, offensive 
and defensive.” 

“I shall take care,however,” said Ilereward, “ that thou art better 
provided in case of need.—Thou knowest not the Creeks.” 


CHAPTER XXIII. 

The Varangian did not leave the Count of Paris until the latter 
had placed in his hands his signet-ring mate (as the heralds express 
it), with lances .yUintere.d, and bearing the proud motto, “Mine yet 
unscathed.” Provided with this symbol of confidence, it was now 
his business to take order fqv communicating the approaching solem¬ 
nity to the leader of the crusading army, and demanding for him, 
in ihe name of Robert of Paris, and the Lady Lrenhilda, such a de¬ 
tachment of western cavaliers as might insure strict observance of 
honour aud honesty in the arrangement of the lists, and during the 
progress of the combat. The duties imposed on Ilereward were 
such as to render it impossible for him to proceed personally to the 
camp of Godfrey; ami though there were many of the Varangians 
in whose fidelity be could have trusted, lie knew of none among those 
under his immediate command whose intelligence, 1 on so novel an 
occasion, might bo entirely depended on. In this perplexity, he 
strolled, perhaps without well knowing why, to tho gardens of 
Agelastcs, where fortune once more produced him au interview with 
Bertha. 

No sooner h<fl Ilereward made her aware of his difficulty, than the 
faithful bower-maiden’s resolution was taken. 

“ 1 see,” said she, “ that the peril of this part of the adventure 
must <*>st with me; and wherefore should it not? My mistress, in 
, the bosom of prosperity, offered lierself to go forth into the wide 
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world for "'my sake; I will for hers go to the camp of this Fraukisli 
lord, lie is an h&iourable man, and a pious Christian, and his fol¬ 
lowers arc faithful pilgrims. A woman can have nothing to fear who 
goes to such men upon such an errand.” 

The Varangian, however, was too well acquainted with the man¬ 
ners of camps to permit the fair Bertha to go alone, lie provided, 
therefore, for her safe-guard a trusty old soldier, hound to his person 
by long kindness and confidence, and having thoroughly possessed 
her of the particulars of the message she was to deliver, and desired 
her to be in readiness without the enclosure at peep of dawn, returned 
once more to his barracks. 

With the earliest light, Ilcrcward was again at the spot where ho 
■had parted overnight with Bertha, accompanied by the ljpnesl soldier 
to whose care he meant to confide her. In a short time, he lmd seen 
them safely on board of a ferry-boat lying in the harbour; tile mas¬ 
ter of which readily admitted them, after some examination of their 
licence, to pass to Scutari, Which was forged in the name of (lie Aco¬ 
lyte, as authorised by that foul conspirator, and which agreed with 
the appearance of old Osmund and his young charge. 

The morning was lovely ; mid erelong the town of Scutari opened 
on the view of the travellers, glittering, as now, with a variety of 
architecture, which, though it might be termed fantastical, could not 
be denied tlie praise of beauty. These buildings rose boldly out of 
a thick grove of cypresses, mid other huge trees, the larger, probably, 
as they were respected for filling tlie cemetvies, and being the guar¬ 
dians of the dead. 

At the period we mention, another circumstance, no less striking 
than beautiful, rendered doubly interesting a scene which must have 
been at all times greatly so. A large portion of that miscellaneous 
army which came to regain the holy places of Palestine, and the 
blessed Sepulchre itself, from tho infidels, had established them¬ 
selves in a camp within a mile, or thereabouts, of Scutari. Although, 
therefore, the crusaders were destitute in a great measure of the 
use of tents, the army (excepting the pavilions of some leaders of 
high rank) had constructed for themselves temporary huts, not uu- 
pleasing to the eye, being decorated with leaves and flowers, while 
the tall pennons and banners that floated over them with various de¬ 
vices, showed that the flower of Europe were assembled at that place. 
A loud and varied murmur, resembling that of a thronged hive, 
floated from the camp of the crusaders to tho neighbouring town of 
Scutari, and every now and then tlie deep tone was broken by some 
shriller sound, the note of some musical instrument, or the treble 
scream, of some fluid or female, in fear or in gaiety. 

The party nt length lauded in safety; and as they approached one 
of tho gates of the camp, there sallied forth a brisk arfay of gallant 
cavaliers, pages, ami squires, exercising their masters’ horses or their 
own. From the noise they made, conversing at tlie very top of their 
voices, galloping, curvetting, and prancing their palfreys, it seemed 
as if their early discipline had called them to exercise ere the fumes 
of lust night’s revel were thoroughly dissipated by repose. So soon 
its thpy saw Bertha and her party, they approached luem with cries 
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which marked their country was Italy —“ Al'erta I al’erta!—Roba do ’ 
gtmdngno, caraeradi! ” 1 A 

They gathered round the Anglo-Saxon maiden aud her com¬ 
panions, repeating their cries irt a manner w hich. made Bertha 
tremble. Their general demand, was, “What was her business in 
their camp : ’ 

“ I would to the goneral-in-clnef, cavaliers,” answered Bertha, 
“ having a secret message to his ear. ” 

“For whose ear?” said a loader of the party, a handsome youth 
of about eighteen years of age, who seemed either to have a sounder 
brain than hi;; fellows, or to have overflowed it with less wiue. “Which 
of our leaders do you come hither to see?” ho demanded. 

“ Godfrey of Bouillon.” 

“ Indeed! * said the page who had spoken first; “ can nothing of 
less consequence serve thy turn? Take a look amongst us; young 
are wo all, and reasonably wealthy. My Lord of Bouillon is old,and 
if he lias any sequins, he is not like to lavish them in this-way.” 

“ Still J. have a token to Godfrey of Bouillon,” answered Bertha, 
“an assured one; and lie will little thank any who obstructs my 
free passage to him and therewithal showing a little case, in which 
the, signet of the Count of Paris was enclosed, " 1 will trust it. in your 
hand--,” she staid, “if you promise not to open it, hut to give me free 
access to the noble leader of the crusaders.” 

'“1 will,” said the youth, “ and if such be the lfuke’s pleasure, thou 
shall, be admitted to him.” 

“Ernest the Apulian, thy dainty Italian wit is caught in a trap,” 

' said one of his companions. 

"Thou art an ultramontane fool, Polydore,” icturned Ernest; 
“there may he more in this than either thy wit or mine is able to 
fathom. This maiden and one of her attendants wear a dress be¬ 
longing to the Varangian Imperial Guard. They have perhaps been 
intrusted with a message from the Emperor, and it is not irrecon¬ 
cilable with, Alexius’s puliiiesfto send it through such messengers ns 
these. Bet us, therefore, ocnvoy them in all honour to the General’s 
tent.” 

“With all my heart,” said Polydore. “ A‘blue-eyed wench is a 
pretty thing, but i like not. the sauce of the camp-marshal, nor his 
taste in attiring men who give way to temptation. 3 Yet, ere I prove 
a fool like my companion, I would ask who or what this pretty maiden 
is, who comes to put noble princes and holy pilgrims in mind that 
they have in their time had the follies of men t ’’ 

Bertha advanced and whispered in the ear of Ernest. Meantime 
joke followed jest, among Polydore and the rest of the gnv youths, 
in riotous rtud ribald succession, which, however characteristic of the 
rude speakers, may as well be omitted here. Their effect was to 
shake in some, degree the fortitude of the Saxon maiden, who had 
some difficulty in.,mastering courage to address them- “As you 
have mothers, gentlemen,” she said, “as you have fair sisters, whom 

I ThiU U—“ Take hoed I take heed I there is booty, eouiradwa / 

a tomma among the Onmdcjs found guilty of certaiu offonees, did 1 'oitar.ia in u 
tites3 oi tar uud luuthyfs, though it ia aupi-oeed a punishment of uiotfim iaveu^ •>. 
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you would protect from dishonour with your host blood—ns you love 
itnd honour lhor$ holy places which you are sworn to free i'votH the 
iufidpl e^emy, have compassion on mo, that you may merit success 
in your undertaking! ” 

“Fear nothing, maiden,” said Ernest, “I will be your prelector; 
and you, my comrades, be ruled by me. I have, during your brawl¬ 
ing, taken a view, though somewhat against my promise, of the 
pledge which she bears, and if she who presents it is affronted or 
maltreated, he assured Godfrey of Bouillon will severely ayengo the 
wrong done her.” 

“ Kay, comrade, if tliou canet. warrant us so much,” said Poiydore, 
“ 1 will myself he most anxious to conduct the young woman in hon¬ 
our and safety to Sir Godfrey’s tent.” 

“The Princes," said Ernest, “must be nigh meeting there in 
council. What J have said 1 will warrant and uphold with hand and 
life. More 1 might, guess, but 1 conclude this sensible young maiden 
can speak for herself.” 

“Now, lleaveu bless thee, gallant squire,” said Bertha, “and make 
thee alike brave and lorlnuatc! Embarrass yourself no farther about 
me, than to deliver me sate to your leader, Godfrey.” 

“We spend time.,” said Ernest, springing from lii.s horse. “ Vou 
are no soil Eastern, fair maid, and 1 presume you will find yourself 
under no difficulty in managing a (|tiiel horse ? ” 

“ Not the least,” said Bertha, as, wrapping herself in her cassock, 
she sprung from the ground, and alighted upon the spirited palfrey, 
us a linnet stoops upon a rose-bush. “ And now, sir, >ui my business 
really brooks no delay, I will be indebted to you to show me instantly 
to the tent of Buko Godfrey of Bouillon.” 

By availing’ herself of this courtesy of the voang Apuhan, Bertha 
imprudently separated herself from the old Varangian; but the in¬ 
tentions of the youth were honourable, and ho conducted her through 
the (cuts and huts to the. pavilion of tiro celebrated General-in-chief 
of the Crusade. 

“Hurt,” be said, “you must tarry ft>r a space, under the guar¬ 
dianship of my companions” (for two or three of the pages had 
accompanied then* out of curiosity to see the issue), “ ami 1 will 
take tlic commands of the Duke of Bouillon upon the subject.” 

To this nothing’could be objected, and Bertha had nothing better 
to do than to admire the outside of the tent, which, in one of Alexius’s 
fits of generosity and munificence, had been presented by the Greek 
Emperor to the Chief of the Pranks. It was raised upon tall spear- 
shaped poles, vvliieh had the semblance of gold; its curtains were of 
a thick stuff, manufactured of silk, cotton, and gold thread. The 
warders who stood round, were (at least during the time that the 
council was held) old grave men, the personal squires of the body, 
mod. of them, of the sovereigns who had taken the Cross, ami who 
could, therefore, be trusted as a guard over the assembly, without 
danger of their blabbing wliut they might overhear. Their appear¬ 
ance. was serious and considerate, and they looked like men who hud 
taken upoudhem the Cross, not as an idle adventure of arms, hut aa 
a purpose of the most solemn and serious nature. One of these 
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stopped the Italian, and demanded what business authorised him to 
press forward into the couueil of the crusaders, >ho were already 
taking their seats. The pace answered by giving his name, “Ernes't 
of Otranto, page of Prince Tailored; ” and stated that lie announced 
a young woman, who bore a token to the Duke of Bouillon, adding 
that it was accompanied by a message for his own ear. 

Bertha meantime kid aside her nmntlc, or upper garment, and 
disposed the rest of her dress according to the Anglo-Saxon costume. 
She had hardly completed this task, before the page of Prince Tail¬ 
ored returned, to conduct her into the presence of the council of the 
Crusade. She followed his signal; while the other young men who 
had accompanied her, wondering at the apparent ease with which 
she gained admittance, drew back to a respectful distance from the 
tent, and there canvassed the singularity of their morning’s ad¬ 
venture. 

In the meanwhile the ambassadress herself enforc'd the council 
chamber, exhibiting an agreeable mixture of shamcfaceduess ami 
reserve, together with a hold determination to do her duty at all 
events. There were about fifteen of the principal crusaders assem¬ 
bled in council, with their chieftain Godfrey, lie himself was a tall 
strong man, arrived at that period of life in which men are supposed 
to have lost none of their resolution, while they have acquired a wis¬ 
dom and circumspection unknown to their earlier years. The coun¬ 
tenance of Godfrey bespoke both prudence and boldness, ami resem¬ 
bled his hair, where a few threads of silver were already mingled 
with his raven locks. 

Tailored, the noblest knight, of the Christian chivalry, sat at no 
great distance from him, with Hugh, Earl of Vermaudois, generally 
called the Groat Count, the selfish and wily Bohemond, the powerful 
Raymond of Provence, and others of the principal crusaders, all more 
or less completely sheathed in armour. 

. Bertha did not allow her courage to bo broken down, but advanc¬ 
ing with a timid grace towards Godfrey, she placed in his hands the 
signet which had been rostered to her'by the young page, and after 
a deep obeisance, spoke these words: “Godfrey, O'or.ut of Bouillon 
Duke of Lorraine the Lower, Chief of the Holy 'Enterprise called the 
Crusade, and you, lii.s gallant comrades, peers, and companions, bv 
whatever titles you may be honoured, I, an humble maiden of Kng- 
kud, daughter of Engelred, originally a franklin of Hampshire, and 
since Chieftain of the Foresters, or free Anglo-Saxons, under the 
command of the celebrated Edric, do claim what credence is due to 
the bearer of the true pledge which I put into your hand, on the part 
of one not the least considerable of your own body, Count Robert of 
Paris-” 

“ Our most honourable Confederate,” said Godfrey, looking at the 
rmg. “Most of you,,my lords, must, I think, know this signet—a 
field sOwn with the figments of many splintered lances.” The sig¬ 
net iVas handed from’ one of the Assembly to auother, and generally 
recoguwed. • _ » 

When Godfrey had signified so much, the maiden ^psaimed her 
message. “To,all true crusaders, therefore, comrades of Godfrey 
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of Bouillon, anil especially to the Duke himself, -to all I say except- 
mg' Bohemond if Tarentum, whom he counts unworthy of his no¬ 
tice--— ” 

“llah! me unworthy of his notice,” said Bohemond. “What 
mean you hy that, damsel?—But the Count of Paris shall answer it 
to me.' 1 

“ Under your favour, Sir Bohemond,” said Godfrey, “ no. Our 
articles renounce the sending of challenges among ourselves, and 
the matter, if not dropt betwixt the parties, must be referred to the 
voice of this honourable council.” 

“ I think 1 guess the business now, my lord,” said Bohemond. 
“ The Count of Paris is disposed to turn and tear me, because I 
offered him good counsel on the evening before we deft Constanti¬ 
nople, when lie neglected to accept or he guided by it-” 

“ It will be the more easily explained when we have heard his 

message,” said Godfrey_“Speak forth Lord Robert of Paris’s 

charge, damsel, that we may take some order with that which now 
seems a perplexed business.” 

Bertha resumed her message; and, having briefly narrated the 
recent events, thus concluded:—“The battle is to be done to-mor¬ 
row, about two hours after daybreak, and the Count entreats of the 
noble Duke of Lorraine that lie will pevmit some fifty of the lances 
of France to attend the deed of arms, and secure that fair and hon¬ 
ourable conduct which he has otherwise some doubts of receiving at 
the hands of his adversary. Or if any young and gallant knight 
should, of his own free will, wish to view the said combat, the Count 
will feel his presence ns an honour; always he desires that the name 
of such knight be numbered carefully with the armed crusaders who 
shall attend in the lists, and that the whole shall he limited, by Duke 
Godfrey’s own inspection, to fifty lances only, which arc enough to 
obtain the protection required, while more would be considered as a 
preparation for aggression upon the Grecians, and occasion the re¬ 
vival of disputes which are now happily at rest.” 

Bertha had no sooner finished delivering her manifesto, and made 
with great gn*e hyr obeisance to the council, than a sort of whisper 
took place m the assembly, which soon assumed a more lively tone. 

Their solemn vow not to turn their back upon Palestine, now that 
they had set their hands to tho plough, was strongly urged hy some 
of the elder knights of the council, and two or three high prelates, 
who had hy this time entered to take share in the deliberations. 
The young" knights, on the other hand, were fired with indignation 
on hearing the manner iu which their comrade had been trepanned; 
and few of them could think of missing a combat in the lists in a 
country in which sucli sights were so rare, and where one was to be 
fought so near them. 

Godfrey rested his brow on his hand, and seemed in great perplex¬ 
ity. To break witli the Greeks, after having suffered so many inju¬ 
ries iu order to maintain the advantage of keeping the peace with 
them, seemed very impolitic, and a sacrifice of all lie had obtained 
by a long omrse of painful forbearance towards Alexius Comnenus. 
Ojj/he other hand, lie was bound as a man of honour to rescut the 
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injury offered to Count Robert of Paris, whose, reckless spirit of chi¬ 
valry made him the darling' of the army. It was thf 1 cause, too, of a 
beautiful lady, and a brave one: every knight in the host would 
think himself hound, by his vow, to hasten to her defence. When 
Godfrey spoke, it, was to complain of the difficulty of the determina¬ 
tion. and the short time there was to consider the case. 

“ With submission to my Lord Duke of Lorraine,” said Tancved, 
“I was a knight ore I was a crusader, and took on me the vows of 
chivalry, ere 1 placed this blessed sign upon my shoulder; fbe vow 
first made must, be first discharged. 1 will therefore do penance for 
neglecting, for a space, the obligations of the second vow, while I 
observe that which recalls me to the first duty of knighthood,—the 
relief of a distressed lady in the hands of men whose conduct towards 
her, and towards this host, in every respect entitles me to cal) them 
treacherous fai tours.” 

“If my kinsman Tauered,” said Boliemond, “will cheek his impe¬ 
tuosity, and you, my lords, will listen, as you have sometimes deigned 
to do, to tuy advice, I think I can direct you how to keep clear of 
any breach of your oath, and yet fully to relieve our distressed fel¬ 
low-pilgrims.—1 see spine suspicious looks are cast towards me, 
which are, caused perhaps by the churlish manner in which this vio¬ 
lent, and, in this case, almost insane young warrior, has protested 
against receiving my assistance. My great offence is the having 
given him warning, by precept and example, of the treachery which 
was about to be practised against him, and instructed him to use for¬ 
bearance and temperance. My warning lie altogether contemned 
—my example he neglected to follow,.and fell into the snare which 
was spread, as it were, before ids very eyes. Yet the Count of 
Paris, in rashly contemning me, has acted only from a temper which 
misfortune and disappointment have rendered irrational and frantic. 
I am so far from bearing him ill-will, that, with your lordship’s per¬ 
mission, and that of the present council, 1 will haste to the place of 
rendezvous with fifty lances, making up (lie retinue which attends 
upon each to at least ten mc.i, which will make the stipulated,auxi¬ 
liary force equal to five hundred; and with these 1 can have little 
doubt, of rescuing the Count and bis lady.” 

“ Nobly proposed.” said the 1 )uke of Bouillon; “ and with a chari¬ 
table forgiveness of injuries which becomes our Christian expedition. 
But thou hast forgot the main difficulty, brother Boliemond, that we 
are sworn never to turn hack upon the sacred journey.” 

“ If we can elude that oath upon the present occasion,” said Bohe- 
rnond, “ it becomes our duty to do so. Are we such bad horsemen, 
or are our steeds so awkward, that we cannot rein them back from 
this to the landing-place at Scutari ? We cau get them on shipboard 
in the same retrograde manner, and when we arrive in Europe, 
where our voybinds us no longer, the Count and Countess of Paris 
are rescued; jjfrd our vow remains entire iu the Chancery of Heaven.” 

A general knout arose—“Long life to the gallant Boliemond!— 
Shame to us if we do not fly to the assistance of so valiant a knight, 
aniL alji ’dy so lovely, since we can do so without breach Jfiour vow.” 

I *8e question,” said Godfrey, “appears to me to be eluded rather 
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tliau solved ; yet such evasions have been admitted by i lie .ijiost 
foamed and scrtipulous derks; nor do I hesitate to admit of liohe- 
tnoud’s expedient, any more than if tbo enemy lntd a( tucked our 
rear, which might liavo occasioned bur countermarching- to ho a ease 
of absolute necessity.” 

Home there were in the assembly, particularly the churchmen, in¬ 
clined to think that the oath by which the crusaders had solemnly 
hound themselves, ought to be as literally obeyed. But Peter the 
Hermit, who had a place in the council, and possessed great weight, 
declared it as his opinion, “That since the precise observance of 
their vow would tend to diminish the forces of the crusade, it was in 
fact unlawful, and should not be kept according to the literal mean¬ 
ing, if, by a fair construction, it could be eluded.” 

lie oflered himself to back the animal which he bestrode—that is, 
ilia ass; and though he was diverted from showing this example by 
the remonstrances of Godfrey of Bouillon, who was afraid of his 
becoming a scandal in the eyes of the heathen, yet he so prevailed 
by his arguments, that the knights, far from scrupling t# counter¬ 
march, eagerly contended which should have the honour of making 
one of the parly which should retrograde to Constantinople, see the 
combat, and bring back to the host in safety the valorous Count 
of Paris, of whose victory no ono doubted, and his Amazonian 
Countess. 

This emulation was also put an end to by the authority of Godfrey, 
who himself selected the fifty knights who were to compose the party. 
They were chosen from different nations, and the command of the 
whole was given to young Tailored of Otranto. Notwithstanding 
the claim of Boliemoiid, Godfrey detained the latter, under the, pre¬ 
text that bis knowledge of the country and people was absolutely 
necessary to enable the council to form the plan of the campaign in 
Syria; but in reality he dreaded the selfishness of a man of great 
ingenuity of as well as military skill, who, finding himself in a separ¬ 
ate command, might be tempted, should opportunities arise, to 
enlarge his own power and dominion ftt the. expense of the pious 
purposes of lb® criygade in general. The younger men of the expe¬ 
dition were chiefly anxious to procure such horses as had been 
thoroughly trained, and could go through with ease and temper the 
manoeuvre of equitation, by which it was designed to render legiti¬ 
mate the movement which they had recourse to. Tile selection was 
at length made, and the detachment ordered to draw up in the rear, 
or upon the eastward line of the Christian encampment. In the 
meanwhile, Goilfrey charged Bertha with a message for the Count 
of Paris, in which, slightly censuring him for not observing more 
caution in bis intercourse with the Greeks, he inforined him that he 
InidVut a detachment of fifty lances, with the corresponding squires, 
pages, men-at-arms, and cross-bows, five hundred in number, com¬ 
manded by the valiant Tailored, to his assistance. The Buko also 
informed him that be had added a suit of armour of the best temper 
Milan could afford, together with a trusty war-horse, which he iu- 
treated hir^o use upon the field of battle; for Bertiia had not 
os#i€ed to Intimate Count Robert’s want of the means of knightly 
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equipment. The horse was brought before the pavilion accordingly,, 
completely barbed or armed in steel, and laden witlr armour for the 
knight’s body. Godfrey himself put the bridle into Bertha’s hand. 

“Thou needst not fear to trust thyself with this steed, he is as 
gentle and docile ns he is licet and brave. Place thyself on bis back, 
and take heed thou stir not from the side of the noble Prince Tail¬ 
ored of Otranto, who will he the faithful defender of a maiden that 
has this day shown dexterity, courage, and fidelity.” 

Bertha bowed low. as her cheeks glowed at praise from one whose 
talents and worth were in such general esteem, as to have raised him 
to the distinguished situation of lender of a host which numbered in 
it the bravest and most distinguished captains of Christendom. 

“ Who are yon two persons ? ” continued Godfrey, speaking of the 
companions of Bertha, whom he saw in the distance before the tent 

“The one,” answered the damsel, “is the master of the ferry-boat 
which brought tne over : and the other an old Varangian who came 
hither as my protector.” 

“As they may come to employ their eyes hove, and (heir tongues 
on the opposite side,” returned the general of the crusaders, “1 do 
not think it prudent to let them accompany you. They shall remain 
here for some short time. The citizens of Scutari will not compre¬ 
hend for some space what our intention is, and 1 could wish Prince 
Tailored mid his attendants to he the first to announce their own 
arrival.” 

JUertha accordingly intimated the pleasure of ihc French general 
to the parties, without naming his motives ; when the ferryman began 
to exclaim on the hardship of intercepting him in his trade, and 
Osmund to complain of being detained from his duties. But Bertha, 
by the orders of Godfrey, left them with the assurance that they 
would he soon at liberty. Finding themselves thus abandoned, each 
applied himself to his favourite amusement. The ferryman occupied 
himself in staring about at all that was new; and Osmund having 
iu the meantime accepted an oiler of breakfast from some of the do¬ 
mestics, was presently engaged with a flask of such red wine as would 
have reconciled him lo a worse lot than that wJiielHui at present 
experienced. 

The detachment of Tancred, fifty spears and their armed rolimie, 
which amounted fully to five hundred men, after having taken a 
short and liasly refreshment, were in arms and mounted before the 
sultry hour of noon. After some manoeuvres, of which the Greeks 
of Scutari, whose curiosity was awakened by the preparations of the 
detachment, were at a loss to comprehend tiie purpose, they formed 
into a.singlo column, having four men in front. When the horses 
were in this position, the whole riders at once began to vein back. 
The action was 'one to which botli the cavaliers and their horses wfere 
well accustomed, nor did it at first afford much surprise to the spec¬ 
tator*.; but when the same retrograde evolution was continued, mid 
t}ie body of crusaders seemed about to enter the town of Scutari in 
so extraordinary a fashion, some idea of the truth began to occupy 
the citizens. The cry at length was general, when TaBk'cd aud a 
few others, whoso horses were unusually well trained, armed at'fhe 
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port, and possessed themselves of a. galley, into which they leh their 
horses, and, disregarding all opposition from the Imperial’officers of 
tlie haven, pushed the vessel off from the shore. 

Other cavaliers did not accomplish their purpose so easily; the 
riders or the horses were less accustomed to continue in the con¬ 
strained pace for such a considerable length of time, so that many of 
the knights, having retrograded for one or two hundred yards, thought 
their vow was sufficiently observed by having so far deferred to it, 
and riding in the ordinary manner into the town, soiled without 
farther ceremony on some vessels which, notwithstanding the orders 
of the Greek Emperor, had been allowed to remain on the Asiatic 
side of the strait. Some loss aide horsemen met with various acci¬ 
dents ; for though it was a proverb of the time lhat’nothing was so 
hold ns a blind horse, yet from this mode of equitation, where neither 
horse xmr rider saw the way he was going, some steeds were over¬ 
thrown, others hacked upon dangerous obstacles; mid the hones of 
the cavaliers themselves suffered much more than would have been 
the ease in an ordinary march. 

Those horsemen also who met with falls incurred the danger of 
being slain by the Greeks, had not Godfrey, surmounting his religious 
scruples, despatched a squadron to extricate them-- a, task which 
they performed with great ease. The greater part of Tauored’s fol¬ 
lowers succeeded in embarking, ns was intended, nor was there more 
than a score or two finally atnissing. To accomplish their voyage, 
however, even the Prince of Otranto himself, and most of his fol¬ 
lowers, were obliged to betake themselves to the unknightly labours 
of the oar. This they found extremely difficult, as well from the 
state both of the tide and the wind as from the want of practice at 
tlie exercise. Godfrey in person viewed their progress anxiously, 
from a neighbouring height-, and perceived with regret the difficulty 
which tiiey found in making their way, which was still more increased 
by the necessity for their keeping in a body, and waiting for the 
slowest ami worst manned vessels, whigji considerably detained those 
that were niojo expeditious. They made some progress, however ; 
nor had the commander-in-chief the least doubt that, before sunset, 
they would safely reach the opposite side of the strait. 

He retired at length from his post of observation, having placed 
a careful sentinel in his slettd, with directions to bring him word the 
instant that the detachment reached the opposite shore. This tho 
soldier could easily discern by the eye, if it was daylight at the time; 
if, on the contrary, it was night before they could arrive, the Prince 
of Otranto backorders to show certain lights, which, in case of their 
meeting resistance from the Greeks, should he arranged in a pecu¬ 
liar manner, so as to indicate danger. • 

Godfrey then explained to the Greek authorities of Scutari, whom 
lie summoned before him, the necessity there was that he should 
keep in readiness such vessels ns could be procured, with which, in 
ease of need, he was determined to transport a strong division from 
his army tuupport those who had gone before, lie then rode back 
to his camp the confused murmurs of which, rendered more noisy 
IsjTlic various discussions concerning the events of the day, rolled. 
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off fiora the numerous host of the crusaders, and pingled with tho 
hoarse sound of the many-hillowcd Hellespont. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

All i» prepared—the chamberu of the mine 

Are era mm M with the combustible, which, harmless 

While yet unkindled. as the sable sand, 

Xeorls hut 11 spark to change its nature so, 

Tn.it ho who wakes it from its slumbrous mood. 

Dreads scarce the explosion less than he who knows 
That ’tie his towers which meet its fury. 

Anonymous. 

Wit ex the sty is darkened suddenly, and tho atmosphere grows 
(hick and stifling, the lower ranks of creation entertain tho ominous 
jjynso of a coming tempest. The birds ily to the thickets, dm wild 
creatures retreat to the closest covers which their instinct, gives 
them the habit of frequenting, and domestic animals show their ap¬ 
prehension of the approaching thunder-storm by singular actions 
and movements inferring fear and disturbance. 

J t seems that human natlire, when its original habits are cultivated 
ami attended to, possesses, on similar occasions, something of that 
prescient foreboding which announces the approaching tempest to 
the inferior ranks of creation. The cultivation of our intellectual 
power; goes perhaps loo far, when it teaches us entirely to suppress 
and disregard those natural feelings which were originally designed 
ns sentinels by which nature warned us of impending danger. 

.Something'of the kind, however, still remains, and that species of 
feeling which announces to us sorrowful or alarming tidings may ho 
said, like the prophecies of ti’io weird sisters, to come over us like a 
sudden cloud. > 

During the fatal day which was to precede the combat of tho Cajsar 
with the Count of Paris, there were current through the city of Con¬ 
stantinople the most contradictory, and, at the. same time, tho, most 
terrific reports. Privy conspiracy, it was alleged, was on the very 
eve of breaking out; open war, it was reported by others, was about 
to shake her banners over the devoted city; tho precise cause was 
not agreed upon, any more than the nature of the enemy. Some 
said that flu; barbarians from the borders of Thracia, the Hunga¬ 
rians, as they were termed, and the Gomani, were on their march 
from the frontiers to surprise the, city; another report stated that 
tho Turks, who, during this period, were established in Asia, had 
resolved (o prevent the threatened attack of the crusaders upon 
Palestine by fjflrprising not only the Western Pilgrims, but the 
Christians ofirffte East, by one of their innumerable invasions, exe¬ 
cuted with twit’ characteristic rapidity. 

Auottorijgfport, approaching more near to the truth, declared’H;at, 
. the crtPSH themselves, having discovered their various causes of 
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.complaint against Alexins Comnenus, had resolved to maral; back 
their united forces to the capital, with a view of dethroning or clias- 
tisihg him; and the citizens were dreadfully alarmed for the con¬ 
sequences of the resentment of men so fierce in their habits and so 
strange in their manners. In short, although they did not all agree 
on the precise cause of danger, it was yet generally allowed that 
something of a dreadful kindiwas impending, winch appeared to be 
in a certain degree confirmed by the motions that were taking place 
among the troops. The Varangians, as well as the Immortals, were 
gradually assembled, and placed in occupation of the strongest parts 
of the. city, until at length the fleet of galleys, row-boats, mid trans¬ 
ports, occupied by Tailored and his party, were observed to put them¬ 
selves in motion from .Scutari, and attempt to gain S,uch a height in 
the narrow sea as, upon the turn of the tide, should transport them 
to the port of the. capital. 

Alexius Comnenus was himself struck at this unexpected move¬ 
ment mi the pari of the crusaders. Yet, after some conversation 
with llereward, on whom he had determined to repose hi* confidence, 
and hud now gone too far retreat, lie became reassured, the more 
('.specially by the limited size of the detachment which seemed to 
nn.dilate so hold a measure as an attack upon his capital. To those 
.around him he said with carelessness, that it was hardly to be sup¬ 
posed that, a trumpet could blow tolhc charge, within hearing of the 
crusaders’ camp, without sonic, out of so many knights, coming forth 
to see the cause and the issue of tile conflict. 

The conspirators also had their secret fears when the little arma¬ 
ment of Tailored had been seen on the straits. Agelastcs mounted 
a. niulo, and went, to the shore of the sea,, at the place now called 
Oalafii. Uc met Bertha's old ferryman, whom Godfrey hml set at 
liberty, partly in contempt, and partly that the report lie was likclt 
to make, might serve to amuse the conspirators in the city. Closely 
examined by Agclaxtcs, lie confessed that the present detachment, 
so far a,3 he understood, was despatched at the instance of Jiohemoud, 
and was under the command of his Kinsman Tailored, whose well- 
known bn,iii!?r was floating from the headmost vessel. This gave 
courage to Agelaxtos, who, in the course of his intrigues, had opened 
a private communication with the wily ami ever mercenary I’rince 
of Antioch. The object of the philosopher had been to obtain from 
Boheniond a bodyrfif liis followers to co-operate in the intended con¬ 
spiracy, and fortify llio party of insurgents. It is true, that Bohe¬ 
mian!’had returned no answer, hut the account now given by the 
ferryman, ami the sight of Tailored the kinsman of BohcinoudVi 
haulier displayed on the Btaiits, satisfied the philosopher that his 
offers, liia presents, and his promises, had gained to hia side the avari¬ 
cious Italian, and that this band had htmi selected by Bohemond, 
and were coming to act in his favour. 

As Agelastes turned to go off, he almost jostled a person, as much 
muffled up, and apparently as unwilling to he known, as the philoso¬ 
pher himself. Alexius Comnenus, however—for it was the Emperor 
himself—Mow Agclastes, though rather from his stature and gestures, 

.an his countenance; and could not forbear whispering in his "nr. 
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as lie' passed, the well-known lines, to which the pretended sage’s- 
various acquisitions gave some degree of point:— ' 

“ Grammatinis, rhetor, goometres, pictor, aliptos, 

.Augur, null< b t)ob<itcs, medicus, magus ; omnia novit. 

Gnuculus esuriens in cieluin, jusserh, ibit.”1 

Agelaslcs first started at the unexpected sound of the Emperor’s 
voice, yet immediately recovered presence of mind, the want of which 
■had made him suspect himself betrayed; and without taking- notice 
of the rank of the person to whom he spoke, lie answered by a quot¬ 
ation which should return the alarm he had received. The speech 
that suggested itself was said to he that which the Phantom of Gleo- 
nice dinned into the ears of the tyrant who murdered her:— 

“ Tu culo justitiam ; teque alque alios xnanet ultor .”2 

The sentence, and the recollections which accompanied it, thrilled 
through thq heart of the Emperor, who walked on, however, without 
any notice or reply. 

“ The vile conspirator,” he said, “ had his associates around him 
otherwise 1m had not hazarded that threat. Or it may have been 
' worst*—Agelastes himself, on the very brink of this world, may have 
obtained that singular glance into futurity proper to that situation, 
and perhaps speaks less from his own reflection than from a strange 
spirit of prescience, which dictates his words. Have I then in earnest 
sinned so far in my imperial duty, as to make it just to apply to me 
the warning used 'by the injured Cleonice to her finisher ami mur¬ 
derer? Methinks 1 have not. Methinks that at less expense than 
that of a just severity, I could ill have kept my seat in the high place 
where Heaven has been pleased to seat me, and where, ns a ruler, I 
Jim bound to maintain my station. Methinks the sum of those who 
have experienced my clemency may be well numbered with that of 
such as have sustained the deserved punishments of their guilt—But 
has that vengeance' however deserved in itself, been always taken in 
a legal or justifiable manner? My conscience, I doubt, will hardly 
answer so home a question ; and where is the man/had be the virtues 
of Antoninus himself, that can hold so high and responsible a place, 
yef sustain such an interrogation ns is implied in that sort, of warning 
which 1 have received from this traitor ? Tu cole. justitiam —we all 
need to use justice to others— Teque attjue alios ma.net ultor —w e are 
all amenable to an avenging being—1 will see the Patriarch—in¬ 
stantly will I see him; and by confessing my transgressions to the 
Church, I will, by her plenary indulgence, acquire the right of 
spending the last dayjgwfey reign in ^consciousness of innocence, 
or at least of pardon—’tiwpne of mind rarely the lot of those whose 
lilies have fallen in IpfjagPlaces.” 

1 Tho lines of Juvenal imitated by Johnson In las London— 


e 3 " Do4hou cultivate justice: fur tlico and for ether- there remains ifti aventn 

ovi». m. 
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So saying’, be'pnsscd to the palace of Zosiinns tlic Pufria ’cli, to 
whom he cimldtnuhosmn himself with more safety, because lit? had 
long considered Agelastos us a private enemy to the Church, ami ft 
man attached to the ancient doctrines of heathenism. In the coun¬ 
cils of the state they were also opposed to each other, nor did the 
Emperor doubt, that in communicating’the secret of the conspiracy 
to the Patriarch, he was sure to attain a loyal and firm supporter in 
the defence which he proposed to himself, lie therefore gave a 
signal by a low whistle, and a confidential officer, well mounted, ap¬ 
proached him, who attended him in liis ride, though unostentatiously 
and at some distance. 

In this manner, therefore, Alexius Comnemis proceeded to the 
palace of the Patrinch, with as much speed as wn# consistent with 
Ilia purpose of avoiding to attract any particular notice as he passed 
through the street. During the whole ride, the warning of Ag’elas- 
tes repeatedly occurred to hint, and his conscience reminded him of 
too many actions of his reign, which could only be justified by neces¬ 
sity, emphatically said to be the tyrant’s plea, and which were of 
themselves deserving the dire vengeance so long delayed. 

When he came in sight of the splendid towers which adorned the 
front of the patriarchal palace, he turned aside from the lofty gates, 
repaired to a narrow court, and again giving his nmlo to InVnttend- 
ant, lie stop!, before a postern, whose, low arch and humble architrave 
seemed to exclude the possibility of its leading to any place of im¬ 
portance. On knocking, however, a priest of an inferior order opened 
the. door, who, with a dee]) reverence, received the Emperor so soon 
ns he had made himself known, and conducted him into the inferior 
of the palace. Demanding a secret interview with the I’alriarch, 
Alexius was then ushered into his private library, where he was re¬ 
ceived by the aged priest with the deepest respect, which the nature 
of his communication soon changed into horror and astonishment. 

Although Alexius was supposed by many of bis own court, and 
particularly by some members of bis own family, to be little better 
than a hypocrite in bis religious professions, yet such severe obser¬ 
vers were unjust in branding him with a name so odious. lie was 
indeed aware of I he great support which he received from the good 
opinion of the clergy, and to them he was willing to make sacrifices 
for the advantage of the Church, or of individual prelates who mani¬ 
fested fidelity to the crown ; but though, on the one hand such sac¬ 
rifices were rarely made by Alexius, without a view to temporal policy, 
yet i>n the other, he regarded them as recommended by his devotional' 
feelings, and took credit to himself for various grants and actions, 
as dictuted by sincere piety, which, in another aspect, were Die fruits 
of temporal policy. Ills nfode of looking on tliep measures was 
that of a person with oblique vision, who sees an object in a different 
manner, according to the point from which lie chances lo contem¬ 
plate it. 

The Emperor placed his own errors of government before the 
Patriarch in his confession, giving due weight to every breach of 
morality as it occurred, and stripping from them the lineaments and 
%j:ffliative circumstances which had in his own imagination lessened 
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their guilt. The Patriarch heard to his astonishment, tire real thread, 
of many a court intrigue, which had borne a very different appear¬ 
ance, till the Emperor’s narratire either justified his conduct upon 
the occasion, or left it totally unjustifiable. Upon the whole, the 
balance was certainly more in favour of Alexius than the Patriarch 
had supposed likely in that more distant view ho had taken of the 
intrigues of the court, when, as usual, the ministers and the courtiers 
endeavoured to make up for the applause which they had given in 
council to the most blnmable actions of the absolute monarch, by 
elsewhere imputing to his motives greater guilt than really belonged 
to them. Many men who had fallen sacrifices, it was supposed to 
the personal spleen or jealousy of the Emperor, appeared to have 
been in fact removed from life, or from liberty, because their enjoy¬ 
ing either was inconsistent with the quiet of the state and the safety 
of the. monarch. 

Zosimus al-'.i learned, what he perhaps already Respected, that 
amidst the profound silence of despotism which seemed to pervade 
the fin-cun empire, it heaved frequently with convulsive throes, 
which tier and an.m made obvious the existence of a volcano under 
the surface. Tims, while wnialler delinquencies, or avowed discon¬ 
tent with the Imperial government, seldom occurred, and were 
severely punished when they did, the deepest and most mortal con¬ 
spiracies against the life and the authority of the Emperor were 
cherished by those nearest to his person ; and he was often himself 
aware of them, though if. was not until they approached an explosion 
that lie dared net upon his knowledge, and punish the conspirators. 

The whole treason of the Caesar, with his associates, Agelnstes 
and Achilles Tntius, was heard by the Patriarch with wonder and 
astonishment., and lie was particularly suprised at the dexterity with 
which the lliupcror, knowing the existence, of so dangerous a con¬ 
spiracy at home, had been able to parry the danger from the crusa¬ 
ders occurring at the same moment. 

“ In that, respect,” said the JJroperor, to whom indeed the church¬ 
man hinted Ilia surprise, “ 1 have been singularly unfortunate.. Had 
[ been secure of the forces of my own empire, I might have taken 
one out of two manly and open courses with.these frantic warriors 
of the west—I might, my reverend father, have devoted the sums paid 
to llohemond and oilier of the more selfish among the crusaders, to 
the honest and open support of the army of western Christians, and 
safely transported them to Palestine, without exposing them to the 
groat loss which they are likely to sustain by the opposition of the 
Infidels; their success v'ould have been in fact, my own, and a Latin 
kingdom in Palestine, defended by its steel-clad warriors, would have 
been a safe and iingxpngnalilo barrier of the empire against the Sara¬ 
cens. Or if it mttfethougkt more expedient for the protection of the 
empire inuHji^Sbly Church, over which you are ruler, wo might at 
once, atuUpyidfipii force, have defended the frontiers of our states, 
against a past 'Commanded by so many different, and discording chiefs, 
and advancing upon us with such equivocal intentions. If (lie first 
swarm of these locusts, under him whom they called Walter the Pcyni- 
h‘6% wag thinned by the Hungarians, and totally destroyed by fltv” 
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- Turks, as the pyramids of bones on the frontiers «f the coimi 7 still 
keep in memory, surely the united farces of the Grecian empire would 
have had little difficulty in scattering- this second flight, though com¬ 
manded by these Godfreys, Bohemonds, and Tailored?." 

The Patriarch was silent, for though he disliked, or rather de¬ 
tested the crusaders, as members of the Latin Church, lie yet thought 
it highly doubtful that in feats of battle they could have been met 
and overcome by the Grecian forces. 

“At any rate,” said Alexius, rightly interpreting his silom-c, “if 
vanquished, I had fallen under my shield as a Greek emperor should, 
nor had I been forced into these mean measures of attacking men 
by stealth, and with forces disguised as infidels; while the Jives of 
the faithful soldiers of the empire, 1 “who have fallenobscure skir¬ 
mishes, had better, both for them and me, been lost bravely in their 
ranks, avowedly fighting for their native emperor and their native 
country. Now, and ns the matter stands, I shall he bunded down to 
posterity as a wily tyrant, who engaged his subjects ii^ fatal feuds 
for the safety of his own obscure life. Patriarch ! these crimes rest 
not with me, but with the rebels whose intrigues compelled me into 
such courses—What, reverend father, will be my fate hereafter?— 
and in what light shall I descend to posterity, the author of so many 
disasters ?” 

“For futurity,” said tho Patriarch, “your grace bath referred 
yourself to the, holy Church, which hath power to bind and to loose ; 
your means of propitiating her are ample, and 1 have already indi¬ 
cated such as she may reasonably expect, in consequence of yoiu- 
repentance and forgiveness.” 

"They shall be granted,” replied the Fmpcror, “in their fullest 
extent; nor will 1 injure you in doubting their effect in the next 
world. I 11 this present state of existence, however, the favourable 
opinion of the Church may do much for me during this important 
crisis. If we understand each other, good Zosinms, her doctors 
and bishops arc to thunder in my V'half, nor is my benefit from 
her pardon ly be deferred till the funeral monument closes upon me ? ” 

“ Certainly notf ’ said Zosimus; “ the conditions which 1 have al¬ 
ready stipulated being strictly attended to.” 

“ And my memory in history," said Alexius, “in what maimer is 
that to be preserved?” 

“ For that,” answered the Patriarch, “ your Imperial Majesty must 
trust to the filial piety and literary talents of your accomplished— 
daughter, Anna Comnena.” 

The Bmpertir shook his head. “ This unhappy Cassar,” he said, 

“ is like to make a quarrel between us; for 1 shall scarce pardon so 
ungrateful a rebel as he is, because my daughter clings to him with 
a woman’s fondness. Besides, good Zosimus, it is not, I believe, the 
page of a historian such as my daughter that is most likely to be re¬ 
ceived without, challenge by posterity. Some Procopius, some philo¬ 
sophical skive, starving in a garret, aspires to write the life of an 
emperor whom he durst not approach; and although the principal 
nfarit of his production be, that it contains particulars upon tho sub¬ 
ject which no man durst have promulgated while the prince wqs 
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living* yet no n*m hesitates to admit such as true when he has 
passed from the scene.” J 

“On that subject,” said Zosinius, “I can neither afford your Im¬ 
perial Majesty relief or protection." If, however, your memory is 
unjustly slandered upon earth it will he a matter of indifference to 
your lliglmoss, wlm will be then, I trust, enjoying a state of beati¬ 
tude which idle slander cannot assail. The only way, indeed, to 
avoid it while on this side of time, would he to write your Majesty’s 
own memoirs while you are yet in the body; so convinced ami 
that, it is in your power to assign legitimate excuses for those actions 
of your life, which, without your doing so, would seem most worthy 
of censure.” 

“Change we” the subject,” said the Emperor; “and since the 
danger is imminent, let, us take care for the present, and leave 
future ages to judge for themselves.—What circumstance is it, re¬ 
verend father, in your opinion, which encourages these conspirators 
to make so audacious an appeal to the populace and the Grecian 
soldiers ?” 11 

“ Certainly,” answered the Pal riarcli, “ the most irritating incident 
of your highness’s reign was the fate of Ursel, who, submitting, it 
is said, upon capitulation for life, limb, and liberty, was starved to 
death by your orders, in the dungeons of the Blacqucrnal, and whose 
courage, liberality, and other popular virtues are still fondly remem¬ 
bered by the citizens of this metropolis, and by the soldiers of the 
guard, called Immortal.” 

“ And this,” said the Emperor, fixing his eve upon his confessor, 
“your reverence esteems actually the most dangerous point of tiie 
popular tumult?” 

“ I cannot doubt,” said the Patriarch, “ that his very name, boldly 
pronounced, anil artfully repeated, will be the watchword, as has been, 
plotted, of a horrible funuilt.” 

“ I thank Heaven! ” said the Emperor; “ on that particular I will 
he on my guard. Good-night to your reverence! and, believe me, 
that all in this scroll, to which I have set my hand, shall he with the 
utmost fidelity accomplished. Be not, however, .over impatient in 
this business;—such a shower of benefits falling at once upon the 
Church, would make men suspicious that the prelates and ministers 
proceeded rather as acting upon a bargain between the Emperor and 
Patriarch, than as paying or receiving an atonement offered bv a sin¬ 
ner in excuse of his crimes. This would he injurious, father, both to 
"yourself and me.” 

“ All regular delay,” said the Patriarch, “ shall be interposed at 
your highness’s pleasure; and we shall trust to you for recollection 
that the bargain, if it could he termed one, was of your own seeking, 
and that the benefit to the Church was contingent upon the pardon 
and the support which she lias afforded to your majesty.” 

“True,” said the Emperor-—“most true —nor shall I forget it. 
Once more adieu, and forget not what I have told thee. This is a 
night, Zosimus, in which tlie Emperor must toil like a slave, if he 
nieatuytot to return to the humble Alexius Oomnenus, and even then 
(here Were no resting-place.” 
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So saying, he took leave of the Patriarch, who was highly grati¬ 
fied with the advantages he lmd obtained for the Clmireli/ which 
many of his predecessors had struggled for in vain. He resolved 
therefore, to support the staggering Alexius. 


CHAPTEIt XXV. 

Heaven knows ils time; the bullet lias its billet, 

Arrow and javelin each its destined purpose; 

The fated beasts of Nature’s lower sfc'fthi 
Have each their separate task. 

Old Pity. 

Aoelastes, after crossing the Emperor in the manner we have al¬ 
ready described, and after having taken such measures as occurred 
to him to ensure the success of (lie conspiracy, returned to the lodge 
of his garden, where the lady of the Count of Paris still remained, 
her only companion being an old woman named Vexhelin, the wife 
of the soldier who accompanied Berllm to the camp of the Crusaders; 
the kind-hearted maiden having stipulated that, during her absence, 
her mistress was not to be left without an attendant, and that atten¬ 
dant connected with the Varangian guard. He had been ail day 
playing the part of the ambitious politician, the selfish time-server, 
the dark and subtle conspirator; and now it seemed, as if to exhaust 
the catalogue of his various parts in the human drama, he chose to 
exhibit himself in the character of the wily sophist, and justify, or 
seem to justify, the arts by which lie had risen to wealtii and emin¬ 
ence, ami hoped even now to arise to royalty itself. 

“Fair Countess/’ he said, “what occasion is there for your wear¬ 
ing this veil of sadness over a countenance so lovely ? ’’ 

“l)o you suppose me,” said Brenhilda, “a stock, a stone, or n 
creature without the feelings of a sensitive being, that I should en¬ 
dure morlifidhtioy, imprisonment, danger, and distress, without ex¬ 
pressing the natural feelings of humanity ? Ho you imagine that to 
a lady like me, as free as the unreclaimed falcon, you can offer the 
insult of captivity, without my being sensible to the disgrace, or in¬ 
censed against the authors of it? And dost thou think that I will 
receive consolation at thy hands—at thine—one of the most nctive 
artificers in this web of treachery in which 1 am so basely entang]6»£i£== 
“Not entaygled certainly by my means,” answered Agelastes; 

“ clap your hands, call for what you wish, and the slave who refuses 
instant obedience had hotter been unborn. Had 1 not, with refer¬ 
ence to your safety and your honour, agreed for a short time to be 
your keeper, that oifice would have been usurped by the Csesar, whose 
object you kuow, and may partly guess the modes by which it would 
be pursued,. Why then dost thou childishly weep at being held for 
a short space in an honourable restraint, which the renowned arms 
of your husband will probably put an end to long ere to-morrow at 
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*■ (Janst thou not comprehend,” said the Countess, “ thou man ol 
many words, hut of tew honourable thoughts, that, a heart like mine, 
which has been trained in tiie feedings of reliance upon my own worth 
and valour, must he necessarily atFoctcd with shame at being obliged 
to accept, even from the sword of a husband, that safety which I would 
gladly have owed only to my own ?” 

“ Thou art misled. Countess,” answered the philosopher, “ by thy 
pride, unfailing predominant in woman. Thinkest thou there has 
been no offensive assumption in laying aside tile character of a 
mother and a wife, and adopting that of one of those brain-sick 
female fools, who, like the bravoes of the other box, sacrifice every¬ 
thing that is honourable or useful to a frantic and insane affectation 
of courage? Believe iu«, fair lady, that the true system of virtue 
consists in filling thine own place gracefully in society, breeding up 
thy children, and delighting those of the other sex; and anything 
beyond this, may well render thee hateful or terrible, but can add 
nothing to thy amiable <|ua,lUies.” 

Thou pretemlest,” said the Countess, “ l-o he a philosopher ; ine- 
tbinks thou shouhlst know, that the fame which hang's its chaplet on 
the tomb of a brave hero or heroine, is worth all the petty engage¬ 
ments in which ordinary persons spend the current of their time. 
One hour of life, crowded to the full with glorious action, ami filled 
with noble risks, is worth whole years of those mean observances of 
paltry decorum, in which men steal through existence, like sluggish 
waters through a marsh, without either honour or observation. 

" Daughter,” said Agelastes, approaching nearer to the lady, “it 
is with pain 1 see yen bewildered in errors which a little calm reflec¬ 
tion weight remove. We may flatter ourselves, and human vanity 
usually does so, that beings infinitely more powerful than those be¬ 
longing to mere humanity, are employed daily in measuring out. tin* 
good ami evil of this world, the termination of combats, or the fate 
of empires, according to their own ideas of what is right or wrong, 
or, more properly, according to what we ourselves conceive to be 
such. The Ureek heathens, renowned for their wisdom, and glori¬ 
ous for their actions, explained to men of ordinary minds the sup¬ 
posed existence of Jupiter and his Pantheon, where various deities 
presided over various virtues and vices, and regulated the temporal 
fortune and future happiness of such as practised them. The more 
learned and wise of the ancients rejected such the vulgar interpre¬ 
tation. and wisely, although affectiug a deference to the public faith, 
.lamifet before their disciples in private, the gross fallacies of Tartarus 
and Olympus, the vain doctrines concerning the gods themselves, and 
the extravagant expectations which the vulgar entertained of an 
immortality, supposed 1 .to be possessed by creatures who were in 
eveby#espeot mortal, wjjth in the conformation of tlieir bodies, and 
in the internal belief: of their souls. Of these wise and good men 
some granted the existence of the supposed deities, hut denied that 
they eared about the actions of mankind any more thaii those of the 
infttrior animals. A merry, jovial, careless life, such as tb4 followers 
of’Epieurus would choose for themselves, wits what they assigned 
for those gods whose being they admitted. Others, more bold V, 
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more consistent, entirely denied the existence of deities who eppar- 
ently had no proper object or purpose, and believed (hat at eh of 
thorp, whose being' and attributes jvero proved to us by no supor- 
natural appearances, had in reality no existence whatever,” 

“ Stop, wretch I” said the Countess, “ and know that thou speakest 
not to one of those blinded heal hens, of whose abominable doctrines 
you are detailing the result. Know, that if an erring, I am never¬ 
theless a sincere daughter of the Church, and this cross displayed on 
my shoulder, is a sufficient emblem of the vows 1 have undertaken 
in its cause. Bo therefore wary, as thou art wily; for, believe me, 
if thou scoffost or utterest reproach against my holy religion, what I 
am unable to answer in language, 1 will reply to, without hesitation, 
with (he point of iny dagger.” 

“To that argument,” said Agelastes, drawing hack from the 
neighbourhood of Brenhilda, “believe me, fair lady, 1 am very un¬ 
willing to urge your gentleness. Bui. although 1 shall not ventnre 
to say anything of those superior and benevolent powers to whom you 
ascribe tile management of the world, you will surely not take offence 
at my noticing those base superstitions which have been adopted in 
explanation of wliat is called by the Magi, the livil Principle. Was 
there ever received into a human creed, a being so mean—almost so 
ridiculous—as the Christian Satan ? A goatish figure and limbs, with 
grotesque features, formed to express the most execrable passions; 
a degree of power scarce inferior to that of the Deity ; and a talent 
at the same time scarce equal to that of the stupidest of the lowest 
order! What is he, this being, who is at least the second arbiter of 
the human race, save an immortal spirit, with the petty spleen and 
spite of a vindictive old mail or old woman ? ” 

Agelastes made a singular pause in this part of liis discourse. A 
mirror of considerable size hung in the apartment, so that the philo¬ 
sopher could sec in its reduction the figure of Brenhilda, and remark 
the change, of her countenance, though she had averted her face 
from him in hatred of the doctrines which he promulgated. On this 
glass the philosopher had his eyes lminrally fixed, and he was con¬ 
founded at perceiving a figure glide from behind the shadow of a 
curtain, and glare Rt him witli tlm supposed mien and expression of 
the Satau of monkish' mythology, or a satyr of the heathen ago. 

“‘Man! ” said Brenhilda, whose attention was attracted by this ex¬ 
traordinary apparition, as it seemed, of the fiend, “ have thy wicked 
words, and still more wicked thoughts, brought the devil amongst 
us ? if so, dismiss him instantly, else, by Our Lady of the Bro Uen- 
Lauces! thou slialt know better than at present, what is the temper 
of a Prankish “maiden, when, in presence of the fiend himself, and 
those who pretend skill to raise him! I wish not to enter into a 
contest unless compelled; but if I am obliged to join battle with an 
enemy so horrible, believe me, no one shall say that Brenhilda feared 
him.” 

Agelastes, after looking with surprise and horror at the figure u» 
reflected in - the glass, turned back his head to examine the sub¬ 
stance, of which the reflection was so strange. The object, how- 
\gye.-f bad disappeared behind the curtain, udder which it probably 
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lay hid, and it was after a minute or two that the half-gibing, half-^ 
scowling' countenance showed itself again in the «ame position in" 
the mirror. 

“ By the gods ! ” said Agelastcs- 

“ In whom but now,” said the Countess, “you professed unbelief.” 

“By the gods!” repeated Agelastcs, in part recovering himself, 
“ it is Sylvan ! that singular mockery of humanity, who was said to 
have been brought from Taprobana. 1 warrant he also believes in 
liis jolly god Pan, or the veteran Sylvanus. He is to the uninitiated 
a creature whose appearance is full of terrors, but he shrinks before 
the philosopher like ignorance before knowledge.” So saying, lie 
with one band pulled down the curtain, under which the animal had 
nestled itself when it entered from the garden-window of the pavi¬ 
lion, and with the other, in which he had a stall' uplifted, threatened 
to chastise the creature, with the words — “How now, Sylvanus! 
what insolence is Ibis ?—To your place! ” 

As, in uttering these words, bo struck the animal, the blow un¬ 
luckily lighted upon liis wounded hand, and recalled its bitter smart. 
The wild temper of the creature returned, unsubdued for the moment 
by any awe of man; uttering a fierce and, at the same time, stifled 
cry, it Hew on the philosopher and clasped its strong and sinewy 
arms about his throat with the utmost fury. The old man twisted 
and struggled to deliver himself from I lie creature's grasp, but in 
vain. Sylvan kept bold of bis prize, compressed his sinewy arms, 
and abode by his purpose of not quitting liis hold of the philo¬ 
sopher's throat until lie had breathed his last. Two more bitter 
yells, accompanied each with a desperate contortion of the counlcu- 
an'ce, and squeeze of the hands, concluded, in less than live minutes, 
the dreadful strife. 

Agelastcs lay dead upon the ground, and his assassin Sylvan, 
springing from the body as if terrified and alarmed at what he had 
done, made his escape by the window. The Countess stood in as¬ 
tonishment, not knowing exactly whether she had witnessed a super¬ 
natural display of the judgment of Heaven, or an instance of its 
vengeance by mere mortal means. Her new attendant,Vexhelia was 
no less astonished, though her acquaintance with the animal was 
considerably more intimate. 

“ Ltuly,” 'she said, “ that gigantic creature is an animal of great 
strength, resembling mankind in form, hut huge in its size, and, 
encouraged by its immense power, sometimes malevolent in its in- 
tqv.gourse with mortals. I have heard the Varangians often talk of 
it as belonging to the Imperial museum. It is fitting we remove 
the body of this unhappy man, mid hide it in a plot of shrubbery in 
the garden. It 4g not likely that be will be missed to-night, and to¬ 
morrow there will be other matter astir, which will probably pre¬ 
vent much inquiry about him.” The Countess Brenhilda assented, 
for she was not one of those timorous females to whom the counten¬ 
ances of the dead are objects of terror. 

Trusting to the parole which she had given, Agelastcs had per¬ 
mitted the Countess and her attendant the freedom of his gardens, 
of that part at least adjacent to the pavilion. They therefore v>ro 
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««i little risk of interruption as they bore forth the dead body between 
Jtheui, and without much trouble disposed of it in the thickest part 
fof otic of the bosquets with which the garden was studded. 

As they returned to their place of abode or confinement, the 
Countess, half speaking to herself, half addressing Vexlielia, said, 
“I am sorry for this; not that the infamous wretch did not deserve 
the full punishment of Heaven coming upon him in the very mo¬ 
ment of blasphemy and infidelity, hut because the courage and truth 
of the unfortunate Brenhilda may be’ brought into suspicion, as his 
slaughter took place when he was alone with her and her attendant, 
and as no one was witness of (lie singular manner in which the old 
blasphemer met his end.—Thou knowesl,” she added, addressing 
herself to Heaven—‘‘thou ! blessed Lady of the Broken Lances, 
the protectress both of Brenhilda and her husband, well knowest 
that, whatever faults may lie mine, T am free from the slightest 
suspicion of treachery; and into th> hands I put my cause, with a 
perfect reliance upon thy wisdom and bounty to hear evidence in 
my favour.” So saying, they returned to the lodge njiseen, and 
with pious and submissive prayers, the Countess closed that event¬ 
ful evening. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

Will jou hear of a Spanish Intly, 

How si 10 wooed an JCnghsImiau ? 

Garments gay, ns rich as may foe, 

Deck’d with jewels she had on. 

Of a (Timely countenance ami grace was she. 

And by birttwuid parentage ol high dogtee. 

Old Ballad. 

Wv. left Alexius Comnenus after he lmd unloaded his conscience 
in the ears of the Patriarch, and received from him a faithful assur¬ 
ance of the pardon and patronage of the national Church. He took 
leave of the dignrtarv with some exulting exclamations, so imcxjdi- 
citly expressed, however, that it was by iio means easy to conceive 
the meaning of what he said, llis first inquiry, when he reached 
the Blacquernal, being for his daughter, lie was directed to the room 
encrusted with beautifully carved marble, from which she herself 
and many of her race derived the proud appellation of 
r/enitu, or born in the purple. Her countenance was clouded with 
anxiety, which* at the sight of her father, broke out into open and 
uncontrollable grief. 

“Daughter;” said the Emperor, with a harshness little common, 
to his manner, and a seriousness which lie sternly maintained, in¬ 
stead of sympathising with his daughter’s affliction, “as you would 
prevent the silly fool with whom you aye connected from displaying 
himself to the public both as an ungrateful monster and a traitor, 

. you will not fail to exhort him, by due submission, to make his peti- 
i^ior 'for pardon, accompanied with a full confession of his crimes, 
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or, by my sceptre and my crown, be shall die the death 1 Nor will 
I pardon any who rushes upon bis doom in an open.fonc of defiance, 
under such a standard of rebellion os ray ungrateful eon-in-law. lias 
hoisted.” 

“ What can you require of me, father ? ” said the Princess. “ Can 
you expect that I am to dip mv own hands in the blood of this unfor¬ 
tunate man; or wilt thou seek a revenge yet more bloody than that 
which was exacted by the deities of antiquity, upon those criminals 
who offended against their divine, power r ” 

“Think not so, ray daughter!” said the Emperor; “but rather 
believe that thou host the last opportunity afforded by my filial 
affection, of rescuing, perhaps from death, that silly fool thy hus¬ 
band, who has so richly deserved it.” 

“ My father,’ said the Princess, “ God kuows it is hot at your risk 
that I would wish to purchase the life of Nicephorus"; but he has 
been the father of my children, thougli they are now no more, and 
women cannot forget that such a tie has existed, even though it lias 
been broken by fate. .Permit me only to hope that the unfortunate 
culprit shall have an opportunity of retrieving ids errors; nor shall 
it, believe me,be my fault, if lie resumes those practices, treasonable 
at once, and unnatural, by which his life is at present endangered.” 

“Follow me, then, daughter,” said the Emperor, “and know, 
that to thee alone I am about to intrust a secret, upon wliich the 
safety of my life and crown, as well as the pardon of my son-in-law’s 
life, will be’found eventually to depend.” 

lie then assumed in haste the garment of a slave of the Seraglio, 
and commanded his daughter to arrange lior dress in a more succinct 
form, and to take in her baud a lighted lamp. 

“ Whither are we going, my father ? ” said Anna Comnena. 

“ It matters not,” replied her father, “ since my destiny calls me, 
and since thine ordains thee to he my torch-bearer. Believe it, 
and record it, if thou darest, in thy book, that-Alexius Comucnus does 
not, without alarm, descend into those awful dungeons wliich his 
predecessors liuiit for men, e-en when his intentions are innocent, 
and free from harm. Be silent, apd should wo meet any inhabitant 
of those inferior regions, speak not a word, nor niaso any observation 
upon liis appearance.” 

Passing through the intricate apartments of the palace, they now 
came to that large hall through which Ilereward had passed on the 
first night of his introduction to the' place of Anna's recitation, called 

pi. ,> Temple of the Muses. It was constructed, as we have said, of 
black marble, dimly illuminated. At the upper end of the apartment 
was a small altar, on which was laid some incense, While over the 
smoke was suspended, as if projecting from the wall, tw o imitations 
of human hands and arms, which were hut imperfectly seen. 

At the bottom of this hall, a small iron door led to a narrow and 
winding staircase, resembling a draw-well in shape and size, the 
steps of which were excessively steep, and which the Emperor, after 
*n solemn gesture to his daughter commanding her attendance, began 
to descend with the imperfect Jiglit, and by the narrow and difficult 
step by wliich those who visited the under regions of theBlacquernuj 
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seemed to bid adieu to the light of day. Door after door they mased 
m their deseentjeading, it was probable, to different ranges of dun- 
geons, frOm which was obscurely heard the stifled voice of groans and 
sighs, such ns attracted Hereward’s attention on a former occasion. 
The Emperor took no notice of these signs of human inisciy, and 
throe stories or ranges of dungeons had been already passed ere tiie 
father and daughter arrived at the lowest story of the building, tlio 
base of which was the solid rock, roughly carved, upon which were 
erected the side-walls and arches of solid but unpolished marble. 

“ Here,” said Alexius OomnenuH, “ all hope, all expectation takes 
farewell, at the turn of a hinge or the grating of a lock. Yet shall 
not this be always the case—the dead shall revive mid resume their 
right, and the disinherited of these regions shall again prefer their 
claim to inhabit the upper world. If I cannot entreat Heaven to my 
assistance, be assured, my daughter, that rather than ho the poor 
animal which I have stooped to be thought, and even to be painted 
in thy history, I would sooner brave every danger of the multitude 
which now erect themselves betwixt me and safety. Nothing is 
resolved save that I will live and die an Emperor; and thou, Anna, 
be assured that if there is power in the beauty or in tlio talents of 
which so much has been boasted, that power shall be this evening 
exercised to the advantage of thy parent, from whom it is derived. 

“ What is it that you mean. Imperial father?—Holy Virgin! is 
ibis the promise you made me to save the life of the unfortunate) 
Nicephoros?” 

“And so I will,” said the Emperor; “and I am now about that 
action of benevolence. But think not I will once more warm in my 
bosom the household snake which had so nearly stung me to death. 
No, daughter, I have provided for thee a fitting husband, in one who 
is able to maintain and defend the rights of the Emperor thy father; 
— and beware how tlmu opposest an obstacle to what is my pleasure! 
for behold these walls of marble, though unpolished, mid recollect it 
is as possible to die within ®e marble as to be born there.” 

The I’rineess Anna Comnena was frightened at seeing her father 
in a state of irind Entirely different from any which she had before 
witnessed. “ O, Heaven ! that my mother were here! ” she ejacu¬ 
lated. in the terror of something' she hardly knew what. 

“ A mm,” said the Emperor, “ your fears and your screams are alike 
in vain. 1 am one of those, who, on ordinary occasions, hardly 
lumri-hjt wish of rny own, tend account myself obliged to those who, 
like my wife and daughter, take care to save me all the troublcyrfs 
free judgment., lint when the vessel is among the breakers, and the 
master is called to the helm, believe that no meaner hand shall he 
permitted to interfere with him, nor will the wife and daughter, 
whom he indulged in prosperity, be allowed to tliwaH his will while 
be can yet, cal! it his own. Thou couldst scarcely fail to understand 
that 1 was almost prepared to have given thee, as a mark of my sin¬ 
cerity, to yonder obscure Varangian* without asking question of 
either birth - or blood. Thou mayst heal' when I next promise thee 
to a three years’ inhabitant of these vaults, who shall be Ciesar in 
iJJriJJmius’s stead, if I can move him to accept a princess for lus bride, 
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and »:i imperial crown for Ms inheritance, in place of a starving duu-. 
gcon,” (* _ 

“I tremble at your words, father,” said Anna Comnena; “how 
ennst thou trust a man who lias felt thy cruelty ?—How canat tliou 
dream that aught can ever in sincerity reconcile thee to one whom 
thou hast deprived of his eyesight 5” 

"Care not for that,” said, Alexius; “ he becomes mine, or he shall 
never know what it is to be again his own.—And thou, girl, mayst 
rest assured that, if I will it, thou art next day the bride of my pre¬ 
sent captive, or thou retirest to I he most severe nunnery, never again 
to mix with society. Bo silent therefore, and await thy doom, as it 
shall come, and hope not that thy utmost endeavours can avert the 
current of thy destiny.” 

As he concluded this singular dialogue, in which he had assumed 
a tone to which his daughter was a stranger, and before which she 
trembled, he passed on through' more than one strictly fastened door, 
while his daughter, with a faltering step, illuminated him on the 
obscure retail. At length he found admittance by another passage 
into the cell in which ITrsel was confined, and found him reclining 
in hopeless misery,—all those expectations having faded f r:,m his 
heart which the Count of Paris had by his indomitable gallantry for 
a time excited. He turned his sightless eyes towards the place 
where he heard the moving of bolts and the approach of steps. 

“A new feature,” he said, “in my imprisonment—a man comes 
with a heavy and determined step, and a woman or a child with one 
that scarcely presses the floor!—is it my death that you bring?— 
Believe me, that I have lived long enough in these duugonis to bid 
my doom welcome.” 

“It is not thy death, noble ITrsel,” said the Iimpcror, in a voice 
somewhat disguised. “ Lite, liberty, whatever the world lias to give, 
is placed by tiie Emperor Alexius at the feet, of his noble enemy, 
and be trusts that many years of happiness and power, together, 
with the command of a large share of the empire, will soon obliter¬ 
ate the recollection of the dufi'geons of the Blacqucriml.” 

“It cannot be,” said Ursel, with a sigh. “He uptfn whose eyes 
the sun lias set even at middle day, can have nothing left to hope 
from the most advantageous change of circumstances.” 

. “ You are not entirely assured of that,” said the Emperor; “allow 
us to convince vou that what is intended towards you is truly favour¬ 
able ami libera), and I hope yoti will be rewarded by finding that 
*vMv"e is more possibility of amendment in your case, than your first 
apprehensions,(giro Willing to receive. Make an effort, and try 
whether vourreVes are not sensible of the light of the lamp.” 

. “ l)o with me,” said Ursel, “according to your pleasure: I have 
neither strength'to remonstrate nor the force of mind equal to make 
me set yqur qyuelty at defiance. Of something like light I am sen¬ 
sible; but whether it is reality or illusion I cannot determine. If 
you are come to deliver me from this living sepulchre, I pray God to 
requite you,; and if, under such deceitful pretence, you mean to tako 
my life, I can only commend my soul to lleavcn, and the vengeance 
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•due to my death to Ilim who can behold the darkest places inVhicli 
injustice can sliAmd itself.” 

f?o saying 1 , and the revulsion of his spirits rendering him unable 
to give almost any other signs of existence, Ursel sunk hack upon 
his scat of captivity, and spoke not another word during the time 
that Alexins disembarrassed him of those chains which had so long 
hung about him, that they almost seemed to make a part of his per¬ 
son. 

“ This is an affair in' which thy aid can scarce he sufficient, Anna,” 
Raid the Emperor; “ it would have been well if yon and 1 could have 
borne him into tile open air by our joint strength, for there is little 
wisdom in showing the secrets of this prison-house to those to whom 
they are not yet known; nevertheless, go, my child 1 , and at a short 
distance from the head of the staircase which we descended, thou 
wilt find Edward, the bold and trusty Varangian, who on your com-, 
municating to him my orders, will come hither and render his assist¬ 
ance; and see that you send also the experienced leech, Doiiban.” 

Terrified, half-stifled, mid half-struck with horror, the fady yet felt 
a degree of relief from the somewhat milder tone in which her father 
addressed her. With tottering steps, yet in some measure encour¬ 
aged by the tenor of her instructions, she ascended the sfaircase 
which yawned upon these infernal dungeons. As she approached 
the top, a large and strong figure threw ifs broad shadow between 
the lamp and the opening of the hall. Frightened nearly to death 
at the thoughts of becoming the wife of a squalid wretch like Ursel, 
a moment of weakness seized upon the Princess's mind, ami when 
silo considered the melancholy option which her father had placed 
before her, she could not but think that the handsome and gallant, 
Varangian, who had already rescued the royal family from such im¬ 
minent danger, was a fitter person witli whom to unite herself, if she 
must needs' make a second choice, than the singular and disgusting 
-being whom her father's policy had raked from the bottom of the 
Hlacqucnuil dungeons. 

1 will not sjty of poor Anna Conuicna, who was a timid but not an 
unfeeling woman.* that she would have embraced such a proposal, 
had not the life of her present husband, Nicephorus Briennius, been 
in extreme danger; and it was obviously the determination of the 
Emperor, that if lie spared him, it slioulci be on the sole condition of 
unloosing his daughter’s hand, and binding her to some one of better 
faith, jbhiI possessed of a greater desire to prove an affectionate sen-, 
in-law. Neither did the plan of adopting the Varangian as a sedfmu 
husband elite# decidedly into the mind of the Princess. The pre¬ 
sent was a moment of danger, in which her rescue to he successful, 
must be sudden, and perhaps, if once achieved, tliejndy might haMf 
had an opportunity of freeing herself botli from Ursel and the V™ 
angian, without disjoining cither of them from her father’s assist¬ 
ance, or of herself losing it. At any rate, the surest means of safety 
were to secure, if possible, the yoim<J soldier, whose features anil 
appearance were of a kind which rendered the task no way disagree- 
, abl<jrto a beautiful woman. The schemes of conquest are'ao natural 
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l.o tli<# fair sex, and the wlwlo idea passed so quickly through Atmiv 
Comnena’s mind, tlmt having first entered -while Km soldier’s sha¬ 
dow was interposed bctweetHier and the lamp, it had fully occupied 
her quick imagination, when, with deep reverence and great surprise 
at her sudden appearance on the ladder of Acheron, the 'Varangian 
advancing, knelt down, and lent his arm to the assistance of the fair 
lady, in order to help her out of the drdhry staircase. 

“ Dearest Horeward,” said the lady, with a degree of intimacy 
which seemed unusual, “how much do I rejoice, in this dreadful 
night, to have fallen under your protection! 1 have been ill places 
which the spirit of hell appears to have contrived for the human race.” 
The alarm of the Princess, the familiarity of a beautiful woman, who, 
while in mortal fear, seeks refuge, like a frightened dove, in the 
bosom of the strong and the brave, must be the excuse of Anna Com¬ 
nena for the tender epithet with which she greeted Ilereward; nor, 
if lie had chosen to answer in the same tone, which, faithful as lie 
was, might have proved the case if tho meeting had chanced before 
be saw Bertha, would the daughter of Alexius have been, to say the 
truth, irreconcilably offended. Exhausted as she was, she suffered 
herself to repose upon the broad breast and shoulder of the Anglo- 
Saxon, nor did she make an attempt to recover herself, although the 
decorum of her sex and station scorned to recommend such an exer¬ 
tion. Ilereward was obliged himself fo ask her, with the unimpas- 
sioned and reverential dunoanour of a private soldier to a Princess, 
whether lie ought to Munition her female attendants ? to which she. 
faintly uttered a negative. “Mo, no,” said she, “lhave a duty to 
execute for my father, and I must not summon eyewitnesses;—he 
knows mo to be in safety, ilereward, since he knows I am with thee; 
and if 1 am a burden to you in my present state of weakness, l shall 
soon recover, if you will set me down upon the marble steps.” 

“ Heaven forbid, lady,” said Ilereward, “that I were thus neglectful 
of your Highness’s gracious health ! I sec your two young Indies, 
Ast.arte and Violanto, arc hwquest of you—Permit, me to summon 
them hither, and I will keep watch upon you if you arq tumble to re¬ 
tire to your chamber, where, rnethiiiKs, the present disorder of your 
nerves will ho most properly treated.” 

“Do as thou wilt, barbarian,” said the Princess, rallying herself, 
with a certain degree of pique, arising perhaps from her not think¬ 
ing more dramatis personae were appropriate to the scene, than ilrn 
,Hvp who were already upon the stage. Then, as if for the fiikt time, 
appearing to recollect the message with which she had been eom- 
mijHoucd, she exhorted the Varangian, to repair instantly to her 
" her. 

Dn such occasions the slightest circumstances have their effect 
„ the actors. TM'Anglo.&fixon was sensible that the Princess was 
somewhat offepden, thartgh whether she was so, on account of her 
being actuallyrjnffiJere ward's pram, or whether tho cause of her anger 
was the beinglwcarly discovered there by the two young maidens, the 
sentinel presume to guess, but departed for the gloomy vaults 

to join Aliruus with the never-failing double-edged axe, the baiVj of 1 
many a r I$p. glittering upon his shoulder. 
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. Astarte and her companion had been despatched by the Express 
Irene in searehgtf Anna Comnena, .through those apartments of the 
palace which she was wont to inhabit The daughter of Alexius 4 
could nowhere he found, although the business on which they wore 
seeking her was described by the Empress as of the most, pressing 
nature. Nothing, however, in a palace passes altogether unespied, 
so that the Empress’s messengers at length received information that 
•their mistress and the Emperor had been seen to descend that gloomy 
access to the dungeons, which, by allusion to the classical infernal 
regions, was termed the Pit of Acheron. They came thither, accord¬ 
ingly, and we have related the consequences, llereward thought it 
necessary to say that her Imperial Highness had swooned upon being 
suddenly brought into the upper air. The Princess, on the other 
part, briskly shook off her juvenile attendants, and declared herself 
ready io proceed to the chamber of her mother. Tito obeisance 
which site made llereward at parting, had something in it of haughti¬ 
ness, yet evidently qualified by a look of friendship and regard. As 
she passed an apartment in which some of the royal skives were in 
waiting, she addressed to one of them, an old respectable nmn, of 
medical skill, a private and hurried order, desiring him to go to the 
assistance of her father, whom he would find at tho bottom of the 
sian-case called the Pit of Acheron, and to take his scimitar along 
wit h him. To hear, as usual, was to obey, and Douban, for that was 
his name, only replied by (hat significant sign which indicates imme¬ 
diate acquiescence. In the mean lime Anna Comnena herself has¬ 
tened onward to her mother's apartments, in which she found the 
Empress, alone. 

“Co hence, maidens,” said Irene, “and do not let any one hare 
access to these apart,un ' , even if the Emperor himself should 
command it. Shut the door,” she said, “Anna Comnena; mid if 
the jealousy of the stronger sex do not allow ns the masculine privi¬ 
leges of holts and bars to secure the insides of our apartments, let 
us avail ourselves, as quickly as may be, of such opportunities as are 
permitted us; and remember, Priudbes, that however implicit your 
duty to yottf father, it is yet more so to me, who am of the same" sex 
with thyself, and may truly call thee, even according to the letter, 
blood of my blood and hone of my hone. Bo assured thy father 
knows not, at this moment, the feelings of a woman. Neither he 
nor any man alive can justly conceive the pangs of the heart which 
beahwitnder a woman’s robe. Those men, Anna, would tear asunder 
without scruple the tendcrcst ties of affection, the whole structiwwcaL 
domestic felicity, in which lie a woman’s cares, her joy, her pain, her 
love, and hot despair. Trust, therefore, to me, my daughter! and, 
believe me, I will at once save thy fathers crown and thy happiness. 
Tho conduct of thy husband has been wrong, rnftst cruelly wrong; 
but, Anna, he is a man—a Ufr jii calling him such, I lay to his charge, 
as natural frailties, thotSjffl^s treachery, wanton infidelity, every 
species of folly and incoflHbcy to»whieh his race is subject. You. 
ought not, therefore, to vHMlof his faults, unless it be to forgive 
%nn.” 

“ Madam,” said Anna Comnena, “ forgive me if I remind you that 
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;ou recommend io a princess, born in the purple itself, a lino of con- 
luct which would hardly become the female who carries the pitcher 
'or the needful supply of water to the village well. All wno are 
wound me have been taught to pay me the obeisance due to my 
jirth; and while this Nicephopus BricnniUH crept on his knees to 
four daughter's hand, which you extended towards him, he was 
rather receiving the yoke of a mistress than accepting a household 
alliance with a wife. lie has incurred his doom, without a touch 1 
3Ven of that temptation which may bo pled by lessor culprits in his 
;ondilion: and if it is the will of my father that he should die, or 
suffer banishment or imprisonment, for the crime lie has committed, 
it is not the business of Anna Comnena to interfere, she being the 
most injured among the imperial family, who have in so many and 
inch gross respects the right to complain of his falsehood.” 

“ Daughter,” replied the Empress, “so far 1 agree with you, that 
the treason of Nicephonts towards your father and myself has been 
in a great degree unpardonable; nor do I easily sec on what footing, 
save that of generosity, his life could be saved. But still you are 
yourself ill different circumstances from me, and may, as an affec¬ 
tionate and fond wife, compare the intimacies of your former habits 
with the bloody change •which is so soon to he the consequence and 
the conclusion of his crimes, lie is possessed of that person and of 
those features which women most readily recall to their memory, 
whether alive or dead. Think what it will cost you to recollect that 
the rugged executioner received his last salute—that the shapely 
neck had no better repose titan the rough block—that the tongue, 
the sound of which you used to prefer to the choicest instruments of 
music, is silent, in the dust!” 

Anna, who was not insensible to the personal graces of her hus¬ 
band, was much affected by this forcible appeal. “ Why distress tne 
thus, mother?” she replied, iu a weeping accent. “ Did I not feel 
as acutely as you would have me to do, this moment, however awful, 
would ho easily borne. I had hut to think of him as ho is, io con¬ 
trast iris personal qualities with those of the. mine!, by which they 
are more than overbalanced, and resign myself to his Reserved late 
with unresisting submission to my father’s will.” 

“And that,” said the Empress, “would he to bind thee, by his sole 
fiat, to some obscure wretch, whose habits of plotting and intriguing 
had, by some miserable chance, given him the opportunity of becom¬ 
ing of importance to the Emperor, and who is, therefore, to^.ho re- 
-frnydod by the hand of Anna Comnena.” 

“Do not think so meanly of me, madam,” said the Princess—“I 
know, as well as ever Grecian maiden did, how I should free myself 
from dishonour; and, you may trust tne, you shall never blush for 
your daughter.” - 

“Tell ipe 110 ,^that,” said the Empress, “since I shall blush alike 
wk.tlie relentlesScruelty which gives tip a once beloved husband to 
itn ignoininit)uaflltotii. and for the passion, for which 1 want a name, 
which would rojjppe him by an obscure barbarian from the'extremity 
of Thule, or some wretch escaped froth the Blacqucrnal dungeons.'’ 

. The Princess was astonished to pereeive that her mother wins . 
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•acquainted with ilio' purposes, even the most private, whiGh her 
father had formed for his govei nance during: Uiis emergency. She 
was ignorant that Alexius and his royal consort, in other respects- 
living together with a decency ever exemplary in people of their 
rank, had sometimes, on interesting occasions, family debates, in 
which the husband, provoked by the seeming unbelief of his partner, 
was tempted to let her guess more of his real purposes than he would 
have coolly imparted of his own calm choice. 

The Princess was affected nt the anticipation of the death of her 
husband, nor could this have been reasonably supposed to be other¬ 
wise ; but she was still more hurt and affronted by her mother taking 
it for granted that she designed upon the instant to replace the 
Oajsar by an uncertain, and, at all events, an unworthy successor. 
Whatever considerations had operated to make llereward her choice, 
their effect was lost when the match was placed in this odious and 
degrading point of view; besides wnich is to be remembered, that 
women almost instinctively deny their first thoughts in favour of a 
suitor, and seldom willingly reveal them, unless time Ttnd circum¬ 
stance concur to favour them. She called Heaven therefore passion¬ 
ately to witness while she repelled the charge. 

“Boar witness,” she said, “ Our Lady, Queen of Heaven! Bear 
witness, saints and martyrs all, ye blessed ones, who arc, more 
than ourselves, the guardians of our mental purity ! that I know no 
passion which I dare not avow, and that if Nieephorus’s life depended 
on my entreaty to God and men, all his injurious acts towards me 
disregarded and despised, it should he ns long as Heaven gave to 
(hose servants whom it snatched from the earth, without suffering 
the pangs of mortality!” 

“You have sworn boldly,” said tbc Empress. “Sec, Anna Com¬ 
nena, that you keep your word, for believe me it will be tried.” 

“ What will bo tried, mother t ” said the Princess; “ or wlmt have 
1 to do to pronounce the doom of the Catsar, who is not subject to 
my power 5 ” 

“ I will shpw you,” said the Empre-s, gravely ; and, loading her 
' towards a sort of*wardrobe, which formed a closet in the wall, she 
withdrew a curtain which hung before it, and placed before her her 
unfortunate husband, Nicephoros Brieimiits, lmlf-afth-ed, with his 
sword drawn in his hand. Looking upon him as nil enemy, and 
conscious of some schemes with respect to him which had passed 
through her mind in the course of these troubles, the Princess 
screamed faintly, upon perceiving him so near her with a woWfftftr' 
in his hand. » 

“Be more composed,” said the Empress, “or this wretched man, 
if discovered, falls no less a victim to thy idle fears .than to thy bane¬ 
ful revenge.” 

Nicephorus at this speech seemed to have adopted his cue, for, 
dropping the point of his sword, and falling on his knees before the 
Princes®, i ie clasped bis hands to cntit-at for mercy.. 

“ What hast tliou to ask from me ? ” said his wife, naturally as¬ 
sn red, by her husband’s prostration, that the. stronger force was 
upon her own side—" what lmst thou to ask from me, that outraged 
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gralitit'dc, betrayed affection, the most solemn vows violated, and the 
fondest ties of nature torn asunder like the spider’s fcvokcn web, will 
permit thee to put in words for very shame ? ” 

“ Do not suppose, Anna,” replied the suppliant, “ that I am at this 
eventful period of iny life to play the hypocrite, for the purpose of 
saving the wretched remnant of a dishonoured existence._ I am but 
desirous to part in charity with thee, to make my peace with Heaven, 
and to nourish the last nope of making' my way, though burdened 
with many crimes, to those regions in which alone I can find thy 
beauty, thy talents, equalled at least, if not excelled.” 

“ You hear him, daughter ? ” said Irene; “ his boon is for forgive¬ 
ness alone; thy condition is the.more godlike, since thou mayst 
unite the safety 'of his life with the pardon of his offences.” 

“ Thou art deceived,mother.” answered Anna. “ Tt is not mine to 
pardon his guilt, far less to remj t his punishment. Yon have taught 
me to think of myself as future ages shall know me; what will they 
say of me, those future ages, when 1 am described as the unfeeling 
daughter, w'no pardoned the intended assassin of her father, because 
she saw in him her own unfaithful husband ! ” 


.“.See there,” said the Oresar, “is pot that, most serene Empress, 
the very point of despair? and have I not in vain offered my life¬ 
blood to wipe out the stain of parricide and ingratitude? Have I 
not also vindicated myself from the most unpardonable part of the 
accusation, which charged me with attempting the murder of the 
godlike Emperor? Have I not sworn by all that is sacred to man, 
that my purpose went no farther than to sequestrate Alexius for a 
little time from the fatigues of empire, and place him where he should 
quietly enjoy ease and tranquillity? while, at the same time, his 
empire should be as implicitly regulated by himself, his sacred plea¬ 
sure being transmitted.through me, as in any respect, or at any 
period, it had ever been ? ” 

“ Erring man ! ” said the Princess, “ hast then approached so near 
to the footstool of Alexius Cqpmenus, and durst thou form so false 
an estimate of him, as to conceive it possible that lie wimld consent 
to he a mere puppet by whose intervention yon might nave brought* 
his empire to submission ? Know that the blood of Comnenus is not. 
so poor; my father would have resisted the treason in arms: and by 
the death of thy benefactor only couhlst thou have gratified the 
suggestions of thy criminal ambition.” 

, Bo such your belief,” said the Csesar; “ I have said enough for a 
htc" which is not and ought not to be dear to me. Call your guards, 
and let them take the lire of the unfortunate Briemiins, since it has 
become hateful to liis once beloved Anna Comnena. Bo not afraid 


that any resistance of mine shall render the scene of my apprehen¬ 
sion dubious or fatal. Nicephorus Briennius is Cmsar no longer, and 
he thns throws at the feet of his Princess and spouse the only poor 
means which he has of resisting the just doom which is tlierefore at 
her pleasure to pass.” . 

He cast his sword before the feet of the Princess, while Irene ex¬ 
claimed, weeping, or seeming to weep bitterly, “ I have indeed S.sad 
of such scenes; but could I ever have thought that my own daughter’ 
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would have been the principal actress in one of them—could 1 ever 
hove thought Srnt her mind, admired by everv one ns a palace for 
the occupation of Apollo and tlie Muses, should not have had roonf 
enough for the humbler, but more amiable virtue of feminine charity 
and compassion, which builds itself a nest in the bosom of the lowest 
village girl? Do thy gifts, accomplishments, and talents, spread 
hardness as well as polish over 'thy heart ? If so, a hundred times 
better renounce them all, and retain in their stead those gentle and 
domestic virtues which are the first honours of the female heart. A 
woman who is pitiless, is a worse monster than one who is unsexed 
by any other passion.” 

“What would you have me do?” said Anna., “ You, mother, 
ought to know better than I, that the life of my father is hardly 
consistent with the existence of this hold and cruel man. O, I aril 
sure he still meditates his purpose of conspiracy! lie that could 
deceive a woman in the manner lie has done me will not relinquish 
a plan which is founded upon the death of his henefactm - .” 

“You do me injustice, Anna,” said Briennius, starting up, and 
imprinting a kis3 upon her lips ore she was aware. *' By this caress, 
the last that, will pass between us, 1 swear that, if in niy life 1 have 
yielded to folly, I have, notwithstanding, never been guilty of a 
treason of the heart towards a woman as superior to the rest of the 
female world in talents and accomplishments as in personal beauty.” 

The Princess, much softened, shook her head as she replied— 
“ Ah, Nicephoros!—suelftvere once your words! such, perhaps, were 
then your thoughts! But who, or what, shall now warrant to me 
the veracity of either ? ” 

“ Those very accomplishments and that very beauty itself/’ replied 
Nicephoros. 

“ And if more is wanting,” said Irene, “ thy mother will enter hor 
security for him. Deem her not an insufficient pledge in this affair; 
she is thy mother, and the wife of Alexius Oomncmis, interested be¬ 
yond all hitman beings in the growtlaand increase of the power and 
dignity of l»r husband and her child; and one who sees on this oc¬ 
casion an opportunity for exercising generosity, for soldering up 
the breaches of the Imperial house, and reconstructing the frame of 
government upon a basis which, if there bo faith and gratitude in 
man, shall never be again exposed to hazard.” 

„ “To the reality of that faith and gratitude, then,” said the Prin¬ 
cess, W we must trust implicitly, as it is your will, mother; although 
even my own knowledge of the subject, both through Study atfd ex¬ 
perience of tfie world, lias called me to observe the rashness of such 
confidence. But although we two may forgive Nicephorus’s errors, 
the Emperor is still the person to whom the final reference mast be 
had, both as to pardon and favour.” 

“ Fear not Alexius,” answered her mother; “ ho will speak deter¬ 
minedly and decidedly; but, if he nets not in the veryjp^pient of 
forming The resolution, it is no more to bo relied on than tin icicle 
in time of thaw. Do thou apprise me, if thott canst, what the Em* 
pt-ror is at present doing, and take my word I will find means to 
bring him round to our opinion.” 



2S4J 


COUNT EOItUUT OF PARIS. 


“ Mtihl I then he tray secrets which my father has intrusted to 
me?” said the Princess; “and to one who has so*'lately held the 
character of his avowed enemy ? ” 

“Coll it not betray,” said Irene, “since it is written, thou sllnlt 
betray no one, least (if all thy father, and the father of the empire. 
Yet again it is written by the holy Luke, that men shall be betrayed, 
both by parents and brethren, and kinsfolk, and friends, and there¬ 
fore surely also by daughters; by which 1 only mean thou shall dis¬ 
cover to ns thy father’s secrets, so far as may enable us to save the 
life of thy husband. The necessity of the ease excuses whatever 
may ho otherwise considered as irregular.” 

“ lie it so then, mother. Having yielded my consent perhaps too 
easily to snatch this malefactor from my father’s justice, 1 am sen¬ 
sible I must secure his safety by such means as iuc in my power. 
I left my father at the hottonp of those stairs, called the Pit of 
Acheron' in the cell of a blind man, to whom he gave the name of 
TJrsel.” 

“Holy Mary! ” exclaimed the Empress, “ thou hast named a name 
which has been long unspoken in the open air.” 

“lias the Emperor’s sense of his danger from the living,”,said 
the Oscsar, “induced him to invoke the dead ?—for Ursel has been 
no living man for the space of three years.” 

“it matters not,” said Anna Comnena; “I fell you true. My 
father even now held conference with a miserable-looking prisoner 
whom lie so named.” 

“ It is a danger the more,” said the Ciesar; “ he cannot have for¬ 
gotten the zeal with which I embraced the cause of the present 
Emperor against his own; and so soon as ho is at liberty he will 
Rtudy to avenge it. For tin's we must endeavour to make some pro¬ 
vision, though it increases our difficulties. — Sit down' then, my 
gentle, my beneficent mother; and thou, my wife, who hast pre¬ 
ferred thy love for an unworthy husband to the suggestions of 
jealous passion and of headlong revenge, sit down, and let us see in 
what manner it may be in our power, consistently with your duty tc- 
the Emperor, to bring our broken vessel securely iffto port.” 

He employed much natural grace of manner in handing tin 
mother and daughter to their seats; and, taking .his place confi 
dcntially between them, all were soon engaged in concerting what 
measures should be taken for the morrow, not forgetting such as 
should at once have the effect of preserving the Cassar's life,‘amt a! 
the "koine time of securing the Grecian empire against the con 
spiraey of which he had been-the chief instigator. Briennius ven¬ 
tured to hint, that perhaps the best way would be to suffer the con 
spiraey to proceed its* originally intended, pledging his own faitl: 
tjuft tlie,rightsUjfi8fifexius should bo held inviolate during the 
Struggle ; but JflMMfUenco over the Emprcss and her daughter die 
not extend so great a trust. They plainly protested 

against !><Tmj9HBfhn to lcav6 the palace, or taking the least shart 
in the confijfflHPFhfeh to-morrow was certain to witness. 

“You ftffiMpitoble ladies,” said the Cmsar, “that my honouMs 
concerned wwieetinir the Count of l’aris.” 
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“Pshaw! tell me not of your honour, Brieunius,” said Anui Com¬ 
nena ; “ do I upt well know that, although the honour of the western 
knights be a speeies of Moloch, a flesh-devouring, blood-quaffing^ 
demon, yet that which is the god of idolatry to the eastern warriors^ 
though equally loud and noisy in the ball, is far less implacable in the 
field 5 Believe not that 1 have forgiven great injuries and insults, in 
order to take such (also coin as honour in payment, your ingenuity 
is but poor if you cannot devise some excuse which will satisfy the 
Greeks; and in good sooth, Brieunius, to this battle you go not, 
whether for your good or for vour ill. Believe not that 1 will con¬ 
sent to your meeting either Count or Countess, whether in warlike 
combat or amorous parley. So you may at a word count upon re¬ 
maining prisoner hero until the hour appointed fun.such gross folly 
be past and over.” 

The Ctesar, perhaps, was not in his heart angry that his wife's 
pleasure was so bluntly and resolutely expressed against the intended 
combat. “ If,” said he, “you are determined to take my honour into 
your own keeping, I am here for the present your prisoner, nor have 
I tlie means of interfering with your pleasure. When once at liberty, 
the free exercise of my valour and my lance is once more my own.” 

“ Be it so, Sir Paladin," said the Princess, very composedly. “ I 
have good hope, that neither of them will involve vou with any of yon 
dare-devils of Paris, whether male or female, and that wo will regu¬ 
late the pitch to which your courage soars, by (he estimation of Greek 
philosophy, and the judgment of our blessed Lady of Mercy, uot her 
of the Broken Lance*.”' 1 * 

At (-his moment an authoritative knock at the door alarmed the 
consultation of the Ciesar and the ladies. 


CHAP TEIi, XXVII. 

f’hysidinn. lie comforted, good nmdum ; the great ras'v, 

You see, is cured in bun : and jet it is danger 
To make liini even o’er the tiino ho has lobt. 

Desire him to go iu : trouble him no more. 

Till further settling. 

King Lear. 

WuTeft the Emperor Alexius Comnenus at the bottom of I'vsub- 
.erraneau vaiilt, with a lamp expiring, and having charge of a pris- 
mer who seemed himself nearly reduced to the same extremity. For 
he first two or three moments he listened after his daughter’s re¬ 
aring footsteps. He grew impatient, and begad to long for her 
•eturn before it was possible she could hue traversed the path be- 
.wixt him and the summit of these glooinnfljsirs. A minute or (wo 
to endured with patience the absence* of the assistance which lie had 
icnt her to summon ; but strange suspicions began to cross his ima- 
fiiietion. Could it be possible? Had she changed her purpose on 
recount of the hard words which he had used toward her ■ Had she 
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resolve . to leave her father to his fato in his hour of utmost need i 
mid was he to rely no longer upoa the assistance wljjch lip had im- 
4|lored her to send ? 

The short time which the Princess trifled away in a sort of gallan¬ 
try with the Varangian Hereward was magnified tenfold by the 
impatience of the Emperor, who began to think that she was gone to 
fetch tho accomplices of the Caesar to assault their prince in his 
defenceless condition, and carry into effect their lialfdisconeerted 
conspiracy. 

Alter a considerable time, filled up with this feeling of agonising 
uncertainty, he began at length, more composedly, to recollect the 
little chance there was that the Princess would, even ‘for her own 
sake, resentful at she was in the highest degree of her husband’s ill 
behaviour, join her resources to lus, to the destruction of one who 
had so generally showed himself an indulgent and affectionate father. 
When lie had adopted this better mood, a step was heard upon the 
staircase, and after a long and unequal descent, Hereward, in his 
heavy armour, at length coolly arrived at the bottom of the steps. 
Behind him, panting and trembling, partly with cold and partly with 
terror, came Doulimi, the slave well skilled in medicine. 

“ Welcome, good Edward ! Welcome, Douban! ” he said, “ whose 
medical skill is sufficiently able to counterbalance the weight of years 
which hang upon him.” 

“Your Highness is gracious,” said Douban-—but what, he would 
have farther said was cut off by a violent fit of coughing, the con¬ 
sequence of his age, of his feeble habit, of ffie damps of the dungeon, 
and the rugged exercise of descending the long and difficult staircase. 

“ Thou art unaccustomed to visit thy patients in so rough an abode,” 
said Alexius, “ and, nevertheless, to the damps of these dreary regions 
state necessity obliges us to aonfmeruany, who are no less our be¬ 
loved subjects in reality than they are in title.” 

’flic medical man continued lus cough, perhaps as an apology for 
not giving that answer of assent, with which his conscience did not 
easily permit him to reply to afi observation which, though stated by 
one who should know the fact, seemed not to be itytseff altogether 
likely. 

“ Yes, my Douban,” said the Emperor, “in this strong case of steel 
and adamant have we found it necessary to enclose the redoubted 
Ursel, whoso fame is spread through the whole world, both for mili¬ 
tary skill, political wisdom, personal bravery, and other noblfc.r 
whioinwe have been obliged to obscure for a time, in order flint, we 
might, at the fittest conjuncture, which is now arrived,.restore them 
to the world in their full lustre. Feel his pulse, therefore, Douban— 
consider Mm as one who hath suffered severe confinement, with all 
its privations, and is about to he suddenly restored to the full enjoy¬ 
ment of ljfe, and whatever venders life valuable.” 

4 “I ,will ao my best,” said Douban ; “ but yotif Majesty must con¬ 
sider. that we work upon a frail and exhausted subject, whose health 
seems already well-nigh gone, and may perhaps vanish in an instant 
^-like this pule and trembling light, whose precarious oonditioi*Ahc 
life-breath of this unfortunate patient seems closely to resemble. 



COUNT ItOBEItT OF VAK1B. 


239 


t “ Desire, therefore, good Donbas, one or two of the mut(* who 
'serve iu the iutyior, and who have repeatedly been thy assistants in 
budi eases—or stay—Edward, thy motions will be more speedy *, do, 
thou go for the mutes—make-them bring some kind of litter to 
transport the patient; and, Douban, do thou superintend the whole. 
Transport him instantly to a suitable apartment, only talcing care 
that it he secret, and lot him enjoy the comforts of the bath, and 
whatever else may tend to restore his feeble animation—keeping in 
mind that lie must, if possible, appear to-morrow in the field. 

“That will be hard,” said Douban, “after having been, it would 
appear, subjected to such fare and such usage as his fluctuating 
pulse intimates but too plainly.” 

“’Twas a mistake or the dungeon-keeper, the inhuman villain, 
who should not go without his reward.” continued the Emperor, 
“had not Heaven already bestowed it ny the strange means of a 
sylvan mail, or native of the woods,-Who yesterday put to death the 
jailor who meditated the deiith of his prisoner—Yes, my dear Douban, 
a private sentinel of our guards' called the Immortal, hi# well-nigh 
annihilated this flower or our trust, whom for a time we were com¬ 
pelled to immure in secret. Then, indeed, a rude hammer had 
dashed to pieces an unparalleled brilliant, but the fates have arrested 
such a misfortune.” 

The assistance having arrived, the physician, who seemed more 
accustomed to act than to speak, directed a hath to be prepared with 
medicated herbs, and gave it as his opinion that the patient should 
not he disturbed till to-morrow's sun was high iu the heavens. Ursel 
accordingly was assisted to the hath, which was employed according 
to the directions of the physician ; hut without affording any material 
symptoms of recovery, li’rom thence he was transferred to a cheer¬ 
ful bed-chamber, opening by an ample window to one of the terraces 
of the palace, which commanded an extensive prospect. These 
operations were performed upon a frame so extremely stupefied by 
previous suffering, so dead to the usual sensations of existence, that 
it was not till tlie sensibility should be'ffradually restored by friction 
of the stiffened liiyibs, and other means, that the lcecli hoped the 
mists of the intellect should at length begin to clear away. 

Douban readily undertook to obey the commands of the Emperor, 
and remained by the bed of the patient until the dawn of morning, 
I'eady to support nature as fur as the skill of leecheraft admitted. 
J rfffunm thu mutes, much more accustomed to bo the executioners 
of the Emperor's displeasure than of his humanity, Douban selected 
one man of milder mood, and by Alexius's order, mode him under¬ 
stand that the task in which lie war, engaged was to he kept most 
slrietly secret, while the hardened ,»luvo was astonished to and timt 
the attentions paid to the sick'ijlk! to bo rendered -with yet more 
mystery than the bloody offices wKkth and torture. 

The passive patient received tMmrious acts of attention which 
were rendered to him in silence; andffvmt totally without conseioi#' 
ness, at leas't without a distinct comprehension of their object. After 
the ijpothing operation of the hath, and the voluptuous exchange of 
Mlie rude and musty pile of straw, on which he had at retched himself 
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for yeitt's, for a couch of the softest down, TIrsel was presented with 
a sedative draught, slightly tinctured with an opiate. The balmy 
"restorer of nature came thus invoked, and the captive sunk into a 
delicious slumber long unknown t.o him, and which seemed to occupy 
equally Iris mental faculties and his bodily frame, while the features 
were released from (heir rigid tenor, and tire posture of the limbs, 
BO longer disturbed by tits of cramp, and sudden and agonising twists 
and throes, seemed changed for a placid state of the most perfect 
Case and tranquillity. 

The morn was already colouring the horizon, and the freshness of 
the breeze of dawn had insinuated itself into the lofty halls t>f the 
palace of the Blacquernal, when a gentle tap at the door of the 
chamber nwaketied Douban, who, undisturbed from the calm state 
of his patient, had indulged himself in a brief repose. The door 
opened, and a figure appeared, disguised in tiie robes worn by an 
officer of the palace, and concluded, beneath an artificial beard of 
great size, and of a white colour, the features of the Emperor him¬ 
self. “ DoOban,” said Alexius, “ how fares it with thy patient, whose 
safety is this day of such consequence to the Grecian slate: ” 

“Well, my lord," replied the physician, “excellently well; and if 
he is not now disturbed, I will wager whatever skill 1 possess, that 
nature, assisted by the art of the physician, will triumph over the 
damps and the unwholesome air ot the impure dungeon. Only lie 
prudent, my lord, and let not an untimely haste bring this Ursel 
forward into the contest, ere lie lias arranged the disturbed eurrent 
of his ideas, and recovered, in some degree, the spring of his mind 
and the powers of his body.” 

“I will rule my impatience,” said the Emperor, “or, rather, Dou¬ 
ban, I will be ruled by thee. Tliinkest thou lie is awake?” 

“I am inclined to think so,” said the leech, “hut lie opens not. his 
eyes, and seems to me as if lie absolutely resisted the natural impulse 
to rouse himself and look around him.” 

“Speak to him,” said the Emperor, “and let us know what is 
passing in iiis mind.” *• 

“It is at some risk,” replied the physician, “lmtv/ou shall he 
obeyed—Ursel,” he said, approaching the bed of his blind patient, 
and then, in a louder tone, lie repeated again, “ Ursel! Ursel 1 ” 

“ Peace—Hush ! ” muttered tho patient; “ disturb not the blest in 
their ecstasy—nor again recall the most miserable of mortals to 
finish the draught of bitterness which his fate lmd compelled Jii", 
commence.” ’ 

“Again, again,” said the Emperor, aside to Douban, “try him 
yet again ;it is of importance for me to know in what'degree lie pos- 
sessetMteJSCnses, or in what measure they have disappeared from him." 

.JaBi" 0 ' 1 ’ however,” said,the physician, “be the rash and 
w * ln ’ au hhtinied urgency, should produce a total 
nhdHB^f mind, and plunge him buck either into absolute lunacy, 
okIhHtcc a stupor in which,he might remain for a long period.” 
|||pnrefy not,” replied the Emperor; “ my commands are those of 
one Christian to another, nor do 1 wish them farther obeyed Untn its 
arc consistent with the laws of God and man.” 
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! Ie j>aused for a moment after this declaration, and yet ilut few 
mtes load elapsed ero he again urged the leech to pursue the 
^-rogation of his patient. “ If you hold mo not competent," saitb 
ubau, somewhat vain of the trust necessarily reposed in him, “ to 
ge of the treatment of my patient, your Imperial Highness must 
o tlie risk and the trouble upon yourself.” 

Marry, I shall,” said the Emperor, “for the scruples of leeches 
not to bo indulged when the fate of kingdoms and the lives of 

uuelis arc placed against thorn in the scales_Rouse thee, my 

noble Urscl! hear a voice, with which thy cars were once yvell ac¬ 
quainted, welcome thee back to glory and command! Look around 
( thee, and see how the world smiles to welcome thee back from im- 
, prisonmenl. to empire! ” • 

“Cunning fiend!” said Urscl, “ who uscst the most wily hails in 
order to augment the misery of the wretched! Know, tempter, that 
I am conscious of the whole trick Of the soothing images of last 
night - thy baths—thy beds—ami thy bowers of bliss. Rut sooner 
shalt thou he able to bring a smile upon the cheek of fit Anthony 
the Eremite than induce me to curl mine after the fashion of earthly 
voluptuaries.” 

“Try it, foolish man,” insisted the Emperor, “and trust to the 
evidence of thy senses for the reality of the pleasures by which thou 
art now surrounded; or, if thou art obstinate in thy lack of faith, 
tarry as thou art for a single moment, and 1 will bring with me a 
being so unparalleled in her loveliness that a single glance of her 
were worth the restoration of thine eyes, were it only to look upon 
her for a moment.’’ .So saying, he left the apartment. 

“Traitor,” said Erse], “and deceiver of old, bring no one hither! 
and strive not, by shadowy and ideal forms of beauty, to increase the 
•delusion that gilds my prison-house for a moment, in order, doubt¬ 
less, to destroy totally the spark of reason, and then exchange this 
earthly hell for a "dungeon in the infernal regions themselves.” 

“ Ills mind is somewhat shattered," mused the physician, “which 
is often the consequence of a long solitary confinement. I marvel 
much,” was hi« farther thought, “if the Emperor can shape out any 
rational service wlTieh this man can render him, after being so long 
immured in so horribles dungeon.—Thou thinkest, then," continued 
he, addressing the patient, “that the seeming release of hist night, 

J itli its baths and refreshments, was only a delusive dream, without 

■■".reality' J *’ 

“Ay—’tMuit else?”«inswered Tlrscl. 

“Ainl that the arousing thyself, as wc desire thee to do, would be 
hut a resiguing*to a vain temptation, in order to wake to more un¬ 
happiness than formerly 
“Even so,” returned the patient. 

“ What, then, are thy thoughts of the Emperor by whose command 
thou sufterest so severe a restraint?” 

Perhaps Douban wished ho had forborne this question, for, in the 
very moment when he put it, the door of the chamber opened, ami 
ttlic Emperor entered, witli his daughter hanging upon his arm, 
Iressfid with simplicity, vet with becoming splendour. She had 

B . 



COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 



found-lime, it seems, to change her dress for a white robe, which 
resembled a hind of mourning, the chief ornament of winch \v:i“ a 
^diamond chaplet, of inestimable value, which surrounded ami liomid 
the lorn.’; sable tresses that reached from her head to her waist. 
'JVrrilied almost to death, she had been surprised by her fat her in 
llie company of her husband, the dfesar, and her mother; and the 
same thundering mandate liad at once ordered liriemiim, in the 
character of a more than suspected traitor, under the custody of a 
strong guard of Varangians, and commanded her to attend her fibber 
to the bedchamber of Hrsel, in which site now stood ; resolved, how¬ 
ever, that sim would stick by the sinking fortunes of her husband 
even in the last extremity, yet no less determined that she would 
not rely upon h*r own entreaties or remonstrances until she should 
see whether her father’s interference was likely to reassume a re¬ 
solved and positive character. Hastily as the plans of Alexins had 
been formed, and hastily as tiny had been disconcerted by accident, 
them remained no slight chalice that ho might he forced to come 
round to 11 k- purpose on which his wile and daughter had fixed their 
heart; the forgiveness, namely, of the guilty Mieephorus Brieunius. 
To his astonishment, and not perhaps greatly to his satisfaction, he 
heard the patient deeply engaged with the physician in canvassing 
Ids own character. 

“ Think not," said Ursel in reply to him, that though 1 am im¬ 
mured in this dungeon, and treated as something worse than an out¬ 
cast of immunity- ami although J am, moreover, deprived of my eye¬ 
sight, the dearest, gift of 1 leaven—think not, 1 say, though 1 sutler 
all this h\ the cruel will of Alexius Comucnus. that therefore 1 hold 
him to ho mine enemy; on the contrary, it is by his means that tins 
blinded and miserable prisoner has been taught to seek is, liliei ty far 
mine me-onst,rained than this pour earth can afford, and u vision far 
more clear than tiny Mount, L’isgah on this wretched side of the 


grave can give us; Khali I therefore account- the Kmpeior aiming 
mine enemies ? lie who has taught mo the vanity of can lily thif’S 
— the nothingness of earthly i nh.yi-iei I- - .!,d the pure hope of a 
better world, as a certain exchange for the misery of the present? 
N.. t > ~ " 


The r.mperor had stood somewhat disconcerted at the beginning 
of (his speech, but hearing it so very unexpectedly terminate, as he 
was willing to suppose, much in his own favour, he threw liimse f 
into an attitude which was partly that of a modest personjiis;.tsJ :.}. 
to A 1 ,is own praises, and partly that of a mini highly atrucK with liio 
commendations heaped upon him hv a generous adversary. 

“M.V friend,” he said aloud, “how truly do you read my purpose, 
when you suppose that the knowledge which men of your disposition 
can extract frrfin evil, was all the experience which I wished you to 
derive from a captivity protracted by adverse circumstance*, far, very 
far, beyond,SjBt wishes! Let me embrace the generous man who 
knows so well how to construe the purpose of a perplexed, but still 
faithful frifijjfd.” 

The patient raised himself in his bed. 

“ Hold, there 1 ” he said, “ methinks my faculties begin to collecF 
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themselves. Yes,” he muttered, “ that in the treacherous voice jvhicli 
lirst bid mo welcome as a friend, nod then commanded fiercely that! 
should be deprived of the sight of my eyes!—Increase thy rigour if 
thou wilt, (Jimmcnus—add, if thou const, to the torture, of iiiy confine-* 
ment—but since 1 cannot sec thy hypocritical and inhuman features, 
spate mo, in mercy, the sound of a voice more distressing’ to mine our 
than toads, than serpents,—than whatever nature lias most offensive 
and disgusting’! ” 

This speech was delivered with so much energy, that it was in vain 
that the Emperor strove to interrupt its tenor; although he himself, 
as well as Doubau and his daughter, heard a great deal more of the 
language of unadorned and natural passion than he had counted 
upon. 

“ liaise thy head, rash man,” lie said, “and charm thy tongue, ere 
it proceed in a strain which may cost thee dear. Loot at me, and 
see if 1 have not reserved a reward capable of atoning for all the evil 
which Uiy folly may charge to my account.” 

Hitherto the prisoner had remained will) his eyes obstinately shut, 
regarding the imperfect recollection lie had of sights which had been 
before bis eyes the foregoing' evening, as the mere suggestion of a 
deluded imagination, if not actually presented by some, seducing 
spirit, lint now, when his eyes fairly encountered the stately figure 
of the Emperor, and the graceful form of bis lovely daughter, painted 
in the tender rays of the morning dawn, lie ejaculated faintly, ‘ : I 
see!—1. see!”—And with that ejaculation fell hack on the pillow in 
> a swoon, which instantly found employment for iJouban and his re¬ 
storatives. 

“ A most woudorful cure indeed ! ” exclaimed the physician; <: nnd 
the height of my wishes would he to possess such another miraculous 
restorative.” 

“ boo!! ” said the Emperor; “canst thou not conceive that what 
has never been taken away is restored with little difficulty? lie was 
made,” lie said, lowering in's voice, “to undergo a painful operation, 
which led him to believe that the organs of sight were destroyed; 
and us light sqpreclyjever visited him, and when k did, only in doubt¬ 
ful and almost invisible glimmerings, the prevailing darkness, both 
physical and mental, that surrounded him, prevented him from being 
sensible of (lie existence of that precious faculty, of which lie ima¬ 
gined himself bereft. Perhaps thou wilt ask ray reason for indicting 
jlnim him so strange a deception ?— Simply it was, that being by it 
ifoiicRrt^incapable .of reigning, liis memory might pass out olMho 
minds of tlie public, while, at the same time, 1 reserved his eyesight, 
that, in ease occasion should call, it might be iu my power once more 
to liberate him from bis dungeon, and employ, as 1 now proposo to 
do, bis courage and talents in the service ot the empire, to counter¬ 
balance those of other conspirators.” 

“ And can your Imperial Highness,” said Douban, “ hope that you 
have acquired this man’s duty and affection by the conduct you have 
observed to him ? ” . 

, “ 1 cannot tell,” answered the Emperor; “ that must be as futurity 

shall'fletermiue. All 1 know is, that it is no fault of mine if Ursel 
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does not reckon freedom mid a long: course of empire— perhaps s.anc- 
tioned by »n alliance with our own blood—and the continued eniny- 
uient of the precious organs of eyesight, of which'a less scrupulous 
man would have deprived him, against a maimed and darkened exist¬ 
ence. ” 

“ S : nee such is your Iliglmcss’s opinion and resolution,” said Dmi- 
ban, “it is for me to aid, and not to counteract it. Permit mo, there¬ 
to! e, to pray your Highness and the Princess to withdraw, that I may 
use such remedies as may confirm a mind which has been so strangely 
shaken, and restore to him fully the use of those eyes, of which lie 
has been so long deprived.” 

“I am content, Donbaii," said the Emperor; “but take notice, 
Ursel is not tobiily at liberty until lie has expressed the resolution to 
become actually mine. It may behove both him and thee to know, 
that although there is no purpose of remitting him to the dungeons 
of the Blacquernnl palace, yet if he, or any on his part, should aspire 
to head a party in these feverish limes,—by the honour of a gentle¬ 
man, to swear a Frankish oath, lie shall find that he is not out of the 
reach of the battle-axes of my Varangians. I trust to thee to com- 
munipate this fact, which concerns alike him and all who have inte¬ 
rest in his fortunes. Come, daughter, we will withdraw, and leave 
the leech with his patient.—Take notice, Donbnn, it is of importance 
that you acuuaint me the very first moment when the patient can 
hold rational communication with me.” 

Alexius and his accomplished daughter departed aocordiugly. 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 

Sweet are the usee of advoreity, 

Which, like the load, uslj and venomous, 

Bears yet a precious jewel in its head. 

As Ton like It. i 
I 

From a terraced roof of the Blacquernnl palace, accessible by a 
sash-door, which opened from the bedchamber of Ursel, there was 
commanded one of the most lovely and striking views which the 
romantic neighbourhood of Constantinople afforded. . ^ li 

After suffering to repose and rest his agitated facultfflSJitwaSf' 
to tins place that the physician led his patient; for when somewhat 
composed, liq ; liad of himself requested to be permitted to verify the 
truth of his restored eyesight, by looking hut once more upon the 
majestic face of nature. 

0% the One hand, the scene which he beheld, was a masterpiece of 
human art. The proud city, ornamented with stately buildings, as 
became the capital of the ijorld, showed a succession of glittering 
spires aijd orders of architecture, some of them chaste* ana simple, 
like those the capitals of which were borrowed from haskets-fuli of 
acanthus; some deriving the fluting of their shafts from the'*propsi 
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"•made originally to support the lances of the earlier Greeks-—forms 
simple, yet mnr* graceful in their simplicity than any which human 
ingenuity has been able since to invent. Willi the most stilendicr 
specimens which ancient art could afford of those strictly classical 
models.were associated those of a later age, where more modern 
taste had endeavoured at improvement, and, by mixing the various 
orders, had produced such as were either composite, or totally out 
of rule. The size of the buildings in which they were displayed, 
however, procured them respect; uor could even the most perfect 
judge of architecture avoid being struck by the grandeur of their 
extent and effect, although hurt by the incorrectness of the taste 
in which they were executed. Arches of triumph, powers, obelisks, 
and spires, designed for various purposes, rose up into the air in 
confused magnificence; while the lower view was filled by the streets 
of the city, the domestic habitations forming long narrow alleys, on 
either side of which the houses arose to various and unequal heights, 
hut, being generally finished with terraced coverings, thick set with 
plants and flowers, and fountains, had, when seen from an eminence, 
a more noble and interesting aspect than is ever afforded by the 
sloping and uniform roofs of streets iu the capitals of the north of 
Europe. 

It lms taken ns some time to give, in words, the idea which was at 
a single* glance, conveyed to Ursel, and affected him at first with 
great pain. His eyeballs had been long strangers to that daily exer¬ 
cise, which teaches us the habit of correcting (he scenes as they 
appear to our sight, by the knowledge which we derive from the use 
of our other senses. Ilia idea of distance was so confused, that it 
seemed as if all (he spires, turrets, and minarets which he beheld, 
were crowded forward upon his eyeballs, and almost touching them. 
With a shriek of horror, Ursel turned himself to the further side," 
and cast his eyes upon a different scene. Here also lie saw tower© 
steeples, and turrets, hut they were those, of the churches and public 
buildings beneath his feet, reflected frqjn the dazzling piece of water, 
which formed ^.he harbour of Constantinople, and which, from the 
abundance of wealth which it transported to the city, was well termed 
the Golden Horn. In one place, this superb basin was lined with 

i quays, where stately dromonds and argosies unloaded their wealth, 
bile, by the shore of the haven, galleys, feluccas, and other small 
•aft, idly flapped the singularly shaped and snow-white pinions 
■n.utSP'frjl^'ed them for sails. In other places, the Golden Horn lay 
shrouded in a verdant mantle of trees, where the private gardeifS of 
wealthy or distinguished individuals, or places of public recreation, 
shot down upon and were bounded by the glassy waters. 

On file Bosphorus, which might be seen in the distance, the little 
fleet of Tancred was lying in the same station they had gained dur¬ 
ing the night, which was fitted to command the opposite lauding 5 
this their general had preferred to a midnight descent upon Con¬ 
stantinople, not knowing whether, so coming., they might be received 
as friends or enemies. This delay, however, had given the Greeks 
bin opportunity, either by the orders of Alexius, or the equally power¬ 
ful mandates of some of the conspirators, to tow six ships of war,. 
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full of firmed men, and provided with the maritime offensive weajiMrT 
peculiar to the Greeks at that period, which they uad moored so as 
exactly to cover the place where the troops of 1'ancred must neces¬ 
sarily land. 

This preparation gave some surprise to .the valiant Tancved, who 
did not know that such vessels had arrived in the harbour from Lem¬ 
nos on the preceding night. The undaunted courage of that prince 
Was, however, in no respect to he shaken by the degree of unexpected 
danger with which his adventure now appeared to be attended. 

This splendid view, from the description of which we have in some 
degree digressed, was seen by the physician and Ursel from a ter¬ 
race, the loftiest almost on the palace of the Blacquernal. To the 
cityward, it was bounded by a solid wall, of considerable height, 
giving a resting-place for the roof of a lower building, which, sloping 
outward, broke to the view the vast height unobscured otherwise 
save by a high and massy balustrade, composed of bronze, which, to 
the havenward, sunk sheer down upon an uninterrupted precipice. 

No sooner, therefore, had Ursel turned ids eyes that way, (ban, 
though placed far from the brink of the terrace,'lie exclaimed, with 
a shriek, “ Save me—save me ! if you are not indeed the destined 
executors of the Emperor's will.” 

“We arc indeed such,” said Douban, “to save, and if possible to 
bring you to complete recovery ; but by no means to do you injury, 
or to suffer it to be offered by others.” 

“ Guard me then from myself,” said Ursel, “ and save me from the 
reeling and insane desire which 1 feel to plunge myself into the abyss, 
to the edge of which yon have guided me.” 

• “ Such a giddy and dangerous temptation is,” said the physician, 

“ common to those who have not for a long* time looked down from 
precipitous heights, and are suddenly brought to them. Nature, 
however bounteous, hath not provided'for the cessation of our facul¬ 
ties for years, and for their sudden resumption in full strength and 
vigour. An interval, longeivor shorter, must needs intervene. Can 
you not believe this terrace a safe station while you have my sup¬ 
port and that of this faithful slave ? ” 

“ Certainly,” said Ursel; “ but permit me to turn my face towards 
this stone wall, for I cannot hear to look at the flimsy piece of wire, 
which is the only battlement of defence that interposes betwixt ny 
and the precipice.” He spoke of the bronze balustrad e, sir 
high, and massive in proportion. Thus saying, and holdffigfiist by 
the physician’s arm, Ursel, though himself a younger and more able 
man, trembled, and moved his feet as slowly ns if made of lead, until 
he reached; the sashed door, where stood a kind of balcony-seat, in 
which he placed himself.—" Here.” lio said, “ will 1 remain. 

“ AncUjgrp,” said Douban, “ will I make the communication of the 
EmpcME which it is necessary you should he prepared to reply to. 

■ P‘»? ou - J ou observe, at your own. disposal for liberty or 
it conditions for your resigning that swbet but sinful 
mois^terufed revenge, which, I must not conceal from you, chanou 
appears willing to put into your hand. You know the degree o' 
rivalry m,which yon have been held by the Emperor, and you kite. 
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the measure of evil yon have sustained at his hand. The question 
is\Can you forgive what lias taken place?” 

“ Lot me wrap inv head round with my mantle,” said Ursol, “ 
dispel this dizziness which still oppresses my poor brain, and as soon 
as l be power of recollection is granted to me, you shall know mv 
aentimeuts." 

lie sunk upon the scat, muffled in the way which he described, and 
after a few minutes’ reflection, with a trepidation which argued the 
patient still to be under the nervous feeling of extreme horror mixed 
with terror, he addressed I ton ban thus: ‘'The operation of wrong 
and cruelty, in the moment when they are first, inflicted, excites, of 
course, the utmost resentment of the sufferer ; nor is there, perhaps, 
a passion which lives so long in his bosom as the luAural desire of re¬ 
venge. If, then, during the first month, when I lay stretched upon 
my bed of want and misery, you luyl ottered me an opportunity of 
revenge upon my cruel oppressor, the remnant of miserable life 
which remained to me should have been willingly bestowed to pur¬ 
chase it. Hut. a suffering of weeks, or even months, niust not he 
compared in effect with that of years. For a short spare of endur¬ 
ance, the body as well as the mind, retains that vigorous habit which 
holds the prisoner still connected with life, and teaches him to thrill 
at the long-forgotten chain of hopes, of wishes, of disappointments, 
and mortifications, which affected his former existence. Hut the 
wounds become callous as they harden, ami other and better feelings 
occupy their place, while, they gradually die away in forgetfulness. 
The enjoyments, the amusements of this world, occupy no part of 
his time upon whom the gates of despair have once closed. 1 tell 
thee, my kind physician, that for a season, in an insane attempt to 
effect my liberty, I cut through a large portion of the living rock. 
Hut Heaven cured me of so foolish an idea; and if 1 did not actually 
mini' to love Alexius Coiuueuus—for how could that have been a 
possible effect in any rational state of my intellects ?—-yet as I be¬ 
came convinced of my own crimes^sins, and follies, the more and 
more 1 was # also persuaded that Alexins was hut the agent through 
whom Heaven c*ercised a dearly-purchased right of punishing mo 
for ruy manifold offences and transgressions; and that it was not 
therefore upon the Emperor that my resentment ought to visit itself. 
And I can now say to time, that, so far as a man who has under¬ 
gone so dreadful a change can be supposed to know his own mind, I 
lOCTTo^lusiro either to rival Alexius in a race for empire, or to avail 
myself of any of fhe various proffers which ho proposes to me** the 
prion of withdrawing my claim. Let him keep unpurchased tho 
crown, for which he has paid, in my opinion, a price which it is not 
worth.” , 

- This is extraordinary stoicism, noble Ursel,” answered tho phy¬ 
sician Douhnn. “Am] limn to understand that you reject the fail- 
offers of Alexius 
anxious to besto 

duna-eou in the Dlaccuernal, that you may continue at ease those 
picu-.dic meditations which have already conducted thee to so extra¬ 
vagant a conclusion?” 


, and desire, instead of all which he is willing—nay, 
w—to be committed* safely back to thy old blinded 
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“Physician,” said Ursel, while a shuddering- fit llml affected his 
whole body testified his alarm at the alternative proposed—“ of/e 
^ould imagine thine own profession might have taught thee that'no 
mere mortal man, unless predestined to be a glorified saint, could 
ever prefer darkness to the light of day ; blindness itself to the en¬ 
joyment of the power of sight; the pangs of starving to competent 
sustenance, or the damps of a dungeon to the free air of God’s 
creation. No!—it maybe virtue to do so, but to such a pitch mine 
does not soar. All I require of the Emperor for standing by him 
with all the power my name can give him at this crisis is, that he 
will provide for my reception as a monk in some of those pleasant 
and well-endowed'seminaries of piety, to which hi3 devotion, or his 
fears, have given.rise. Let me not, he again the object of his suspi¬ 
cion, the operation of which is more dreadful than that of being the 
object of his hale. Forgotten by power, as I have myself lost the 
remembrance of those that wittlilod it, let me find my way to the 
grave, unnoticed, unconstrained, at liberty, in possession of my dim 
and disused'organs of sight, and, above all, at peace.” 

“ If such he thy serious and earnest wish, noble TTrsel,” said the 
physician, “ I myself have no hesitation to warrant to thee the full 
accomplishment of thy religious and moderate desires. But, be¬ 
think thee, thou art once more an inhabitant of the court, in which 
tliou mayst obtain what thou wilt to-day; while to-morrow, shouldst 
thou regret thy indifference, it may be thy utmost entreaty will not 
suffice to gain for thee the slightest extension of thv present con¬ 
ditions.” 

“Be it so," said Ursel; “I will then stipulate for another condi¬ 
tion. which indeed lias only reference to this day. 1 will solicit his 
Imperial Majesty, with all humility, to spare me’ the pain of a per¬ 
sonal treaty between himself and me, and that lie will be satisfied 
with the solemn assurance that I am most willing to do in his favour 
all that he is desirous of dictating; while, on the other hninl,l 
desire only the execution of those moderate conditions of my future 
'aliment which I have already fold tliec at leugih.” 

“But wherefore,” said Douban, “shouldst tliou be afraid of an¬ 
nouncing to the Emperor thy disposition to an agreement, which 
cannot he esteemed otherwise than extremely moderate oil thy 
part? Indeed, I fear the Emperor will insist on a brief personal 
conference.” 

“ I am not ashamed,” said Ursel, “ to confess the truth-JUt; 
true (Jiat I have, or think I have, renounced what the Scripture calis 
the pride of life; but the old Adam still lives within, us, and main¬ 
tains against the better part of our nature an inextinguishable 
quarrel, easy to be aroused from its slumber, but as difficult to be 
again couched in police. While last night I lint half understood 
that mine enemy was in my presence, and while my faculties per¬ 
formed hut half their duty‘in recalling his deceitful and hated ac¬ 
cents, did not my* litiart throb i;i my bosom with all the agitation of 
a taken bird, rind shall 1 again have to enter into a personal treaty 
with the man wdlp, l>e his general conduct what it may, has beei.\the 
constant add unprovoked cause of my unequalled misery ? Douban, 
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mol—to listen to his voice again were to hear an alarm somlded to 
tA^ry violent a^d vindictive passion of my heart; and though, may 
Heaven so help me as my intentions towards him are upright, yet 
is impossible for me to listen to his professions with a chance of 
safety either to him or to myself.” 

“ If you be so minded," replied Donban, “ I shall only repeat to 
him your stipulation, and you must swear to him that you* will 
strictly observe it. Without this being done, it must be difficult, or 
perhaps impossible, to settle the league of which both are desirous.” 

“Amen!” said Ursel; “and as J am pure in my purpose, and 
resolved to keep it to the uttermost, so may Heaven guard me 
from the influence of precipitate revenge, ancient grudge, or new 
quarrel! ” • 

An authoritative knock at the door of the sleeping-chamber was 
now beard, and Ursel, relieved bv more powerful feelings, from the 
giddiness of which be bad complained, walked firmly into the bed¬ 
room, and seating himself, waited with averted eyes the entrance of 
the person who demanded admittance, and who proved to he no 
oilier than Alexius (Jomnenus. 

The Emperor appeared at the door in a warlike dress, suited for 
Ihe decoration of a prince who was to witness a combat in the lists 
l'onght out before him. 

“Sage JJouban,” lie said, “has our esteemed prisoner, Ursel, 
made his choice between our peace and enmity ? ” 

“ lie hath, my lord,” replied the physician, “embraced the lot of 
that happy portion of mankind whoso hearts and lives are devoted 
to the service of your Majesty’s government.” 

“ lie will then this day,” continued the Emperor, “render me the 
office of putting down all those who may pretend to abet insurrection 
in his name, and under pretext of his wrongs?” 

“ He will, my lord,” replied the physician, “ act to the fullest the 
part which you require.” 

“ And in what way,” said the Emperor, adopting liis most gracious. 
tone of voice, “would our faithful tTrsel desire that services like 
t iieso, rendered injbe hour of extreme need, should he acknowledged 
by the Emperor V’ 

“Simply,” answered Douban, “by saying nothing upon (lie sub¬ 
ject. He desires only that nil jealousies between you anil him may 
fiia henceforth forgotten, amt that lie may he admitted into one of 
\ **»«J l iiffliiiess’s monastic institution. 0 , with leave to dedicate the 
rest of ms life to the worship of Heaven and its saints.” 

“Hath lie pjrsiffided thee of this, Douban ?”—said the Emperor, 
in a low ftncl altered voice. “ By Heaven! when 1 consider from 
wlmt prison he was brought, and in what guise he inhabited it, I 
cannot believe in this gall-less disposition, lie mukt at least speak 
to me himself, ere I can believe, in some degree, the transformation 
of the fiery Ursel into a being so little capable of feeling the ordi¬ 
nary impulses of mankind.” 

“ Hear me, Alexius Comnenus,” said the prisoner; “ and so may 
thins*own prayers to Heaven find access and acceptation, as thou 
believest the words which I speak to thee in simplicity of heart. If 
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thine empire of Greece were made of coined gold, it would lic&K' 
out no bait for my acceptance; nor, I thank Ileaviva, have even Ifie 
•injuries I have experienced at thy hand, cruel and extensive as they 
have been, impressed upon me the slightest desire of requiting 
treaehery with treachery. Think of me as thou wilt, so thou seekst, 
not again io exchange words with me; and believe me, that when 
thou hast put me under the most rigid of thy ecclesiastical founda¬ 
tions, the discipline, the fare, and the vigils will bo, far superior to 
the existence falling to the share of those whom the King delights to 
honour, and who therefore must afford the King their society when¬ 
ever they are summoned to do so.” 

“It is hardly for mo,” said tiie physician, “to interpose in so high 
a matter; yet, as trusted both by the noble Ursel and by his high¬ 
ness the Emperor, 1 have made'a brief abstract of these short condi¬ 
tions to be kept by the high publics towards each other, svb erimine 
fain.” 

The Emperor protracted the intercourse with ITrscl. until he wore 
fully explained to him the occasion which he should have that very 
day for his services. When they parted, Alexius, with a great show 
of affection, embraced his late prisoner, while it required all the self- 
command ami stoicism of Ursel to avoid expressing in plains terms 
tile extent to which he abhorred the person who thus caressed him. 


CHATTER XXIX. 

. ....... O, Conspiracy I 

Shnm’at thou to show thy dangerous brow by uigld, 

Wiit-n evils are most free? <>, then, by day, 

Where wilt thou find u envem dark enough 

To mask thy monstrous visage? Beck none, CJouspirncy < 

Hide it m undies uu^,affability : 

For if thou path thy native aemblanco On, 

Not Brchus ilwlf were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 

Julius c-Vmir. 

The important morning at last arrived, on which, by the Imperial 
proclamation, the combat between the C®sar and Robert C. u: t or 
Paris, was appointed to take place. This was a c imiin-irr.Wul ~ 
greaV measure foreign to the Grecian manners, apd to which, there¬ 
fore, the. people annexed different ideas from those which wire 
associated with the same solemn decision of God, as the Latins called 
it, by the Western nations. The consequence was a vague, hut ex¬ 
cessive agitation among the people, who connected the extraordinary 
strife which they were to witness, with the various causes which hail 
been whispered abroad as likely to give occasion to some general 
insurrection of;a great and tehrible nature. 

By the Imperial order, regular lists had been prepared for tint 
comhitt, irtth opposite gates or entrances, as was usual, for tfh' ad¬ 
mittance of the two champions; and it was understood that the appeal 
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•raa to be made to the Divinity by each, according to the forms pre¬ 
scribed by the* Church of which the combatants were respectively 
members. The situation of these lists was on the side of the sin*, 
adjoining on the west to the continent. At no great distance, the 
walls of the city were seen, of various architecture, composed of lime 
and of stone, and furnished with no less than four-and-twenty gates, or 
posterns, tive of which regarded the land, and nineteen the water. 
All this formed a beautiful prospect, much of which is still visible. 
The town itself is about nineteen miles in circumference; and as it 
is on all sides surrounded with lofty cypresses, its general appearance 
is that of a city arising out of a 'stately wood of these magnificent 
trees, partly shrouding the pinnacles, obelisks, and minarets, which 
then marked the site of many noble Christian t?mples; but now, 
generally speaking, intimate the position of as many Mohammedan 
mosques. 

These lists, for the convenience of spectators, were surrounded ou 
all sides by long rows of seats, sloping downwards. Li the middle 
of these seats, and exactly opposite the centre of I lie lists, was a high 
throne, erected l'or the Emperor himself; and which was separated 
from the more vulgar galleries by a circuit of wooden barricades, 
which an experienced eyo could perceive might, in case of need, l»e 
made serviceable for purposes of defence. 

The lists were sixty yards in length, by perhaps about forty in 
breadth, and these afforded ample space for the exercise of the com¬ 
bat, both on horseback and on foot. Numerous bands of the Greek 
citizens began, with the very break of day, to issue from the gates 
and posterns of tiie city to examine and wonder at the construction 
of the lists, pass their criticisms upon the purposes of the peculiar 
parts of the fabric, and occupy places, to secure them for the spec¬ 
tacle. Shortly after arrived a large band of those soldiers wlm were 
called the human Immortals. These entered without ceremony, 
and placed themselves on either hand of the wooden barricade which 
fenced the Emperor's seat.. Morn* of them took even a greater 
liberty ; for. affecting to lie pressed against the boundary, there, were 
individuals who*approached the partition itself, and seemed to medi¬ 
tate climbing over it, and placing themselves ou the same side with 
the Emperor. Some old domestic slaves of the household now 
showed themselves, as if for the purpose of preserving this sacred 
gjrelo for Alexius and his court; and, in proportion as the Immortals 
begaiVRo show themselves encroaching and turbulent, the strength 
of the defender# of the prohibited precincts seemed gradually to 
increase.. 

There was, though scarcely to be observed, besides the grand 
access to the Imperial seat from without, another.opening also from 
the outside, secured by a very strong door, by which different per¬ 
sons received admissions beneath the seats destined for the Imperial 
party. These persons, by their length of limb, breadth of shoulders, 
by the fin- of their cloaks, and especially by the redoubted battle- 
ax£p which nil of them bore, appeared to be Varangians; but, al¬ 
though neither dressed in their usual habit of pomp, nor in their more 
effectual garb of war, still, when narrowly examined, they might be 
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seen to‘posse9S their usual offensive weapons. These men, entermj, 
in separate and straggling 1 partieSj might be observed to join die 
slaves of the interior of the palace m opposing the intrusion of the 
Immortals upon the seat of the Emperor and the benches around. 
Two or three Immortals, who had actually made good their frolic, 
and climbed over the division, were flung back again, very unceremo¬ 
niously, by the barbaric strength and sinewy arms of the Varangians. 

The people around, and in the adjacent galleries, most of whom 
had the air of citizens in their holiday dresses, commented a good 
deal on these proceedings, and were inclined strongly to make part 
with the Immortals. “It was a shame to the Emperor,” they said, 
“ to encourage these British barbarians to interpose themselves by 
violence between* his person and the Immortal cohorts of the city, 
who were in some sort his own children.” 

Stephanos, the gymnastic, whose bulky strength and stature ren¬ 
dered him conspicuous amid liis 1 party, said, without hesitation, “ If 
there are two people here who will join in saving that the Immortals 
are unjustly deprived of their right of guarding the Emperor’s per¬ 
son, here is the hand that shall place them beside the Imperial chair.” 

“Not so,” quoth a centurion of the Immortals, whom we have 
already introduced to our readers by the name of Harpnx; “Not so, 
Stephanos; that happy time may arrive, but it is not yet come, my 
gem of the circus. Thou knowest that on this occasion it is one of 
these Counts, or western Franks, who undertakes the combat; and 
the Varangians, who call these people their enemies, have some 
reason to claim a precedency in guarding the lists, which it might 
not at this moment he convenient to dispute with them. Why, man, 
if. thou wert half so witty as thou art long, thon wouhlst he sensible 
that it were had woodmansliip to raise the hollo upon the game ere 
it had been driven within compass of the nets.” 

While the athlete rolled his huge grey eyes as if to conjure out 
the sense of this intimation, his little friend Lysimaclnis, the artist, 
putting himself to pain to stand upon his tiptoe aud look intelligent, 
said, approaching as near as lie' could to Ilarpax’s ear, “ Thou mayst 
trust me, gallant centurion, that this man of mould and muscle shall 
neither start like a babbling hound on a false scent, nor become 
mute and inert when the general signal is given. But tell mo,” said 
ho, speaking very low, and for that purpose mounting a bench, which 
brought him on a level with the centurion’s ear, “ would it not have 
been better that a strong guard of the valiant Immortals liijd mSST 
placed,jn this wooden citadel to insure the object of the day?” 

“Without question," said the centurion, “it was so meant; hut 
these strolling Varangians have altered their station of their own 
authority.” 

“Were it not well,” said Lysimachus, “that you, who are greatly 
more numerous than the barbarians, should begin a fray before more 
of these strangers arrive ? ” 

“Content yejj&nd,” said the centurion, coldly; “we know our 
time. An attoew&ormneiK'ed too early would he worse than thrown 
away, nor woifld an opportunity occur of executing our project in 
the fitting time if an alarm were prematurely given at this moment.” 
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So saying, lie shuffled off among'his fellow-soldiers, so as to avoid 
'Stispieious intercourse with such persons as were only concerned 
With the civic portion of the conspirators. 

As the morning advanced, anil the sun took a higher staiion 
the horizon, the various persons whom curiosity or sumo more de¬ 
cided motive brought to sec the proposed combat, were seen stream¬ 
ing from different parts of the town, and rushing to occupy such 
accommodation as the circuit round the lists afforded them. In 
their road to the place where preparation for combat was made, 
they had to ascend a sort of cape, which, in the form of a small hill, 
projected into the Hellespont, and the butt of which, connecting it 
with the shore, afforded a considerable ascent, and of course a more 
commanding view of the strait between Europe an(J Asia than either 
the immediate vicinity of the city or the still lower ground upon 
which the lists were erected. In passing this height, the earlier 
visitants of the lists made little or uo halt; hut after a time, when it 
became obvious that those who halt-hurried forward to the place of 
combat were lingering there without any object or occupation, they 
that followed them in the same route, with natural curiosity, paid a 
tribute to the landscape, bestowing some attention on its beauty, 
and paused to see what auguries could be collected from the water, 
which were likely to have any concern in indicating the fate of the 
events that were to take place. Some straggling seamen were the 
first who remarked that a squadron of the Greek small craft (being 
that of Tancred) were in the act of making- their way from Asia, 
and threatening a descent upon Constantinople. 

“It is strange,” said a person, by rank the captain of a galley, 
“ that these small vessels, which were ordered to return to Constan¬ 
tinople as soon as they disembarked the Latins, should have remained 
so long at Scutari, and should not be rowing hack to the Imperial 
city until this time, on the second day after their departure from 
thence.” 

“ I pray to Heaven,” said another of the same profession, “ that 
those seamen may come alone. It seems to me ns if their ensign- 
staffs, bowsprits, and topmasts were decorated with the same ensigns, 
or nearly the saiBe, witli those which the Latins displayed upon them, 
wheu, by the Emperor’s order, they were transported towards Pales¬ 
tine ; so methinks the voyage back again resembles that of a fleet of 
merchant vessels, who have been prevented.from discharging their 
f-nrgo at the place of their destination.” 

‘"‘Tlwre is little good,” said one of the politicians whom we for¬ 
merly noticed, “in dealing with such commodities, whether tSfey are 
imported or exported. Yon ample banner which streams over the 
foremost galley, intimates the presence of a chieftain of no small 
rank among the Counts, whether it be for valour pr for nobility.” 

The seataring leader added, with the voice of one who hints 
alarming tidings, “They seem to have got to a point in the straits 
as high as will enable them to run down with the tide, and clear the 
cape which wc stand on, although foth what purpose they aim to 
laujj so close beneath the walls of the city, he is a wiser mau than I 
who pretends to determine.” 
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“ Assuredly,” returned liis comrade, “ the intention is not a kind 
one. Tlio wealth of the city hag temptations to a poor people, wha 
only value the iron which they possess as affording them tho means 
e*’ procuring the gold which they covet.” 

“Ay, brother,” answered Demetrius the politician, “hut see you 
not, lying at anchor within this hay which is formed by the cape, and 
at the. very point where these heretics are likely to he carried by tho 
tide, six strong vessels, having the power of sending forth, not 
merely showers of darts and arrows, but of Grecian fire, as it is called, 
from their hollow decks ? If these Frank gentry continue directing 
tlieir course upon tlie Imperial city, being, as they are, 

propago 

Contemptrix SuperCim san<5, KCVtEquo avidissima csedis, 

Et vioJenta,' 1 

we shall Hpcedily see a combat Jdotter worth witnessing than that 
miuouiieed by the great trumpet of the Yaraugians. If you love me, 
let ns sit down here for a moment, and see how this matter is to 
end.” 

“ An excellent motion, my ingenious friend,” said Lascaris, which 
was the inline of the other citizen ; “ but, bethink you, shall we not 
be in danger from the missiles with which the audacious Latins will 
not. fail to return the Greek fire, if, according to your conjecture, it 
shall he poured upon them by the Imperial squadron?” 

“ That is not ill-argued, my friend, said Demetrius; “ hut know 
that you have to do with a man who has been in such extremities 
before now; and if such a discharge should open from the sea, I 
would propose to you to step back some fifty yards inland, and thus 
to'inierpose the very crest of the cape between us and the discharge 
of missiles; a mere child might thus learn to face them without any 
alarm.” 

"You are a wise man, neighbour,” said Lascaris, “ and possess 
such a mixture of valour and knowledge as becomes a man whom a 
friend might he supposed safejy to risk liis life with. There he 
those, for instance, who cannot show you the slightest, glimpse of 
wlmt is going on, without bringing you within peril of your life; 
whereas you, my worthy friend Demetrius, between your accurate, 
knowledge of military affairs, and your regard for your friend, are 
sure to show him all that is to be seen without tho least risk to a 
person, who is naturally unwilling to think of exposing himsel f to 
injury. But, lloly Virgin! wlmt is the meaning of that r,»J ll5|f 
whichnhe Greek Admiral has this instant hoisted?’’. 

“ \Vby, you see, neighbour,” answered Demetrius, “ yr.udor western 
heretic continues to advance without minding the various signs which 
our Admiral lias njado to him to desist, and now he hoists the bloody 
colours, as if a man should clench his fist and say, If you persevere 
in your uncivil intention, I will do so and so.” 

“ By St Sophia,” said Lascaris, “ and that is giving him fair warn¬ 
ing, But what is it the Imperial Admiral is about to do ? ” 


1 Oyii>, Aid. 
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‘■Run! run! friend Lasettris,”. said Demetrius, “or you vgU see 
"ilWre of liiat. than perchance you have any curiosity for.’’ 

Accordingly, «.■> add the strength of example to precept, Deme¬ 
trius himself girt tip his loins, and retreated with the most edifying’ 
speed to the opposite side of the ridge, accompanied by the greater 
parr, of the crowd, who had tarried there to witness the contest, 
which the newsmonger promised, and were determined to take his 
word for their own safety. The sound and sight which hud alarmed 
Demetrius, was the discharge of a large portion of Greek fire, which 
perhaps may be best compared to one of those immense Congreve 
rockets of the present day, which takes on its shoulders a small 
grapnel or anchor, and proceeds groaning through the air, like a 
fiend overburdened by the mandate of some inexorable magician, and 
of Which the operation was so terrifying, that the drews of the ves¬ 
sels attacked by this strange weapon frequently forsook every means 
of defence, and ran t hemselves ashoijg. One of the principal ingre¬ 
dients of this dreadful fire was supposed to be naphtha, or the bitu¬ 
men which is collected on the banks of the Dead Sea, and which, 
when in a state of ignition, could only he extinguished by a very sin¬ 
gular mixture, and which it was not likely to como in contact with. 
It produced a thick smoke and loud explosion, and was capable, says 
Gibbon, of communicating its flames with equal vehemence in des¬ 
cent or lateral progress. 1 In sieges, it was poured from the ram¬ 
parts, or launched like our bombs, in red-hot halls of stone or iron, 
or if was darted in flax twisted round arrows and in javelins. It 
was considered as a state secret of the greatest importance; and for 
well-nigh four centuries it was unknown to tlm Mohammedans. But 
at length the computation was discovered by the Saracens, and used 
by them for repelling the crusaders, and overpowering the Greeks, 
upon whoso sale it bad at one time been the most formidable imple¬ 
ment. of defence. Home exaggeration wo must allow for a barbar¬ 
ous period ; Inn there seems no doubt that the general description 
of the crusader Joiuville should he admitted as correct:—" If came 
Hying through the nir,” says that goo#! knight, “like a winged dra¬ 
gon. about the thickness of a hogshead, with the report of thunder 
and the speed of Jig bluing, and the darkness of the night was dis¬ 
pelled bv this horrible illumination.” 

Not only the bold Demetrius and his pupil Lascar is, but all the 
crowd whom they influenced, fled manfully when the commodore of 
jtliiiJ"recks fired the first discharge; and as the other vessels in the 
squadron followed his example, the heavens were filled with the 
unusual and outrageous noise, while the smoke was so LhicDas to 
darken the vety air. As the fugitives passed the crest of the hill, 
they saw the seaman, whom we formerly mentioned as a spectator, 
snugly reclining under cover of a dry ditch, where managed so as 
to secure himself as far as possible from any accident, lie could 
not, however, omit breaking Ids jest on the politicians. 

“ What, ho!” lie cried, “nay good friends,” without raising himself 
above the counterscarp of his ditch, “’will you not' remain upon your 


1 For a full account of the Greek fire, see Gibbon, chapter HiL 
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station long enough to finish that hopeful lecture upon battle by set 
ami laud, which you had so happy an opportunity of commencin'^? 
Believe me, the noise is more alarming than hurtffih the fire is ail 
pointed in a direction opposite to yours, and if one of those dragons 
which you see does happen to fly landward instead of seaward, it is 
but the mistake of some cabin-boy, who has used his linstock with 
more willingness than ability.” 

Demetrius and Lascaris just heard enoug'li of the naval hero’s 
harangue, to acquaint them with the new danger with which they 
might be assailed by the possible misdirection of the weapons, mid, 
rushing down towards the lists at the head of a crowd half desperate 
•with fear, they hastily propagated the appalling news, that the Latins 
were coming ha/:k from Asia with the purpose of lauding in arms, 
pillaging, and burning the city. 

The uproar, in the meantime, (if this unexpected occurrence, was 
such as altogether to vindicate, 'n public opinion, (he reported cause, 
however exaggerated. The thunder of the Greek tire came succes¬ 
sively, one hard upon the other, and each, in its turn, spread a blot 
of black smoke upon the face of the landscape, which, thickened by 
so many successive clouds, seemed at last, like that raised by a sus¬ 
tained lire of modern artillery, to overshadow the whole horizon. 

The small squadron of Tancred were completely hid from view in 
the surging volumes of darkness, which the breadth of the weapons 
of the enemy had spread around him: and it seemed by a red light, 
which began to show itself among the thickest of the veil of darkness, 
that one of the flotilla at least had caught fire. Yet tile Gatins 
resisted, with an obstinacy worthy of their own courage, and the 
fame of their celebrated leader. Some advantage they had. on 
account of their small size, and their lowness in the water, as well as 
the clouded state of the atmosphere, which rendered them ditlicnlt 
marks for the five of the Greeks. 

To increase these advantages, Tancred, ns well by boats as by the 
> kind of rude signals made use of at the period, dispersed orders to 
his fleet-, that each bark, disregarding the fate of the others, should 
press forward individually, and that the men from eaoli should ho 
put on shore wheresoever and howsoever they "could efleet that 
manoeuvre. Tancred himself set a noble example: lie was on hoard a 
stout vessel, fenced in some degree against the efl'eol of the Greek 
fire by being in a great measure covered with raw hides, which bides 
had also been recently steeped in water. This vessel eontainedjtfi- 
wards of a hundred valiant warriors, several of them of knightly 
ordeiV'who had all night toiled at the humble labours of the oar, and 
now in the morning applied their chivalrous hands To the arblast 
and to the bow, which were in general accounted the weapons of 
persons of a lower rank. Thus armed, and thus manned, Prince 
Tancred bestowed upon In's hark the full velocity which wind, and 
tide, and oar could enable her to obtain, and, placing her in the situa¬ 
tion to profit by them as, much as his maritime skill could direct, lie 
drove with tlie speeder lightning among the vessels of Lfcmnos, 
plying on either sidtfcsows, cross-bows, javelins, and military^ mis¬ 
siles of every kiftd^|ith the greater advantage that the Greeks 
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trusting to their artificial fire, had omitted arming tliemselv&s with 
other weapons^ so that wlieu the valiant Crusader bore down oil 
them witli so much fury, repaying the terrors of their fire with # 
storm of bolts and arrows no less formidable, they began to feel that 
(heir own advantage was much less than they had supposed, and that, 
like most other dangers, the maritime fire of the Greeks, when un¬ 
dauntedly confronted, lost at least oue-half of its terrors. The Gre¬ 
cian sailors, too, when they observed the vessels approach so near, 
filled with the steel-clad Latins, began to shrink from a contest to be 
maintained hand to hand with so terrible an enemy. 

ily degrees, smoke began to issue from the sides of the great 
Grecian argosy, and the voice of Tailored announced to his soldier# 
that the Grecian Admiral’s vessel lmd taken fire,•owing to negli¬ 
gence in the management of the means of destruction she possessed; 
and that all they had now to do was to maintain such a distance as. 
to avoid sharing her fate. Sparkled and flashes of flame were next' 
seen leaping from place to place on board of the great hulk, as if the- 
element laid had the sense and purpose of spreading wilier the con¬ 
sternation, and disabling the few who still paid attention to the com¬ 
mands of their Admiral, and endeavoured to extinguish the fire. 
The consciousness of the combustible nature of the freight, began 
to add despair to terror; from the bolt-sprit, the rigging, the yards, 
tiie sides, and every part of the vessel, the unfortunate crew’ were 
seen dropping themselves, to exchange, for the most part-, a watery 
death for one by the more dreadful agency of fire. The crew of 
Tanercd’s hark, ceasing, by that generous prince’s commands, to 
otter any additional annoyance to an enemy who was at once threat¬ 
ened by tile perils of the ocean and of conflagration, ran their vessel 
ashore in a smooth part of t he hay, and jumping' into the shallow sea, 
made tile land without difficulty ; many of their steeds being, by the' 
exertions of the owners, and the docility of the animals, brought 
ashore at the same time with their masters. Their commander lost 
no time in forming their serried ranks into a phalanx of lancers, tew 
indeed at first, hut perpetually incrcafiiig as ship after ship of the 
little flotilla ftm lydiore, or, having more deliberately moored their 
barks, lauded their men, and joined their companions. 

The cloud which had been raised by the conflict was now driven to 
leeward before the wind, and the strait exhibited only the relies of 
tiie combat. Here tossed upon the billows the scattered and broken 
remains of one or two of tiie Latin vessels which had been burnt at 
die commencement of the combat, though their crews, by the^xer-' 
.ions of their jomTades, had in general been saved. Lower down 
were seen the remaining five vessels of the Lemnos squadron, holding 
r disorderly and difficult retreat, with the purpose of gaining the 
larbour of Constantinople. In the place so late the'seeue of combat, 
ay moored the bulk of the Grecian Admiral, burnt to the water’s 
idge, and still Bending forth a black smoke from its scathed beams 
md planks.. The flotilla of Tailored, busied in discharging its troops, 
ay irregularly scattered along the bay, the men making ashore ns 
hey od2d ana taking their course to join the standard of their leader. 
Various black substances floated on tiie surface of the water, nearer, 
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or tnore'diatant to ttse shore; some proved to be the wreck of the vessels 
which lmd been destroyed, and others, more ominous still, tlw IiiWeSa 
bides of mariners who had fallen in t!io conflict. 

'i'liu standard had been borne ashore liy the Prince’s favourite 
pn«e, Ernest of Apulia, so soon os the keel of Tanered’s galley had 
grazed upon the sand. It was then pitched on the top of the t elevated 
cape between Constantinople and the lists, where Laseuris, Deme¬ 
trius, and other gossips, had held their station at the commencement 
of the engagement, but from which all had fled, between the mingled 
dread of the Greek fire and the missiles of the Latin crusaders. 


CHAPTER'XXX. 

» 

Shkmred iu complete armour, and supporting with his right 
hand the stifndurd of Ins fathers, Tailored remained with his hand¬ 
ful of warriors like so many statues of steel, expecting some sort of 
attack from the Grecian party which had occupied the lists, or from 
the numbers whom the city gates began now to pour fin th—soldiers 
some of them, and others citizens, many of whom were arrayed as if 
for conflict. These persons, alarmed by the various accounts v, hu ll 
were given of the combatants, and the progress of the tight, i iished 
towards tlie standard of Prince Tailored, with the intention of heat¬ 
ing it to tint earth, and dispersing the guards who owed it homage 
and defence, lint if the reader shall have happened to have i uidmi 
at any time through a pastoral country, with a dog of a noble race 
following him. lie must have remarked, in the deference ultimately 
paid to the high-bred animal by the shepherd’s enr as he crosses (he 
lonely glen, of which the latter conceives himself the lord and 
guardian, something very similar to (lie demeanour of the incensed 
Greeks, when they approached near to the little baud of Prank-!. 
At the first symptom of the intrusion of a stranger, the d"g of the 
shepherd starts from his slumbers, and rushes towards the noble 
intruder with a clamorous declaration of war; but when the diminu¬ 
tion of distance between tbem shows to the aggressor the size and 
strength of his opponent, he becomes like a cruiser, who, in a chase, 
has, to his surprise and alarm, found two tier of guns opposed to him 
instead of one. He halts—suspends his clamorous yelping, and. in 
fine, iugloriously retreats to his master, with all the dishonourable 
marks of positively declining the combat. > 

It was in this manner that the troops of the noisy Greeks, with 
much Imltooing and many a boastful shout, hastened both from Iho 
town mnl from thojists, with the apparent intention of sweeping 
from flic Celt) Uieffew companions of Tailored. As they advanced, 
however, withmfjtiic power of remarking the calm and regular order 
tjf those inc«Pftio lriul landed, and arranged themselves under this 
treble ehifJpKi’s’banner, their minds were altogether changed as to 
theweaolunon of ipstant combat; their advance became an unewtain 
and staggering gSit, their heads were more frequently turned back 
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to-ihe point from which they came, than towards the enemy; and 
their desire to jwovoke an instant scuffle vanished totally, when there 
did not appear the least symptom that their opponents caied aboOT 
the matter. 

It added to the extreme confidence with which the Latins kept 
their ground, that they were receiving frequent, though small rein¬ 
forcements from their comrades, who were landing by detachments 
all along the beach; and that, in the course of a short hour, their 
amount had been raised, on horseback and fobt, to a number, allow* 
ing for a few casualties, not much less than that which set sail from 
Scutari. 

Another reason why the Latins remained unassailjd, was certainly 
the indisposition of the two principal armed parties on shore to enter 
into a quarrel with them. The guards of every kind, who were 
faithful to the Emperor, and more ^specially the Varangians, had' 
their orders to remain firm at their posts, some in the lists, and others 
at various places of rendezvous in Constantinople, whorqitheir pres¬ 
ence was necessary to prevent the efl'ects of the suddeft insurrection 
which Alexius knew to be meditated against him. These, therefore^ 
made no hostile demonstration towards the band of Latins, nor was 
it ihc purpose of the Emperor they should do so. 

On the other hand, the greater part of the Immortal Guards, and 
those citizens who were prepared to play a part in the conspiracy, 
had been impressed by the agents of the deceased Agelastes with 
the opinion, that this hand of Latins, commanded by Tancred, the 
relative of Bohcmond, had been despatched by the latter to their’ 
assistance. These men, therefore, stood still, ami made no attempt 
to guide or direct the popular efforts of such as inclined to attack 
these unexpected visitors; in which purpose, therefore, no very .great 
party were united, while the majority were willing enough to find an 
apology for remaining quiet. 

In the mean time the Emperor, from his palace of Blacquernal,. 
observed what passed upon the straits, and beheld his navy from 
Lemnos totally foiled in their attempt, by means of the Greek fire, 
to check the intended passage of Tancred and his men. lie had no 
sooner seen the leading ship of this squadron begin to beacon the 
darkness with its own fire, than the Emperor formed a secret resolu¬ 
tion to disown the unfortunate Admiral, and make peace with the 
Latins, if that should bp absolutely necessary, by sending them hist 
in-ad. Ha had hardly, therefore, seen the flames hurst forth, and 
flu- rest of the vessels retreat from their moorings, than in his*bwn 
mind, the doora*of the uufortunate Phraortes, for such was the name 
of the Admiral, was signed and scaled. 

Achilles Tatlus, at the same instant, determining to keep a close 
eye upon the Emperor at this important crisis, came precipitately 
into the palace, willum appearance of great alarm. 

“ My Lord!—my Imperial Lord! I ajn unhappy to ho the messen¬ 
ger of such •unlucky news; hut the Latins have in great numbers 
succeeded in crossing the strait from Scutari. The Lemnos squad¬ 
ron enSeavoured to stop them, as was last night determined upon in 
the Imperial Council of War. By a heavy discharge of the Greek- 
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lias himself perished, with almost all his men. The rest have cut 
their cables, and abandoned the defence of the passage of the Helles¬ 
pont.” ., , 

“ And you, Achilles Tatius,” said tho Emperor, “ with what pur¬ 
pose is it that you now bring me this melancholy news, or a period 
so late, when I cannot amend the consequences ? ” 

“ Under favour, most gracious Emperor,” replied the conspirator, 
not without colouring and stammering, “ such was not my intention 
—I had hoped tq submit a plan, by which I might easily have pre¬ 
pared the way for correcting this little error.” 

“ Well, your plan, sir ? ” said the Emperor, drily. 

“ With your sacred Majesty's, leave,” said the Acolyte, " I would 
myself have undertaken instantly to lead against this Tailored and 
his Italians the battle-axes of the faithful Varangian guard, who will 
make-no more account of the small number of Franks who have come 


ashore, than the farmer holds of the hordes of rats and mice and such 
like mischievous vermin, who lmve harboured in his granaries.” 

“ And what mean you,” said the Emperor, “ that 1 am to do, while 
my Anglo-Saxons fight for my sake ?’’ 

“Your Majesty,”replied Achilles, not exactly satisfied with the 
dry mid caustic manner in which the Emperor addressed him, “ may 
put yourself at the head of the Immortal cohorts of Constantinople; 
and l am your security, that you may either perfect the victory over 
the Latins, or at least redeem the most distant chance of a defeat, by 
advancing at the head of this choice body of domestic troops, should 
the day appear doubtful.” 

“You, yourself, Achilles Tatius,” returned the Emperor, “have 
repeatedly assured us that these Immortals retain a perverse attach¬ 
ment to bur rebel Ursel. llow is it, then, you would have us intrust 
our defence to these hands i ,'whpn we have engaged our valiant Varan¬ 
gians in the proposed conflict with the flower of the western army? 
—Did you think of this risk. Sir Follower f ” 

Achilles Tatius, much alarmed at an intimation indicative of Iris 


purpose being known, ausneml, “That in his haste he lmd been more 
anxious to recommend the plan which should expose his own person 
to the greater danger than that ^perhaps which was most attended 
with personal safety to his Imperial Master.” 

I'.thank you for so doing,” said the Emperor; “you liave anti¬ 
cipated my wishes, though it is not in my power at p-escut to follow 
the advice you have given pae. I would have been well contented, 
undoubtedly, had these Latins measured their way over the strait 
again, JtfnSUggcsted by last night’s council; but since they have 
arrived,itlid stand embattled on our shores, it is better that we pay 
them w|li money and with spoil than with the lives of our gallant 
mhtfksjffi'* We cannot, after all, believe that they come with any 
semjia intention or doing ns injury; it is but the insane desire of 
wilffeMum feats of battle and single combat, which is tothem the 
breath of tlicir nostrils, that can have impelled them to this partial 
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countermarch. I impose upon ypu, Achilles Tatius, combining the 
Prytospathaire jn the same commission with you, the duty of riding 
up to yonder standard, and learning of their chief; called the Prints 
Tancrcd, if he is there in person, the purpose of his return, and the 
cause of his entering into debate with Phraortes and the Lemnos 
squadron. If they send us any reasonable excuse, we shall not be 
averse to receive it at their hands; for we have not made so many 
sacrifices for the preservation of peace, to break forth into wav, if, 
after all, so great an evil can be avoided. .Thou wilt receive, there¬ 
fore, with a candid and complacent mind, such apologies as they 
may incline to bring forward; mid be assured that the sight of 
this puppet-show of a single combat will be enough of itself* to 
banish every other consideration from the reflection of these giddy 
crusaders.” w 4| 

A knock was at this foment heard at the door of the Emperor's 
apartment; and upon {he word bofhg given to enter, the Frotos- 
pathaire made his appearance, lie was arrayed in a splendid suit 
of ancient Roman fashioned armour. The want of atisor left liia 
countenance entirely visible; which, pale and anxious as it was, did 
not well become the martial crest and dancing plume with which it 
was decorated. Ife received the commission already mentioned 
with the less alacrity, because tiie Acolyte was added to him os his 
colleague; for, as the reader may have observed, these two officers 
were of separate factions in the army, and on indifferent terms with 
each other. Neither did the Acolyte consider his being united in 
commission with the Protospathaire as a mark either of the Em¬ 
peror’s confidence or of his own safety. He was, however, in the 
mean time, in the Blacquevnal, where the slaves of the interior made 
not the least hesitation, when ordered, to execute any officer of the 
court. The two generals had, therefore, no other alternative than 
that which is allowed to two greyhounds who arc reluctantly coupled 
together. The hope of Achilles Tatius was, that he might get safely 
through his mission to Tancred, after which he thought the suc¬ 
cessful explosion of the conspiracy ftight take plac^MAJmve its 
course, eitlief as ^ matter desired and countenanced ajafeoSe Latins. 
or passed over as a thing in which they took no inmlpt o& either 
side. .. ' 

By the parting order of the Emperor, they were to mount on horse¬ 
back at the sounding of the great Varangian trumpet, put them¬ 
selves at the head of those Anglo-Saxon guards in the courtyard of 
their bafrack, and await the Emperor’s further orders. 

There was gomtthing in this arrangement which pressed hard on 
the conscience of Achilles Tatius, yet he was at a loss to justify his 
apprehensions to himself, unless from a conscious feeling of his own 
guilt. He felt, however, that in being detained, under pretence of 
an honourable mission, at the head of the Varangians, he Whs de¬ 
prived of the liberty of disposing of himself, by which he had hoped 
to communicate with the Csasar and Hereward, whom he reckoned 
upon as his active accomplices, not knowing that the first was at 
this vnoment a prisoner in the Blacqnernal, where Alexius had ar¬ 
rested him in the apartments of the Empress, and that the second 
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was the most important support of Comuenus during tins whole, o' 
that erentful day. 

*,Whcn the gigantic trumpet of the Varangian guard sent forth 
its deep signal through the city, the Protospatliaire hurried Achilles 
along with him to the rendezvous of the Varangians, and on the 
way said to him, in an easy and indifferent tone, “ As the Emperor 
is in the field in person, you, his representative, or Follower, will of 
course transmit no orders to the body-guard, except such as shall 
receive their origin from liimself, so that you will consider your 
authority as this day suspended.” 

“ I regret,” said Achilles, “ that there should have seemed any 
cause for such precautions; I had hoped my own truth and fidelity 
—but—I ara obsequious to his imperial pleasure in all things.” 

“Such are his orders,” said the other officer, “and you know 
under what penalty obedience is enforced.” 

“ If I did not,” said, Achilles, “ the composition of this body of 
guards would remind me, since it comprehends not only great part 
of those Varangians, who are the immediate defenders of the Em¬ 
peror’s throne, but those slaves of the interior, who are the execu¬ 
tioners of his pleasure.” 

To this the Protospatliaire returned no answer, while the more 
closely the Acolyte looked upou the guard which attended, to the 
unusual number of nearly three thousand men, the more had he 
reason to believe that ho might esteem himself fortunate, if, by the 
. intervention of either the Cmsar, Agelastes, or Hereward, he could 
. pass to the conspirators a signal to suspend tile intended explosion, 
which seemed to bo provided against by the Emperor with unusual 
caution, lie would have given the full dream of empire, with which 
he had been for a short time lulled asleep, to have seen hut a glimpse 
' of the azure plume of Nicephorus, the white mantle of the philoso¬ 
pher, or even a glimmer of llerewavd’s battle-axe. No such objects 
could be seen anywhere, and not a little was the faithless Follower 
displeased to see that whichever way he turned his eyes, those of the 
Protospatlgpge, hut especially of the trusty domestic officers of the 
empire, seemed to follow and watch their occupation, * 

Amidst the numerous soldiers whom he saw on all sides, his eye 
did not recognise a single man with whom he could exchange a 
friendly or confidential glance, and he stood in all that agony of ter¬ 
ror, which is rendered the more discomfiting, because the traitor is 
conscious that, beset by various foes, his own fears are the most likely 
of aiyo betray him. Internally, as the danger seemed to increase, 
and as his alarmed imagination attempted to discern pew reasons for 
it, ho could only conclude that either one of the three principal con¬ 
spirators, or at least some of the inferiors, had turned informers; 
and his doubt wds, whether he should not screen his own share of 
what had been premeditated, by flinging himself at the feet of the 
Emperor, and making a full confession. But still the fear of being 
premature in having recoursodo such a base means of saving himself, 
joined to the abgenee of the Emperor, united to keep within his lips 
a secret, wWffi concerned not only all his future fortunes, but life 
itself. in the mean time, therefore, plunged as it were in a 
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sea of (rouble and uncertainty, while the specks of laud, which 
seemed to promise him refuge, were distant, dimly seen, and e*S< 
tremelv dimciiit of attainment. 


CHAPTER XXXI. 

To-morrow—oh, that’s sudden I Spare him, spare him: 
lie’s not prepared to dio. 

SuAKKaraaaa 

At the moment when Achilles Tatius, with a feding of much inse¬ 
curity, awaited the unwinding of the perilous skein of state politics, 
a private council of the Imperial family was held in the lmll termed 
the Templo of the Muses, repeatedly distinguished as the apartment 
in which the Princess Anna Comnena was wont to make her evening 
recitations to those who were permitted the honour or hearing pre¬ 
lections of her history. The council consisted of the Empress Irene, 
the Princess herself, and the Emperor, with the Patriarch of the 
Greek Church, as a sort of mediator between a course of seventy 
and a dangerous degree of lenity. 

“Tell hot me, Irene, M said the Emperor, “of the tine things at¬ 
tached to the praise, of mercy. Here have I sacrificed my just re¬ 
venge over my rival Ursel, and what good do I obtain by it? Why, 
the old obstinate man, instead of being tractable, and sensible of the 
generosity which has spared his life and eyes, can be with difficulty 
Drought to exert himself in favour of the Prince to whom he owes 
them. J used to think that eyesight, and the breath of life a etc 
things which one would preserve at any sacrifice; but. on the con¬ 
trary, 1 now believe men value them like mere toys. Talk not to trie, 
therefore, of the gratitude to be excited by saving this ungrateful 
cub; and believe me, girl,” turning # to Alma, “that not only will all 
my subjects, should 1 follow your advice, laugh at ine for sparing a 
man so pivSeteonined to work my ruin, but even thou thyself wilt 
be the first to upbraid mo with the foolish kindness thou art now so 
anxious to extort from me.” 

“ Your Imperial pleasure then,” said the Patriarch, “ is f«ed that 
your unfortunate son-in-law shall suffer death for his accession to this 
conspiracy, deluded by that heathen villain Agelastes, and the tiai- 
lorotts Achilles Tatius?” 

“ Much is niy pfirpose,” said the Emperor; “ and in evidence that 
I mean not again to pass over a sentence of this kind with a seeming 
execution only, ns in the case of Ursel, this ungrateful traitor of ours 
shall be led from the top of the staircase, or ladder of Acheron, as it 
is called, through the large chamber named the Hall of Judgment, 
at the upper end of which are arranged the apparatus for execution, 
by which [ swear-” 

“Swear not at all!” said the Patriarch; “I forbid thee, in the 
nan& of that Heaven whose voice (though unworthy) speaks in iuy 
person, to quench the smoking flax, or destroy the slight hope widen 
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there may remain, that you may finally be persuaded to alter your 
purpose respecting' your misguided son-in-law, within the space al¬ 
lotted to him to sue for your mercy. Remember, 1 pi-ay you, the re¬ 
morse of Constantine.” 

“ What means your reverence ?” said Irene. 


“ A trifle,” replied the Emperor. “ not worthy being quoted from 
inch a mouth as the Patriarch’s, being, as it probably is, a relic of 
paganism.” 

"Whatit.it?” exclaimed the females anxiously, in the hope of 
heaving something which might strengthen their side of the argu¬ 
ment, and something moved, perhaps, by curiosity, a motive which 
seldom slumbers in a female bosom, even when the stronger passions 
are in arms. « 


“ Tiie Patriarch will tell yon,” answered Alexius, “ since you must 
needs know; though I promise you, you will not receive any assist¬ 
ance in your argument from a sidy legendary tale.” 

“Hear it, however,” said the Patriarch; “for though it is a tale 
of the ohlen s time, and sometimes supposed to refer to the period 
when heathenism predominated, it is no loss true, that it was a vow 
made and registered in the chancery of the rightful Deity, by an 
Emperor of Greece. 

“What I am now to relate to you,” continued he, “is, in truth, a 
tale not only of a Christian Emperor, hut of him who made the whole 
empire Christian; and of that very Constantine, who was also the 
first who declared Constantinople to be the metropolis of the empire. 
This hero, remarkable alike for his zeal for religion and for his war¬ 
like achievements, was crowned by Heaven with repeated victory, 
ami with all manner of blessings, save that unity in his family which 
wise men are most ambitious to possess. Not only was the blessing 
of concord among brethren denied to the family of. this triumphant 
Emperor, hut a deserving son of mature age, who had been supposed 
to aspire to share the throne with his father, was suddenly, and at 
midnight, called upon to enter his defence against a capital charge 
of treason. Yon will readily Excuse my referring to the arts by 
Which (lie son w r as rendered guilty in the eyes of the father. Jle it 
enough to say, that the unfortunate young man fell a victim to (lie 
guilt of his stepmother, Fausta, and that ho disdained to exculpate 
himself from a charge so gross and so erroneous. It is said, that 
the anger of the Emperor was kept up against his son by the syco¬ 
phants who called upon Constantine to observe that the culprit dis- 
dained,even to supplicate for mercy, or vindicate his innocence from 
so foul a charge. 

“But the death-blow had no sooner struck the innocent youlh, 
than his father obtained proof of the rashness with which lie had 
acted, lliftfhod "at tin's period been engaged fu constructing the 
subterranean parts of the Blacquernal palace, which his remorse 
appointed to contain a record of his paternal grief and contrition. 
At the upper part of the staircase* called the Pit of Acheron, lie 
caused to ne constructed a large chamber, still called the Hall of 
Judgment., for the purpose of. execution. A passage through an 
archway in the upper wall leads from the hall to the place of misery. 
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where the axe, or other engine, is disposed for the execution t>f state 
prisoners of consequence. Over this archway was placed a species 
of marble altar, surmounted by an image of the unfortunate Crispus 
—the materials were gold, and it'bore the memorable inscription, To 

WV SON WHOM I RASHLY CONDEMNED, A» TOO HASTILY EXECUTED. 
When constructing this passage, Constantino made a vow, that he 
himself and his posterity, being reigning Emperors, would stand be¬ 
side the Statue of Crispus, at the time when any individual of their 
family should be led to execution, and before they suffered him to 
pass from the llall of Judgment to the Chamber or Death, that they 
should themselves he personally convinced of the truth of the 'charge 
under which he suffered. 

“ Time rolled on—the mcmoiy of Constantine #vns remembered 
almost like that of a saint, and the respect paid to it threw into 
shadow the anecdote of his son’s death. The exigencies of the state 
rendered it difficult to keep so large a sum in specie invested in'% 
statue, which called to mind the unpleasant failings of so great a 
man. Yonr Imperial Highness’s predecessors applied the metal 
which formed the statue to support the Turkish wars; and the re¬ 
morse and penance of Constantine died away in an obscure tradition 
of the Church or of the palace. Still, however, unless your Imperial 
Majesty has strong reasons to the contrary, I should give it as my 
opinion, that you will hardly achieve what is due to the memory of 
the greatest of your predecessors, unless you give this unfortunate 
criminal, being so near a relation of yonr own, an opportunity of 
pleading his cause, before passing by the altar of refuge: being the 
name which is commonly given to the monument of the unfortunate 
Crispus, son of Constantine, although now deprived both of the 
golden letters which composed the inscription, and the golden 
image which represented the roval sufferer.” 

A mournful strain of music was now heard to ascend the stair so 
oflen mentioned. 

“ If I must hear the Caesar Nicephoros Bricnnius, ere ho pass the 
altar of refuge, there innst bo no IBss of time,” said the Emperor; 
“fur theseRnelancholy sounds announce that he has already ap¬ 
proached the llall of Judgment.” 

Both the Imperial ladies began instantly, with the utmost earnest¬ 
ness. to deprecate the execution of the Cassar’s doom, and to conjure 
Alexius, as he hoped for quiet in his household, and the everlasting 
gratitude, of his wife and daughter, that he would listen to them 
entreaties in behalf of an unfortunate man, who had been seduced 
into guilt, but n<*t from his heart. 

“I will at Feast sec him,” said the Emperor, “and the holy vow of 
Constantine shall be in the present instance strictly observed. But 
remember, you foolish women, that the state of Crispus and the pre¬ 
sent Caesar is as different as guilt from innocence, and that tneir 
fates, therefore, may be justly decided upon opposite principles, and 
with opposite results. But I will confront this criminal; and you, 
Patriarch, may be present to render what help is in your power to a 
dying man; for you, the wife and mother of the traitor, you will, 
methiuks, do well to retire to the church, and pray God for the soul 
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of the deceased, rather than disturb his last moments wiih unavailing 
lamentations.” , 

“Alexius,” said the Empress Irene, “I beseech you to be contented; 
fie assured that we will not leave yon in this dogged lmmour of blood- 
shedding, lost you make bitch mate] nils for history as are fitter for 
the lime of Kero than of Constantine.” . 

The Emperor, without reply, led the way into the Thill of Judg¬ 
ment, where n much stronger light than usual was already shining 
up tlie stair of Acherop, from winch were heard to sound, by sullen 
and intermitted fits, the penitential psalms which the Greek Church 
has appointed to be sung at executions. Twenty mute slaves, the 
pale colour of whose turbans gave a ghastly look to the withered cast 
of their features and the glaring whiteness of their eyeballs, ascended 
two by two, as it were from toe bowels of the earth, each of them 
bearing in one hand a naked sabre, and iu the other a lighted torch. 
After these came the unfortunate Nicephoros j his looks were those 
of a man half-dead from the terror of immediate dissolution, ami 
what he possessed of remaining attention was turned successively to 
two black-stoled monks, who were anxiously repeating religious pas¬ 
sages to him alternately from the Greek Scripture, and the form of 
devotion adopted by the Court of Constantinople. The Csesar’s 
dress also corresponded to his mournful fortunes: his legs and arms 
were bare, and a simple white tunic, the neck of which was already 
open, showed that he had assumed the garments which were to serve 
bis last turn. A tall, muscular Nubian slave, who considered him¬ 
self obviously ns the principal person in the procession, bore on his 
shoulder a large, heavy, headsman's axe, and, like a demon waiting 
on a sorcerer, stalked step for step after his victim. The rear of the 
procession was closed by a band of four priests, each of whom chanted 
from time to time the devotional psalm which was thundered forth 
on' tlie occasion; mid another of slaves, armed with bows and quivers 
and with lances, to resist any attempt at rescue, if such should ho 
offered. 

, It would have required a harder heart than that of the unlucky 
princess to have resisted this gloomy apparatus of. fear and sorrow, 
surrounding, at the same time directed against, a beloved object, 
the lover of her youth, and the husband of her bosom, within a few 
minutes of the termination of his mortal career. 

As the mournful train approached towards tlie altar of refuge, 
half-encircled as it now was by the two great and expunged arms 
which,projected from the wall, the Emperor, who stood directly in 
the passage, threw upon the flame of the altar some chips of aromatic 
wood, steeped in spirifcjtf wine, which, leaping at once into a blaze, 
illuminated tb# doieWgprocesaion, the figure of the principal culprit, 
and the slaves, whowpa most of them extinguished their flambeaux 
so soon as they tnu| served the purpose of lighting them up the 
staircase. j 

The sudden light'spread from the altar failed not to-make the 
Emperor and thgf Princesses visible to the mournful group which ap¬ 
proached through toe hall. All halted—all were silent. It iStos a 
meeting, as toe Princess has expressed herself in her historical work. 
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such as took place betwixt Ulysses and the inhabitants of the other 
world, who, wbf n tliey tasted or the blood of his sacrifices, recognised 
him indeed, but with empty lamentations, and gestures feeble and 
shadowy. The hymn of contrition sunk also into silence; and, of. 
the whole group, the only figure rendered more distinct, w.i- tire 
gigantic executioner, whose high ami furrowed forehead, as well ait 
tlie broad steel of his axe, caught and reflected back the bright gleam 
from the altar. Alexius saw the necessity of breaking the silence 
which ensued, lest it should give the intercessors for the prisoner an 
opportunity of renewing their entreaties. 

“ JNicephoru* Brienunis,” he said, with a yoiee which, although 
generally interrupted by a slight hesitation, which procured lum, 
among Ids enemies, the nickname of the Stutterer,*yet, upon import, 
ant occasions.like the present, was so judiciously tuned ami balanced 
in its sentences that no such defect was at all visible—" Nicephorus 
Briennius,” he said, “late Ctesar, tlie lawful doom hath been spoken, 
that, having conspired against the life of thy rightful sovereign and 
affectionate father, Alexius Comnenas, thou shall; suffer the appro¬ 
priate sentence, by having thy head struck from thy body. Here, 
therefore, at the last altar of refuge, 1 meet thee, according to the 
vow of the immortal Constantine, for the purpose of demanding 
whether thou hast anything to allege why this doom should not be 
executed ? Even at this eleventh hour, thy tongue is unloosed to 
speak with freedom what may concern thy "life. All is prepared in 
this world and in the next. Look forward beyond yon nicliway—the 
block fc fixed. Look behind thee, thou seest'the axe already sharp¬ 
ened—thy place for good or evil in the next world is already deter¬ 
mined—time files—eternity approaches. If thou hast aught to say, 
speak it freely—if nought, confess the justice of thy sentence, and 
pass on to death. 

The Emperor commenced this oration with those looks described 
by his daughter as so piercing, that they dazzled like lightning, and 
his periods, if not precisely flowing Jike burning lava, were jet the 
accents of ajnan having the power of absolute command, mid as such 
produced an effucl not only on the criminal, but also upon the Prince 
himself, whose watery eves and faltering voice acknowledged his 
sense and feeling of the fatal import of the present moment. 

Housing himself to the conclusion of what he had commenced, the 
Emperor again demanded whether the prisoner had anything to say 
in his qj«rii defence. 

Nicephorus wi^s not one of those hardened criminals wboemoy bo 
termed the wry prodigies of history, from the coolness with wliioU. 
they contemplated the consummation of their crimes, whether in 
their own punishment or the misfortunes of others. “ I have heett 
tempted,” no said, dropping on his knees, “ana I have fallen. I 
have nothing to allege in excuse of my folly and ingratitude; but I 
stand prepared to die to expiate my guilt." A deep sigh, almost 
amounting to a scream, was here hArd, close behind the Emperor, 
and its cause assigned by the sudden exclamation of Irene—“ My 
loro*! my lord! your daughter is gone!” And in fact Anna Com¬ 
nena had sunk into her mother’s arms without either sense or tpo~ 



268 COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 

. flj , 

lion. 'The father's attention was instantly called to support Jim 
swooning child, while the unhappy husband strove^’ith tht guards 
ia be permitted to go to the assistance of his wife. “ Give me but 
five minutes of that time which the law has abridged—let my efforts 
but assist in recalling her to a life which should be as long as her 
virtues and her talents deserve; and then let me die at her feet, for 
I care not to go an inch beyond.” 

The Emperor, who in fact, had been more astonished at the bold¬ 
ness and rashness of Nicepliorus than alarmed by his power, con¬ 
sidered him as a man rather misled than misleading others, and felt, 
therefore, the full etfect of this last interview. He was, besides, 
not«nniurally cruel, where severities were to be enforced under his 
own eye. <« 

“The divine anil immortal Constantine,” ho said, “did not, I am 
persuaded, subject his descendants to this severe trial in order fur¬ 
ther to search out the inno'cencd of the criminals, hut rather to give 
to those who came after him an opportunity of generously forgiving 
a crime which could not, without pardon—the express pardon of the 
Prince—escape unpunished. 1 rejoice that I am born of the willow 
rather than of the. oak, and I acknowledge my weakness, that not 
even the safety of my own life, or resentment of this unhappy man’s 
treasonable machinations, have the same effect with me as the tears 
of my wife ami the swooning of my daughter, llise up, Nieephorus 
Briennius, freely pardoned, and restored even to the rank of Cmsar. 
We will direct thy pardon to be made out by the great Logothete, 
and sealed with the golden bull. For four-anil-twenty hours thou 
art a prisoner, until an arrangement is made for preserving the pub¬ 
lic peace. Meanwhile, thou wilt remain under the elinrge of the 

Patriarch, who will be answerable for thy forthcoming_Daughter 

and wife, you must now go lierice to your own apartment; n future 
time will come, during which yon may have enough of weeping and 
embracing, mourning and rejoicing. Pray Heaven that I, who, hav¬ 
ing been trained on fill 1 have sacrificed justice and true policy to 
uxorious compassion and pnteriial tenderness of heart, may not have 
cause at last for grieving in good earnest for all tjie events of this 
miscellaneous drama." . 

The pardoned CVesar, who endeavoured to regulate his ideas ac¬ 
cording to this unexpected change, found it as difficult to reconcile 
himself to the reality of his situation as Ursel to the face of nature, 
after having been long deprived of enjoying it; so much do the diz¬ 
ziness anil confusion of ideas, occasioned by moral and 'physical 
causes'of surprise and terror, resemble each o'thcr'in tjieir effects on 
the understanding. 

At length he stammered forth a request that he might ho permitted 
to go to the field with the Emperor, and divert, by the interposition 
of his own body, the traitorous'blows which some, desperate man 
might aim against that of his Prince, in a day which was too likely 
to be one of danger and bloodied. 

“Hold there!” said Alexius Comnenus;—“we will not begin tliy 
ncwlv-redeemcd life by renewed donbts of thine allegiance; yeti it is 
but fitting to remind thee that thou art still the nominal and ostea 
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Bible head of, those who expect to take a part in this clay’s insurrec¬ 
tion, and it will be the safest course to trust its pacification to others 
than to thee. 'Go, sir, compare notes with the Patriarch, and merit 
your pardon by confessing; to him any traitorous intentions cOticeflRj- 
mg this oul conspiracy with which we may be as yet unacquainted. 
—Daughter and wife, farewell! I must now depart for the lists, 
where I have to speak with the tjyiitor Achilles Tatius and the 
heathenish infidel Agelastes, if he still lives, but of whose providen¬ 
tial death I hear a confirmed rumour.” 

“ Yet do not go, my dearest father I ” said the Princess; “ but let 
me rather go to encourage the loyal subjects in your behalf. The 
extreme kiudness which you have extended towards my guilty Jins* 
band convinces me of the extent of your affectiou # towards your un¬ 
worthy daughter, and the greatness of the sacrifice which you have 
made to her almost childish affection for an ungrateful man who put 
your life in danger.” % ’ 

“ That is to say, daughter,” said the Emperor, smiling, “ that the 
pardon of your husband is a boon which has lost its morit when it is 
granted? .Take my advice, Anna, and think otherwise; wives and" 
their husbands ought in prudence to forget their offences towards 
each other as soon as human nature will permit them. Life is too 
short, and conjugal tranquillity too uncertain, to admit of dwelling 
long upon such irritating subjects. To your apartments, Princesses, 
and prepare the scarlet buskins, and the embroidery which is dis¬ 
played on the cuffs and collars of the Caesar’s robe, indicative of his 
Ins'll rank. He must not he seen without them on the morrow.— 
Reverend father, I remind you once more that the C'rosar is in your 
personal custody from this moment until to-morrow at the same hour.” 

They parted ; the Emperor repairing to nut himself at the head of 
his Varangian Guards—the Caesar, under the superintendence of the 
Patriarch, withdrawing into the interior of the Blaequermtl Palace, 
where Nicephoros Brienuius was under the necessity of " unthread¬ 
ing the rode eye of rebellion,” and throwing such lights as were in 
his power upon the progress of the conspiracy. 

“ Agelastqp,” he said, “ Achilles Tatius, and llereward the Varan¬ 
gian, were the persons principally intrusted in its progress. But 
whether they had been all true to their engagements, he did not pre¬ 
tend to be assured.” 

Iu the female apartments, there was a violent discussion betwixt 
Anna Comnena mid her mother. The Princess had undergone dur¬ 
ing Ihuday many changes of sentiment and feeling; and though 
they had finally united themselves into one strong interest*iu her 
husband’s favour, yet no sooner was the fear of his punishment re¬ 
moved, than the sense of his ungrateful behaviour began to revive. 
She became sensible also that a woman of her extraordinary attain¬ 
ments, who had been by a universal course of flattery disposed to en¬ 
tertain a very high opinion of her own consequence, made rather a 
poor figure when she had been the passive subject of a long series of 
intrigues,‘by which she was destined lo be disposed of in one way or 
the jtlier, according to the humour of a set or subordinate conspira¬ 
tors, who never so much as dreamed of regarding her as a being 
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sapable tof forming a wish in her own behalf, or even yielding or re¬ 
cusing a consent. Her father’s authority over her, aqd right to djs 
pose of her, was less questionable; but even then it ivas something 
leK.gatory to the dignity of a Princess horn in the purple—an au¬ 
thoress besides, and giver of immortality—to be, without her own 
consent, thrown, as it were, at the head now of one suitor, now of 
another, however mean or disgusting, whoso alliance could for the 
time benefit the Emperor. The consequence of these moody reflec¬ 
tions was, that Anna Comnena deeply toiled in spirit for the discovery 
of some means by which she might assert her sullied dignity, and 
various were the expedients which she revolved. 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


But now the hand of fate w on tlio curtain, 

Ami brings tbo scene to light. 

Don Sebastian. 

Tilts gigantic trumpet of the Varangians sounded its loudest note 
of march, and the squadrons of the faithful guards, sheathed in com¬ 
plete mail, and enclosing in their centre the person of their Imperial 
master, set forth upon their procession ihmugli the streets of'km- 
slautinople. The form of Alexius, glittering in bis splendid armour, 
seemed no unmeet central point for the force of an empire: and, 
while the citizens crowded in the train of him and his escort, there 
might be seen n visible difference between those who oame with tin: 
premeditated intention of tumult, and the greater part, who, like (he 
multitude of every great city, thrust each other, and,shout for rapture 
Oil account of any cause for which a crowd may he collected together. 
The hope of the conspirators was lodged chiefly in the Immortal 
Guards, who were levied principally for the defence of Const anti- 
liopla, partook of the general prejudices of the citi/cp.-, aTnl had been 
particularly influenced by those in favour of Hrsel, by whom, previous 
to his imprisonment they had themselves been commanded The 
conspirators had determined that those of this body who were con¬ 
sidered as most discontented, should early in the morning take posses¬ 
sion of the posts in the lists most favourable for their purpose of as- 
saulting the Emperor’s person. But, in spite of all efforts short of 
actual violence, tor which the time did not seem M up come, they 
found themselves disappointed in this purpose, by parties of the 
Varangian Guards planted with apparent carelessness, hut, in fact, 
with perfect skill lor the prevention of their enterprise. .Some¬ 
what conioumled at perceiving that a design which they could not 
suppose to bo suspected, was, nevertheless, on every part controlled 
fipd counter-checked, the conspirators began to look for the principal 
persons of their own party, on whom they depended for orders in this 
emergency; but neither the Ctesar nor Agolastcs was to lie st.cn, 
whether in the lists or on the military march from Constantinople 
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and though Achilles Taints rode in the latter assembly, yet it* might 
bn clearly observed that lie was rather attending'upon the Protospa- 
Ihaire, than assigning that independence as an officer which he loved 
io.rffect. 

In this manner, as the Emperor with his glittering bands ap- 
preached the phalanx of Tancred and his followers, who were drawn 
up, it will be remembered, upon a rising cape between the city and 
tin* lists, the main body of the Imperial procession deflected in some 
degree from the straight road in order to march past them without iu- 
lomiption: while the Protospatlmirc and. the Acolyte passed tinder 
the escort of a band of Varangians, to hear tile Emperor’s inquiries 
to Prince Tancred, concerning the purpose of his being there \sith 
bis band. The short march was soon performed—tlie large trumpet 
which attended the two officers sounded a parley, and Tancred him¬ 
self, remnrkiflfe for that personal beauty which Tasso has preferred 
to any of the crusaders, except Itiualdo d’Este, the creature of bis 
own pnelio-tl imagination, advanced to parley with them. • 

“The Emperor of Greece,” said the Protospatlmirc*to Tancred, 

“ require,, the Prince of Otranto loshew, by the two high officers who 
deliver him this message, with what purpose be lias returned, 
emit vary to his on,Ih. to the light side of these straits; assuring- 
Pimee. Tancred at the same time, that- nothing will so much please 
ih Kmp'-ti.r, as to receive an answer not, at variance with his treaty 
in; tie 1>tiko of bouillon, and the. oath which was taken by the 
i’i riemiie.; nnbies end their soldiers; since that would enable the 
iuiipeior, in conformity In his own wishes, by his kind reception of 
Prim o T-iiiered mid Ids troop, to show how high is his estimation 
" : *ih<‘ dignity of the one, mid the bravery of both — We wait an 
. .• i or. 

t he tone of (be. message bad nothing in it very alarming, and its 
.h.imire co.!, Prince Tatiered very little trouble, to answer. “ The 
c m- o, 1 lie said, “of the Prince of (Dtrauto appearing here with fifty 
l.hi os, it, this carl-1. in wliieli a combat is appointed betwixt Niee- 
P' hiis lirii'iu.iiii, called (lie Cresor, ff liigh member of this empire, 
and n w ,irtln»kii'gbt of gi, at tame, the pnrlner of the Pilgrims who 
hate laken the s.'fo.s. 1 , in their high vow to rescue Palestine front the 
it did els. The name of the said Knight is the redoubted Ilobert of 
Paris. It be, .nil's, therefore, all obligation, indispensable upon the 
1 '.,Iy Pilgrim-! of the Grui.ade, to send one chief of their number, with 
.• body of incn-at-armq,{sufficient to see, ns is usual, fair play between 
(ho cdnifcifnnts. Tlmt such is their intention, may be seen from their 
sending- no more than fifty lances, with their furniture and following! 
wherein it would have cost them no trouble to have detached ten 
lanei the number, had they nourished any purpose of interfering by d 
{'■ i, or dtnm-iihig the fair combat which is about to lake place. 
T a- f’ri’iej of Ouanlo, therofore, and bis followers, will phu-.o (.Uotn- 
s. af I In: disposal of the Impm-inl Court, ami witness the proceed¬ 
ings of the comb'd, with the most perfect confidence that the rules 
of fair battle will be punctually observed.” 

Tl* two Gi-cciaii officers transmitted this reply to the Emperor, 
wli" hoard it with pleasure, and, immediately proceeding-lo act upon 
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the principle which he had laid down, of maintainin'? peace, if pos¬ 
sible, with the crusaders, named l 3 riuce Tailored with the Protos- 
pathairc as Field Marshals of the lists, fully empowered, under the 
Elfiperor, to decide all the terms of the combat, and to have recourse 
to Alexius himself where there opinions disagreed. This was made 
known to the assistants, who were thus prepared for the entry into 
the lists of the Grecian ofli,cer and the Italian prince in full armour, 
while a proclamation announced to all the spectators their solemn 
office. The same annunciation commanded the assistants of every 
kind to clear a convenient part of the seats which surrounded the lists 
on one side, that it might serve for the accommodation of Prince Tan- 
cred’s followers. 

Achilles Tntius who was a heedful observer of all these passages, 
saw with alarm, that by the last collocation the armeiLatins worn 
interposed between the Immortal Guards and the diwptonted citi¬ 
zens, which made it most probable that the conspiracy was discovered, 
and that Alexius found, he had a good right to reckon upon the assist¬ 
ance of Tailored and his forces in the task of suppressing it. This 
added to he cold and caustic manner in which the Emperor com¬ 
municated his commands to liim, made the Acolyte of opinion, that 
his best chance of escape from the danger iu which lie was now- 
placed, was, that the whole conspiracy should fall to the ground, and 
that the day should pass without the least attempt to shake the throne 
of Alexius Gomneuus. Even then it continued highly doubtful 
whether a despot, so wily and so suspicious as the Emperor, would 
think it sufficient to rest satisfied with the private knowledge of the 
undertaking, and its failure, with which he appeared to he possessed, 
without putting into exercise the how strings and the blinding-irons 
of the mutes of tlm interior. There was, however, little possibiV 
either of flight or of resistance. The least attempt to withdraw him¬ 
self from the neighbourhood of ihosc faithful followers of the Em¬ 
peror, personal foes of his own, by whom lie was gradually and more 
closely surrounded, became each moment more perilous, and more 
certain to provoke a rupture, which it was lie interest of the weaker 
party to delay, with whatever difficulty. And while the s ddiers under 
Achilles’s immediate authority seemed still to treat him as their su- 
pe-ior officer, and appeal to him for the word of command, it became 
more and more evident that the slightest degree of suspicion which 
should be excited, would he the instant signal for his being placed 
under arrest. With a trembling heart, therefore, and eyes dimmed 
by the powerful idea of soon parting with the light of dav, ami all 
that it lhnde visible, the Acolyte saw himself condemned to watch the 
turn of circunistan£a^HSVer which lie could have uo influence, and to 
content himself w&jLwaiiiug tlio result of a drama, in which his own 
life was concernedppliough the piece was played by others. Indeed, 
it seemed as if thrgfpgh the whole assembly some signal was waited 
.for, which no one whs in readiness to give. 

ThOftliscontouted citizens nip] soldiers looked in vain for AgelasU s 
and the Cassatt; and when they observed the condition of Achilles 
Tatins, it seemed such as rather to express doubt and consternation, 
than to give' encouragement to the hopes they had entertained. 
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Many of the lower classes, however, felt too secure in their own in¬ 
significance to fear the personal consequences of a tumult, mill were 
desirous, therefore, to provoke the disturbange, which seemed hush- 
in <C itself to sloojA 

A hoarse murmur, which attained almost the importance of*n 
shout, exclaimed,—“Justice, justice!—Ursel, Ursel!— The rights ol 
the Immortal Guards! ” &e. At this the^rumpet of the Varangians 
awoke, and its tremendous tones were heard to peal loudly over the 
whole assembly, as the voice of its presiding- deity. A dead silence 
prevailed in the multitude, and the voice of a herald announced, in 
the name of Alexius Oomnenus, his sovereign will and pleasure. 

“ Citizens of the Roman Empire, your complaints, stirred up by 
factious men, have reached the ear of your Emperor: you shall yt*ur- 
selves Jjc witness to his power of gratifying his people. At your re¬ 
quest, and before your own sight, the visual ray which hath been 
quenched sh® be re-illumined — the mind whose efforts were re¬ 
stricted to the imperfect supply of individual wants shall he again 
extended, if such is the owner’s will, to the charge of an ample 
Theme or division of the Empire. Political jealousy, more hard to 
receive conviction than the blind to receive sight, shall jl Id itself 
conquered, by the Emperor’s paternal love of his people, and his 
desire to give them satisfaction. Ursel. the darling of your wishes 
supposed to be long dead, or at least believed to exist ill blinded 
seclusion, is restored to you well in health, clear in eyesight, and 
possessed of every faculty necessary to adorn the Emperor’s favour, 
or merit the affection of the people.” 

As the herald thus spoke, a figure, which had hitherto stood 
shrouded behind some officers of the interior, now stepped forth, 
and flinging from him a dusky veil, in which he was wrapt, appeared 

i, dazzling scarlet garment, of which the sleeves and buskins dis¬ 
played those ornaments which expressed a rank nearly adjacent to 
t lint, of the Emperor himself, lie held in his hand a silver truncheon, 
the badge of delegated command over the Immortal Guards, and,- 
kneeling before the Emperor, presented it to his hands, intimating 
a virtual resignation of tin. command #hich it implied. The whole as¬ 
sembly were electrified at the appearance of a person long supposed 
either dead, or by cruel means rendered incapable of public trust. 
Sonic recognised the man whose appearance and features were : ->t 
easily forgot, and gratulated him upon his most unexpected return 
to tlie service of his country. Others stood suspended in amazement, 
not knowing whether to trust their eyes, while a few determined 
malcontents eagerly pressed upon the assembly an allegation that 
the person presented as Ursel was only a counterfeit, anil thttwholo 
a trick of the Emperor. 

“Sneak to them, noble Ursel,” said the Emperor. “Tell them, 
that if I have sinned against thee, it has been bccamsc 1 was deceived*, 
and that my disposition to make thee amends is as ample as ever was 
my purpose of doing thee wrong.” 

“ Friends and countrymen,” said Ursel, turning himself to the as¬ 
sembly, “ Iiis Imperial Majesty permits me to offer my assurance, that 
if iim’ny former part of my life I have suffered at his hand, i> a more 

T 
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than wiped out by the folding's of a moment so glorious ns (his; ami 
that Iiam well satisfied, from the present instant, to spend what re¬ 
mains of my life in the service of the most generous and beneficent 
of Sovereigns, or, wi(h*hix permission, to bestow if in preparing," by 
duvofioiml exercises, for an infinite immortality to he spent, in the 
society of saints and angels. Whichever choice 1 shall make, I reckon 
that you,my beloved countrymen, who have remembered me so kindly 
during years of darkness and captivity, will not fail to afford me the 
advantage of your prayers.” 

This sudden apparition of the long lost Ursel had too much of 
that which elevates and surprises not to captivate the multitude, and 
they sealed their reconciliation with three tremendous shouts, which 
are said to have shaken the air, that birds, incapable of sustaining 
them selves, sunk dowu exhausted out of their native element. 


ClfAPTlSJl XXXIII. 

“ Wii.it, leave tin) combat out! ” e.ve’nimed the kuizht. 
Yea J or we must 1 enounce the ^ tufty rite. 

So lurfto a crowd the btuee will ne’er contain/’ 

■“ Then btiild u new, or net it on h plain.*' 

PiU'B. 


Thjs sounds of the grafulating shout had expanded over the di-- 
tant shores of the Bosphorus by mountain and forest, and died at 
length in the furthest echoes, when the people, in the silence which 
ensued, appeared to ask each other what next scene was about to 
adorn a pause so solemn and a stage so august. The, pause would 
probably bare soon given place to some now clamour, for it multitude, 
from whatever cause, assembled, seldom remains long silent, had not 
a new signal from the Varangian trumpet given notice of a fresh 
purpose to solicit their attention. Tins blast had something in its 
tone spirit-stirring and yet melancholy, partaking both of the char¬ 
acter of a point of war, and of the doleful sounds which might be 
chosen to Announce an execution of peculiar solemnity. Its notes 
were high and widely extended, and prolonged and long dwelt upon, 
as if the brazen clamour bad been waked by something more tre¬ 
mendous than the lungs of mere mortals. 

The multitude appeared to acknowledge these awful sounds, wlii'h 
were indefcd such as habitually solicited their attention to'imperial 
edicts ■--jf melancholy import, by which rebellions" were announced, 
dooms of treason discharged, anil other tidings of a great and ati'cet- 
ing import intimated to the people, of Constantinople. When the 
.trumpet had in it,s turn ceased, with its thrilling and doleful notes, 
to agitate the immense assembly, the voice of the herald again ad¬ 
dressed them. 

It announced in a grave aijd affecting strain, that it sometimes 
chanced how the people failed in their duty to a sovereign, who was 
unto th»ai as a father, and how it became the painful duty of the 
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prince to use tlie rod of correction rather than flic olive sceptre of 
mercy. 

‘■•Fortunate,” continued tire herald, “it is, when the supreme 
Deity, having taken on himself the preservation of a throne, i# 
beneficence ami justice resembling- his own, lias also assumed the 
Tno.st painful task of his earthly delegate, by punishing those whom 
his unerring judgment acknowledges as most guilty, and leaving to 
his substitute the more agreeable task of pardoning such of those as 
art has misled, and treachery hath involved in its snares. 

“ Such being the cose, Greece and its accompanying Themes, arc 
called upon to listen and learn that a villain, namely Agelastics, who 
had insinuated himself into the favour of the Emperor, by affcclft* 
f.ion of deep knowledge and severe virtue, had formejl a treacherous 
plan fof the murder of the Emperor Alexius Oomncnus, and a revo ■ 
union in the »®te. This person, who, under pretended wisdom, hid 
the doctrines of a heretic and the vices of a sensualisl, had found 
proselytes to his doctrines even among-the Emperor’s household, and 
lliose persons who were most bound to him, and down t# the lower 
order, to excite the last of whom' were dispersed a multitude of 
forgod rumours, similar to those concerning Uvscl’s death and blind¬ 
ness, of which your own eyes have witnessed the falsehood.” 

The people, who had hitherto listened in silence, upon this appeal 
broke forth in a clamorous assent. They had scarcely been again 
silent, ere the iron-voiced herald continued his proclamation. 

"Mot Kornh, Dallian, and Abiram,” lie said, “had more justly, or 
more directly fallen under (he doom of nn oll'euded Deity, than this 
villain, Agelastes. The steadfast eartli gaped to devour the apost¬ 
ate sons of Israel, hut the termination of this wretched mini'.- exist¬ 
ence lias been, as far as can mnv be known, by the direct means of 
an evil spirit, whom liis own arts bad evoked into the upper air. J>y 
the spirit, as would appear by the testimony of a noble huly, and 
other females, who witnessed the termiuution»of his life, Agelastes 
was strangled, a fate well becoming his odious crimes. Hitch a 
death, even of a guilty man, must,, indeed, be most painful to the 
humane feelings of the Emperor, because it involves sulfefing be¬ 
yond this world, jfut the awful catastrophe carries with it this com¬ 
fort, that it absolves the Emperor from the necessity of carrying any 
fartiter a vengeance which Heaven itself seems to have limited to 
tin- exemplary punishment of the principal conspirator. Home 
changes ofofhe.es and situations shall be made, for the sake of safety 
and goodmrder ; but the secret, who hud or who had not, been con¬ 
cerned in this awfut crime, shall sleep in the bosoms of die pef-ons 
ihemselves implicated, since the Emperor is determined to dismiss 
their offence from his memory, as the effect of a transient delusion. 
Let, all, therefore, who now hear mu, whatever consciousness they 
nay possess of a knowledge of what was this day intended, return 
o their houses, assured that their own thoughts will he their only 
mnishnient. Let them rejoice that ^lmigluy goodness has saved 
hem from the meditations of their own hearts, and, according to t:ie 
tffeefreg language of Scripture,—‘ Let them repent and si" More, 
est a worse thing befall them.’” 



i7C) COVTi't BOBKET OF TABIS. 

Tlfte voice of the‘herald ll)en ceased, and was again answered by ' 
the shouts of the audience. These were unanimous; for circum-' 
stances contributed to convince the malcontent pm/ty that they stood 
S,t the Sovereign's raerev, and the edict that they heard having 
shown his acquaintance with their guilt, it lay at his pleasure to lot 
loose upon them (he strength of the Varangians, while, from tic 
terms on which it had pleased him to receive Tailored, it was pro¬ 
bable that the Apuleian forces were also at his disposal. 

The voices, therefore, of the bulky Stephanos, ofIiarpax the cen¬ 
turion, and other rebels, both of the camp and city, were the first to 
thunder forth their gratitude for the clemency of the Emperor, and 
tbeir thanks to Ileaven for his preservation. 

The midieuqc, reconciled to the thoughts of the discovered and 
frustrated conspiracy, began meantime, according to their'custom,. 
to turn themselves to the consideration of the matter which had 
more avowedly called them together, and private whispers, swelling 
by degrees into murmurs, began to. express the dissatisfaction of th- 
citizens at*being thus long assembled, without receiving any com¬ 
munication respecting the announced purpose of their meeting.' 

Alexius was not slow to perceive the tendency of their thoughts: 
and, on a signal from his hand, (lie trumpets blew a point of war, in 
sounds far more lively than those which had prefaced the Imperial 
edict. “Robert, Count of Paris,” then said a herald, “art thou here 
in thy place, or by knightly proxy, to answer the challenge brought 
against thee by his Imperial Highness Nicephoros llricmiius, Oiosm 
of this empire ? ” 

The Emperor conceived himself to have equally provided again 1 
the actual appearance at this call of either of the parties named, and 
had prepared an exhibition of another kind, namely, certain cages, 
tenanted b.v wild animals, which being now loosened, should do their 
pleasure with each other in the eyes of the assembly. His astonish-' 
incut and confusion, therefore, were, great, when, as the, last note of 
the proclamation died in the echo, Count Robert of Paris stood 
forth, armed cap-a-pie, his*mailed charger led behind him from 
within tiie curtained enclosure, at one end of the list®', as if ready to 
mount at the signal of the marshal. 1 

The alarm and the shame that were visible in every countenance 
near the Imperial presence when no Oajsar came forth in like fashion- 
to confront the formidable Frank, were not of long duration. Hardly 
had the style and title of the Count of Paris been duly announced 
by the heralds, and their second summons of his antagonist uttered 
in dlle form, when a person, dressed like one of the Varangian 
Guards, sprung into the lists, and announced Jiimsrfif as ready to do 
battle in the name and place of the Ciesar Nicephorus Brieimius, 
and for the ljpUrOur of the empire. 

Alexius, yyfth the utmost joy, beheld this unexpected assistance, 
and readily g;tve his consent to the hold soldier who stood thus for¬ 
ewarn! in tlie hour of utmost jieed, to take upon himself the danger- 
ims-office of champion. He the more readily acquiesced, as, from 
the size'»*ul.nppeni , nnee of the soldier, mid the gallant bearing lie* 



COUNT ROBERT Of PARIS. 277 

displayed, lie had no doubt of his individual person, and fully con¬ 
fided iu his valouj. But Prince Tailored interposed his opposition, 

“ The lists,” he said, “ were only open to knights and nobles; or. 
at any rate, men were not permitted to meet therein who were ntf! 
of some equality of birth and blood; nor could he remain a silent 
witness where the laws of chivalry were in such respects forgotten.” 

“Let Count Robert of Paris, said tbe Varangian, “look upon 
my countenance, and say whether he has not, by promise, removed 
all objection to our contest which might he founded upon an inequa¬ 
lity of condition, and lot him be judge himself, whether, by meeting 
me in this field, he will do more than comply with a compact which 
he has long since become hound by." 

Count Robert, upon this appeal, advanced and* acknowledged, 
without furtlim' debate, that, notwithstanding their difference of 
rank, he held himself bound by his solemn word to give this valiant 
soldier a meeting in the field. That he regretted, on account of this 
gallant man’s eminent virtues, and the high services he had received 
at-his hands, that they should now stand upon terms ofhsuch bloody 
arbitration; but since nothing was more common than that the fate 
of war called on friends to meet each other in mortal combat, lie 
would not shrink from the engagement he had pledged himself to; 
nor did he think his quality in the slightest degree infringed or 
diminished, by meeting in battle a warrior so well known and of 
such good account as llereward, the brave Varangian. He added, 
that “he willingly admitted that the combat should take place on 
foot, and with the battle-axe, which was the ordinary weapon of the 
Varangian Guard.” 

llereward had stood still, almost like a statue, while this discourse 
passed; but when the Count of Paris had made this speech, he in¬ 
clined himself towards him with a graceful obeisance, and expressed 
himself honoured and gratified by the manly manner in which the 
Count acquitted himself, according- to his promise, with complete 
honour and fidelity. _ « 

What wejire to do,” said Count Robert, wilh a sigh of regret, 
which even Ins lone of battle could not prevent, “let us do quickly; 
the heart may he alleeted, hut the hand must do its duty.” 

llereward assented, with the additional remark, “Let ns then lose 
no more time, which is already flying fast.” And, grasping his axe, 
lie stood prepared for combat. 

“I alsp am ready,” said Count Robert of Paris, taking the same 
weapon from a Varangian soldier, who stood by the lists. Bo^i were 
immediately upon the aleit, nor did further forms or circumstances 
put oil'the intended duel. 

The first blows were given and parried with great caution, and 
Prince Tunered ami others thought that on the part of Count Robert 
the caution was much greater than usual; hut, m combat as in food, 
tlm appetite increases with the exercise. The fiercer passions began,- 
as usual, to awaken with the clash of arms and the sense of deadly 
blows, some of which were made with great fury on either side, anil 
parried with considerable difficulty, and not so completely hut what 
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Wood flowed.on both their parts. The Greeks looked with astonish¬ 
ment on a single combat, such as they had seldom witnessed,*and 
held their breath as they beheld the furious blows dealt by either 
Warrior, and expected with each stroke the annihilation of one or 
other of the combatants. As yet their strength and agility seemed 
somewhat equally matched, although those who judged with more 
pretension to knowledge, were of opinion, that Count Robert spared 
putting forth some part of the military skill for which he was cele¬ 
brated ; and the remark was generally mode and allowed, that he 
bad surrendered a great advantage by uot insisting upon his right to 
tight upon horseback. On the other band, it was the general opinion 
tlnit the gallant Varangian omitted to take advantage of one or two 
opportunities afforded him by the heat of Count Robert’s temper, 
who obviously was incensed at the duration of the coipbat. 

Accident at length seemed afyout to decide what had been hitherto 
an equal contest. Count Robert, making a feint on one side of hi* 
antagonist, struck him on the other, which was uncovered, with the 
edge of )uh Vveapon, so that the Varangian reeled, and seemed in the 
act of falling to the earth. The usual sound made by spectators at 
the sight of any painful or unpleasaut circumstance, by drawing the 
breath between the teeth, was suddenly heard to pass through the 
assembly, while a female voice loud' and eagerly exclaimed,— 
“Count Robert of Baris!—forget not this day that t.liou owest a 
life to Heaven and me.” The Count was in the act of again second¬ 
ing his blow, with what effect could lmrdly he judged, when this cry 
reached his cars, and apparently took away his disposition for farther 
combat. 

. “I acknowledge the debt,” he said, sinking his battle-axe, and re¬ 
treating two steps from his antagonist, who stood in astonishment, 
scarcely recovered from the stunning effect of the, blow by which he 
was so nearly prostrated, lie sank the blade of his battle-axe in 
imitation of his antagonist, and seemed to wait in suspense wlnit was 
to he tin 1 next process of the,,combat. “1 acknowledge my debt,” 
said the valiant Count of Paris, “alike to Bertha of Britain and to 
the Almighty, who lias preserved me from the eiline of ungrateful 
blood-guiltiness.—Von have seen the tight, gentlemen,” turning to 
Tailored and his chivalry, “ and can testify, on your honour, that it 
has been maintained fairly on both sides, and without advantage on 
either. 1 presume my honourable antagonist has by this time satis¬ 
fied the desire which brought me under his challenge, and which 
certainly had no taste in it of personal or private quarrel. On my 
part, 1 retain towards him such a sense of persomrt obligation as 
would render thy continuing this combat, unless compelled to it by 
self-defence, a shameful and sinful action.” 

Alexius gladly embraced the terms of truce, which he was far 
from expecting, ami threw down his warder, in signal that the duel 
was ended. Tauerod, though somewhat surprised, and perhaps even 
scandalised, that a private soldier of the Emperor’s guard should 
have so long resisted the utmost efforts of vo approved a knight, 
could not but own that the combat had been fought with perfect 
fairness and equality, and decided upon terms dishonourable to 
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neither party. The Count’* character being well known and estab¬ 
lished amongst the crusaders, they were compelled to believe that 
some motive or a most potent nature formed the principle upon 
which, very contrary to his general practice, he had proposed a ces¬ 
sation of the combat before it was brought to a deadly, or at least 
to a decisive conclusion. The edict of the Emperor upon the occa¬ 
sion, therefore, passed into a law, acknowledged by the assent of the 
chiefs present, and especially affirmed and gratulated by the shouts 
of the assembled spectators. 

But perhaps the most interesting figure in the assembly was that 
of the bold Varangian, arrived so suddenly at a promotion of mili¬ 
tary renown, which the extreme difficulty he had experienced in 
keeping his ground against Count Hubert had prevented him from 
anticipating, although his modesty had not diminished the indomi- 
fable courage wifli which he maintained the contest. He stood 
in the middle of the lists, his face ruddy with the exertion of the 
combat, and not less so from the modest consciousness ^proper to the 
plainness and simplicity of his character, which was disconcerted by 
finding himself the central point of the gaze of the multitude. 

“ .Speak to me, my soldier,” said Alexius, strongly affected by the 
gratitude which he felt was due to Hcreward upon so singular an 
occasion, “ speak to thine Emperor as his superior, for such thou art 
at this moment, and tell him if there is any manner, even at the 
exijen.se of half his kingdom, to atone for his own life saved, and, 
what is yet dearer, for the honour of his country, which thou hast so 
manfully defended and preserved?” 

“ My ’Lord,” answered Hcreward, “your Imperial Highness values 
my poor services over highly, and ought to attribute them to the 
noble Count of Paris, first, for his condescending to accept, of oil 
antagonist so mean in quality as myself; and next, in generously 
relinquishing victory when he’ might have achieved it by an addi-i- 
tioniil blow; for I here confess before your Majesty, my brethren, 
and the assembled Grecians, that joy power of protracting the 
combat, was jnded when the gallant. Count, by his generosity, put a 
stop to it.” 

"Do not thyself that wrong, brave man,” said Count Robert; “for 
t vow to our Daily of the Broken Dances that the combat was yet 
within the undetermined doom of Providence, when the pressure of 
my own feelings rendered me incapable of continuing it, to the ne¬ 
cessary Jiarm, perhaps to the mortal damage, of an antagonist to 
whom I owe so njpeh kindness. Choose, therefore, the recompense 
which the generosity of thy Emperor offers in a manner so just and 
grateful, and fear not lost mortal voice pronounces that reward 
unmerited which Robert of Paris shall avouch with his sword to 
have been gallantly won upon his own crest.” 

“ You are too great, my lord, and too noble,” answered the Anglo- 
Saxon, “ to be gainsaid by such as I am, and I must not awaken 
new shift* between us by contesting the circumstances under which 
our eomh.it so suddenly closed, nor would it bo wise or prudent in 
me further to contradict you. My noble Emperor generously offers 
me the right of naming what he calls my recompense; hut let not 
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his generosity be dispraised, although it is from you, my lord, and 
not from his Imperial Highness, that I am to ask a boon, to me the 
dqarest to which my voice can give utterance.’-' f 

f ’And that,” said the Count, “has reference to Bertha, the faith¬ 
ful attendant of my wife ? ” 

“ Even so,” said Ilereward; “ it is my proposal to request iny dis¬ 
charge from the Varangian Guard, and permission to share in your 
lordship’s pious and honourable vow for the recovery of Palestine, 
with liberty to fight under your honoured banner, and permission 
from time to time to recommend my love-suit to Bertha, the atten¬ 
dant of the Countess of Paris, and the hope that it may find favour 
in the eyes of her noble lord and lady. I may thus finally hope to 
be restored to a country which I have never ceased to love over the 
rest of the world.” 

“ Thy service, noble soldier,” said the Count, “ shall be as ac¬ 
ceptable to me as that of a bo5n earl; nor is there an opportunity 
of acquiring honour which I can shape for thee, to which, as it oc¬ 
curs, I will nbt gladly prefer thee. I will not boast of what interest 
I have with the King of England, hut something 1 can do with him, 
ami it shall be strained to the uttermost to settle thee in thine own 
beloved native country.” 

The Emperor then spoke. “Bear witness, heaven and earth, and 
you, my faithful subjects, and you, my gallant allies; above all, you, 
my bold and true Varangian Guard, that we would rather have lost 
the brightest jewel from our Imperial crown, Ilian have relinquished 
the service of this true and faithful Anglo-Saxon. But since go 
he must and will, it shall be my study to distinguish him by such 
marks of beneficence as may make it known through his future life 
that lie is the person to whom the Emperor Alexius Comnouus ac¬ 
knowledged a debt larger than his empire could discharge. Von, 
my Lord Tailored, and your principal leaders, will sup with us this 
evening, and to-morrow resume your honouralilc and religious pur¬ 
pose of pilgrimage. We trust both the combatants will also oblige 
ns by their presence. Trumpets, give the signal for dismission.” 

The trumpets sounded accordingly, and the ditTcrC'ut classes of 
spectators, armed and unarmed, broke up into various parties, in¬ 
formed into their military ranks, for the purpose of their return to 
the city. 

The screams of women suddenly and strangely raised, was the 
first thing that arrested the departure of the multitude, when tlin>-c 
who ghpieed their evCs hack, saw Sylvan, the great ourang’-’outang, 
produce himself krttfe lists, to their surprise and aUoipslunent, The 
women, and maifj"kp|he men who were present, unaccustomed to 
the ghastly look and iipage appearance of a creature so extrnorditiaiy, 
raised a yell of terfbi 1 so loud, that it discomposed the animal ullo 
was the occasion of'"its being raised. Sylvan, in the course of the 
slight, having (Scaped over the garden-wall of Agclnstcs, and clam¬ 
bered over thtf rampart of the rity, found no difficulty in hiding him¬ 
self in the lists which were in the aet of being raised, having found 
a lurking-place in some dark corner under the scats of the spectators. 
From this lie was probably dislodged by the tumult of the disper-ing 
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mtiliituile, and had been compelled, therefore, to make an appearance 
in public wiiendie least desired it, not unlike that of the celebrated 
Puliccinello, at the conclusion of his own drama, when ho enterpin 
mortal strife with the foul fiend himself, a scene which scarcely ex¬ 
cites more terror among the juvenile audience, than did the unex¬ 
pected apparition of Sylvau among the spectators of the duel. Hows 
were bent, and javelins pointed by the braver part of the soldiery, 
against an animal of an appearance so ambiguous, and whom his 
uncommon size and grizzly look caused most who beheld liim*to 
suppose either the devil himself, or the apparition of some fiendish 
deity of ancient days, whom the heathens worshiped. Sylvan lijj.il so 
fin- improved such opportunities as had been afforded him, as to 
become sufficiently aware that the attitudes assdmed by so many 
military men, inferred immediate danger to liis person, from which 
he hastened to shelter himself by flying to the protection of liero- 
ward, with whom ho had been in some degree familiarised. He 
seized him, accordingly, by the cloak, and, by the absurd and alarmed 
look of his fantastic features, and a certain wild and gibbering 
chatter, endeavoured to express his fear and to ask protection. 
Hereward understood the terrified creature, and, turning to the 
Emperor’s throne, said aloud,—“l’oor frightened being, turn thy 
petition, mid gestures, and tones, to a quarter which, having to-day 
pardoned so many offences which were wilfully and maliciously 
schemed, will not be, I am sure, obdurate to such as thou, in thy 
half-reasoning capacity, may have been capable of committing.” 

The creature, as is the nature of its tribe, caught from Hereward 
himself the mode of applying with most effect his gestures and 
pitiable supplication, w liile’tlie Emperor, notwithstanding the serious 
scene which had just passed, could not help laugliingut the touch of 
comedy flung into it by tiiis last incident. 

“My trusty Hereward,"—lie said aside, ‘‘(I will not again call 
him Edward if 1 can help it)—thou art the refuge of the distressed, 
whether it he man or beast, and nothing that sues through thy inter¬ 
cession, wli^le thou remainest in our service, shall find its suppli¬ 
cation in vain. *l)o thou, good Hereward,” for the name was now 
pretty well established in hi* Imperial memory, “mid such of thy 
companions ns know the habits of the creature, lead him back to his 
old quarters in the Biaequernal; and that done, my friend, observe 
that we request thy company, and that of thy faithful mate Bertha, 
to partake supper at our court, with our wife and daughter, and such 
of our servants a*ul allies as we shall request to share the sain*honour. 
Be assured that while thou remainest with us, there is no point of dig¬ 
nity which shall not be willingly paid to thee.—And do thou approach, 
Achilles 'i'atius, ns much favoured by thine Empeipr as before this day 
dawned. What charges are against thee linve been only whispered 
in a friendly ear, which remembers them not, unless (which Heaven 
forefend!) their remembrance is renewed bv fresh offences.” 

Achilles Tatius bowed till the plfline of liis helmet mingled with 
thcsmmie of liis fiery horse, but held it wisest to forbear any answer 
in words, leaving liis crime and liis pardon to stand upon those gene¬ 
ral terms in which the Emperor linjl expressed them. 
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_ Once more the multitude of all ranks returned on tliclr way to ijfic 
city, nor did any second interruption arrest their if,arch. "Sylvan, 
ftCdLmpaniod by one or two Varangians, who led him in a sort ot 
captivity, took his way to the vaults of the Blacijuenml, which were 
.in fact his proper habitation. 

Upon the road to the. city, Harpax, the notorious corporal of the 
Immortal Guards, held a discourse with one or two of his own sol- 
diijjs and of the citizens who had been members of the late con¬ 
spiracy. 

“ So,” said Stephanos, the prize-fighter, “ a fine affair we have made 
of it, J.o suffer ourselves to be all anticipated and betrayed by a thick- 
skulled Varangian; every chance turning against us as they would 
against Corvdon, the shoemaker, if he were to defy me to the circus. 
Ursel, whose death made so much work, turns out not to be dead 
after ail; and what vs worse, ho 'Jives not to our advantage. This 
fellow llcreward, who was yesterday no better than myself—What 
do I say ?—better!—he was a great (leal worse—an insignificant no¬ 
body in every respect!—is now crammed with honours, praises, mid 
gifts, till lie well-nigh returns what they have given him, and the 
Cseaar and (lie Acolyte, our associates, have lost the Emperor's love 
and confidence, and if they are suffered to survive, it must be like 
the tame domestic poultry, wliom we pamper with food one day, that 
upon the next their necks may bo twisted for spit or pot.” 

“Stephanos,” replied the centurion,“thy form of body fits thee 
well for the Pahe-dra, but thy mind is not, so acutely formed as to de¬ 
tect that which is real from that which is only probable, in the politi¬ 
cal, world, of which thou art now judging. Considering the risk in¬ 
curred by lending a mini’s ear to a conspiracy, thou oughtest, to 
reckon it a saving in every particular, where he escapes with his life 
and character safe. This has been the case with Achilles Tat,ins, 
and with the Cteaar. They have remained also in their high places 
of trust and power, and may be confident that the Emperor will 
hardly dare to remove them at it future period, since the possession 
of the full knowledge of their guilt has not emboldened him t,o do so. 
Their power, thus left, with them, is in fact ours; nor is there a cir¬ 
cumstance to he supposed, which earn induce them to betray their 
confederates to the government. It is much more likely that they 
will remember them with the probability of renewing, at a fitter time, 
the alliance which binds them together. Cheer up thy noble resolu¬ 
tion, therefore, my Prince of the Circus, and think that tln/a .shn.lt 
stilll ret,kin that predominant influence which the favourites of the 
amphitheatre are sure to possess over the citizens of Constantinople.” 

“ I cannot tell,” answered Stephanos; “ but it gnaws at my heart 
like the worm that<dietli not, to see this beggarly foreigner betray 
tiie noblest blood in the land, not to mention the best athlete in the 
Palies Ira, and move off not only without punishment for his treachery, 
but with nruisq, honour, and preferment.” 

“ True, said Harpax; “ but observe, my friend that he does move 
off' to purpose, lie leaves the land, quits the corps in which ho might 
claim preferment and a few vain honours, being valued at what such 
trifles amount to. llcreward. in. the, course of one or two days, shall 



cuu-m nojuau mi? I'AIUS. 


bn little better than a disbanded soldier, subsistin'!' by the poor bread 
which he can obtain as a follower of this beggarly Count, or which 
he is rather bound to dispute with the infidel, by encountering'jritk 
his battle-axe the Turkish sabres. What will it avail him amidst 
the disasters, the slaughter, and the famine of Palestine, that ho once 
upon a time was admitted to supper with the Emperor? Wo know 
A lexiits Oomnenus—he is willing to discharge, at the highest cost, such 
obligations as are incurred to men like this Ilereward; ami, believe 
me, I think that I see the wily despot shrug his shoulders in derision, 
when one morning he is saluted with the liews of a battle in Pales¬ 
tine lost by the crusaders, in which his old acquaintance has fallen 
thdend man. I will not insult thee, by telling thee how easy it might 
lie to acquire I he favour of a gentlewoman in waiting upon a lady of 
quality: nor do 1 think it would be difficult, should that be the object 
of'the prize-fighter, to acquire the giroperty of a large baboon like 
Sylvan, which no doubt would set up as a juggler any Prank who 
had meanness of spirit to propose to gain his bread itwsueh a capa¬ 
city, from the alms of the starving chivalry of Europe. But he who 
can stoop to envy the lot of such a person, ought not to he one whose 
chief personal distinctions are sufficient to place him first in rank 
over ail the favourites of the amphitheatre.” 

There was something in this sophistical kind of reasoning, whiclr 
was hut half satisfactory to the obtuse intellect of the prize-fighter, 
to whom it was addressed, although the only answer which li^ at¬ 
tempted was couched in this observation:— 

Ay, hut, noble Centurion, you forget that, besides empty honours, 
this Varangian jlereward, or Edward, whichever is his name, is pro¬ 
mised a mighty donative of gold." 

“■ Marry, you much me there,” said the centurion ; “ and when you 
tell me that the promise is fulfilled, I will willingly agree that the 
Anglo-Saxon hath gained something to be envied for ; but while it 
remains in the shape, of a naked promise, you shall pardon me, my 
worthy Stephanos, if 1 hold it of no more account than the lucre 
pledges whij|h are distributed among ourselves as well as to the 
Varangians, promising upon future occasions mints of money, which 
we are likely to receive at the,same time with the last year’s snow. 
Keep up your heart, therefore, noble Stephanos,and believe not that 
your afiairs are worse for the miscarriage of this day ; and lot not 
thy gallant courage sink, hut, remembering those principles upon 
which was called into action, believe tlmt thy objects are not the 
Uss secure because fate has removed their acquisition to a nftire dis¬ 
tant day.” 'She veteran and unbending conspirator, llarpax, thus 
strengthened for some future renewal of their enterprise the failing 
spirits of Stephanos. , 

After this, such leaders as were included in the invitation given 
by the Emperor, repaired to the evening meal,aiuMrom the general 
content, amt complaisance expressed by Alexius and his guests of 
every description, it could little hafe been supposed that the day 
just, passed over was one which had inferred a purpose so dangerous 
and Treacherous. 

'ihe absence of the Countess Brenhilda, during this eventful day, 



284 


COUNT ROBERT OF PARIS. 

created no small surprise to the Emperor and those in his immediate 
confidence, who knew her enterprising spirit, and the interest she 
mus*, have felt in the issue of the combat. Bertha Inubnailo an cm ly 
communication to the Count, that his lady, agitated with the many 
anxieties of the few preceding days, was unable to leave her apart¬ 
ment. Hie valiant knight, therefore, lost no time in acquainting 
his faithful Countess of his safety; and afterwards joining those who 
partook of the banquet at the palace, he bore himself as if the least 
recollection did not remain on liis mind of the perfidious conduct of 
the Emperor at the conclusion of the last entertainment. He knew, 
in truth, that the knights of Prince Tattered not only maintained a 
strict''watch round the house where Brenhilda remained, hut alsp 
that they preserved a severe ward in the neighbourhood of the iilac- 
quernal, as well for the safety of their heroic leader, as for that of 
Count Robert, the respected companion of their military pilgrimage. 

It was the general principle of the European chivalry, that distrust 
was rarely permitted to survive open quarrels, and that whatever 
was forgiven, was dismissed from their recollection, as unlikely to 
recur; but on the present occasion there was a more than usual as¬ 
semblage of troops, which the occurrences of the day had drawn toge¬ 
ther, so that the crusaders were called upon to bo particularly wutchiu!. 

It may be believed that the evening passed over without any at¬ 
tempt to renew the ceremonial in the council-chamber of the I.ions, 
which had been upon a former occasion terminated in such misunder¬ 
standing. Indeed it would have been lucky if the explanation be¬ 
tween the mighty Emperor of Greece and the chivalrous knight, of 
Paris had taken place earlier; for reflection on wlrnt had passed, 
had convinced the Emperor that the Pranks were not a people to he 
imposed upon by pieces of clockwork, and similar trifles, and that 
what they did not understand, was sure, instead of procuring their 
awe or admiration, to excite their anger and defiance. Nor had it 
altogether escaped Count Hubert, that the manners of the Eastern 
people were upon a dift'erent sq^le from those to which he had been 
accustomed; that they neither were so deeply affected by the spirit 
of chivalry, nor, in his own language, was the wor4iip"of the Lady 
of tiie Broken Lances so congenial a subjeet of adoration. This not¬ 
withstanding, Count Robert observed, that Alexius Conmenus was 
il wise and politic prince; his wisdom perhaps too much allied to 
cunning, but yet aiding him to maintain with great address that em¬ 
pire over the minds of his subjects, which was necessary for their 
good, ty.ul for maintaining his own authority, lie thereforeVcsolved 
to receive with equanimity whatever should be offer ed by the Empe¬ 
ror, either in civility or in the way of jest, and not again to disturb 
an understanding which might be of advantage to Christendom, by 
a quarrel founded’upon misconception of terms or misapprehension 
of manners. ' To, this prudent resolution the Count of Paris adhered 
during the whole evening; with some difficulty, however, since it w as 
somewhat inconsistent with Iim own fiery and inquisitive temper, 
which was equally desirous to know the precise amount of whatever 
was addressed to him, and to take umbrage at it, should it appOfir iu 
thp least degree offensive, whether so intended or not. 
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It was not until after the conquest of Jerusalem that Count Ro¬ 
bert of Paris returned to Constantinople, and with his wife, and 
such proportion of his followers as the sword and pestilence had left 
after that bloody warfare, resumed his course to his native kingdom. 
Upon reaching Italy, the first care of the noble Count and Countess 
was to celebrate in princely style the marriage of Herewanl ami his 
faithful Bertha, who had added to their other claims upon their mas¬ 
ter and mistress, those acquired by Uoreward’s faithful services in 
Palestine, and no less by Bertha’s affectionate ministry to her lady in 
Constantinople. 

As to the fate of Alexius Comncnus, it may he rend at large in the 
history of his daughter Anna, wlnj has represented him as the hero 
of many a victory, achieved, says the purple-born, in the third ehnpter 
and fifteenth book of her history, sometimes by his arms and some¬ 
times by bis prudence. “ His boldness alone lias gained some battles, 
at other times his success has been won by stratagem, lie lias erect¬ 
ed 1 lie most illustrious of his trophies by confronting danger, by 
combating' like a simple soldier, and throwing himself bareheaded 
into idie thickest of the foe. But there are others,” continues the 
accomplished lady, “ which he gained an opportunity of erecting' by 
assuming the appearance of terror and even of retreat. In a word, 
lie knew alike bow to triumph cither in flight or in pursuit, and re¬ 
mained upright even before those enemies who appeared to have 
si nick him down; resembling the military implement termed the 
callltrop, which remains always upright in whatever direction it is 
thrown on the ground.” 

It would he unjust to deprive the Princess of the defence slie her¬ 
self makes against the obvious charge of partiality. 

“ I must still once more repel the reproach which some bring 
against me, as if my history was eumposed merely according to tho 
dictates of* the natural love for parents which is engraved in tho 
hearts of children. In truth, it is not the effect of that affection 
which I bear to mine, but itds the evidence of matter of fact, which 
obliges me to speak as I have done. Is it not possible that one can 
have at the same time an affection for the memory of a father and 
for truth? For myself, I have never directed my attempt to write 
liistoty, otherwise than for tho ascertainment of the matter of fact. 
With this purpose, I have taken for my subject the history c f a worthy 
man. Is it,*iust, that, by the single accident of his being the autlioi* 
of my birth, bis quality of my father ought to form a prejudice against 
me, which would rum my credit with my readers? 1 have given, 
upon other occasions, proofs sufficiently strong of the ardour which 
1 liad for the defence of my father’s interests, which those that know 
me can never doubt; but, on the present, I have been limited by the 
inviolafile fidelity with which I res [fee t the truth, which I should have, 
fe+t conscience to have veiled, under pretence of serving tho renown 
of rny father .”—A lexiad, chap, iii., hook xv. 
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■ This viueh we have" deemed it our duty to quote, in justice to tlje 
fair historian ; we will extract also her description of the Emperor's 
death, and are not unwilling to allow, that the chunudcr assigned -to 
th&Princess by our own Gibbon, has in it a great deal of fairness 
ana of truth. 

.Notwithstanding her repeated protests-of sacrificing rather to tin- 
exact and absolute truth than to the memory of her deceased parent, 
Gibbon remarks truly, that “ instead of the simplicity of style ami 
narrative which wins n belief, an elaborate affectation of rhetoric 
and science betrays in every page the vanity of a female author. 
The genuine character of Alexius is lost in a vague constellation of 
virtues; and the perpetual strain of panegyric and apology awakens 
our jealousy to question the veracity of the historian, and the merit 
of the hero. We lannot, however, refuse her judicious and import - 
ant remark, that the disorders of the times were the misfortune and 
the glory of Alexius; and that qvery calamity which can afflict a 
declining empire was accumulated on his reign by the justice of 
Heaven and the vices of his predecessors.” — Gibbon's /{onion 
JOmipre, vol. ix., p. 83, footnote. 

The Princess accordingly feels the utmost assurance, that a num¬ 
ber of signs which appeared in heaven and on earth, were interpreted 
by the soothsayers of the day as foreboding the death of the Empo- 
ror. By these means, Anna Comnena assigned to her father those 
indications of consequence, which ancient, historians represent as 
necessary intimations of the sympathy of nature with the removal 
of grlat, characters from the world ; hut she fails not to inform the 
Christian reader that her father’s belief attached to none of these prog¬ 
nostics. and that even on the following remarkable occasion he main¬ 
tained his incredulity:—A splendid statue, supposed generally to lie, 
a relic of paganism, holding in its hand a golden sceptre, and stand¬ 
ing upon a base of porphyry, was overturned by n tempest, and was 
generally believed to he an intimation of the death of the Emperor. 
This, however, he generously repelled. Phidias,he said, and other great 
sculptors of antiquity, had the to-lent of imitating the human frame 
with surprising accuracy; but to suppose that the power,/if foretell¬ 
ing future events was reposed in these masterpieces of art. would 
be to ascribe to their makers the faculties reserved by the Deity for 
himself, when lie says “ It is I who kill and make alive.” 1 taring his 
latter days, the Emperor was greatly afflicted with the gout, the 
nature of which has exercised the wit of many persons of seieuee as 
well as of Anna Comnena. The poor patient was so muth ex¬ 
hausted, tliat when the Empress was talking of mo*.*, eloquent per¬ 
sons who should assist in the composition of his history, he said, with 
a natural contempt of such vanities, “ The passages of my unhappy 
life call rather for tears and lamentation than for the praises you 
apeak of.” . 

A species of asthma having come to the assistance of the gout, the 
remedies of the physicians became as vain as the intercession of the 
monks and clergy, as well as the 1 alms which were indiscriminately 
lavished. Two or three deep successive swoons gave ominous waul¬ 
ing of the approaching blow; and at, length was terminated the 



COUNT liOBVRT OF PAWS. 287' 

reign and life of Alexius Comnenus, a prince who, with till the faults 
which limy be imputed to him, still possesses areal right, from tha 
parity of his general intentions, t6 he accounted one of the best 
sovereigns of tl»e Lower Empire. 

For some time, the historian forgot her pride of literary rank, din!, 
like nn ordinary person, burst into tears and shrieks, tore her hair, 
and defaced her countenance, while the Empress Irene east from her 
her princely habits, cut off her hair, changed her purple bltskins for 
black mourning shoes, and her daughter Mary, who had herself boon 
a widow, took a black robe from one of her own wardrobes, and pre¬ 
sented it to her mother. “ Even in the moment when she put it on,” 
says Anna Comnena, “ the Emperor gave up the ghost, anil in that 
moment the sun of my life set. 

We shall not pursue her lamentations farther. £hc upbraids her¬ 
self that, after the death of her father, that light of the world, she 
had also survived Irene, the delight alike of the east and of the west, 
and survived her husband also. “ > am indignant,” she said, ” that 
my soul, suffering under such torrents of misfortune, should still 
deign to animate my body. Have I not,” said she, “ LkSmi more hard 
and unfeeling than tin* rocks themselves; and is it not. just that one, 
who could survive such a father and mother, and such a husband, 
should be subjected to the influence of so much calamity 5 But let 
mo finish this history, rather than any longer fatigue my l eaders 
with my unavailing and tragical lamentation.” 

Having thus concluded her history, she adds the following two 
lines:— 

“ Tlio learned Comnena lays lier pen aside, 

YVIint tmio liei* subject and her fa (her died." > 

These ([notations will probably give, the readers as much as they 
wish to know of the real character of this Imperial historian. Fewer 
words will suffice to dispose of the other parties who have been 
selected from Iter pages, as persons in the foregoing drama. 

There is very little doubt that the Count, Robert of Paris, whose 
audacity in seating himself upon the*throne of the Emperor gives a 
peculiar interest to his character, was in fact a person of the highest 
rank; being no other, as has been conjectured by the learned Du 
Cange, than an ancestor of tbp house of Bourbon, which lias so long 
given kings to France. He was a successor, it has been conceived, 

, of the Counts of Paris, by whom the city was valiantly defended 
against the Normans, and an ancestor of Hugh Capet. There are 
several hypotheses upon this subject, deriving the well-known Hugh 
Capet, first, from the family of Saxony; secondly, from St (Arnold, 
afterwards Bishop of Altex; third, from Nibilong; fourth, from the 
Duke of Bavaria; and, fifth, from a natural son of the Emperor 
Charlemagne. Variously placed, hut in each of these contested 
pedigrees, appears this Robert surnamed the Stroiig, who was Count 
of that district, of which Paris was the capital, most peculiarly styled 

1 [Ai)£«v 6nov fiioroio AAefioy 6 Ko/uopios 
F.rOa kc.\v Svyarrjo X?;(f v A\e£iaj 
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the County, or Isle of France. Anna Comnena, who has recorded 
,the bold usurpation of the Emperor’s seat by this haughty chieftain, 
lias also acquainted us with his receiving a severe, if not a mortal 
wouud, at the battle of Dorvlteum, owing to his neglecting the war- 
life instructions with which her father had favoured him on the 
subject of the Turkish wars. The antiquary who is disposed to 
investigate this subject, may consult the late Lord Ashburnham’s 
elaborate Genealogy of theRoyal House of France; also a note of 
Hu Cange's on the Princess's history, p. 302, arguing for the identity 
of her “ Robert of Paris, a haughty barbarian,” with the “ Robert 
called the Strong,” mentioned as an ancestor of Hugh Capet. Gib¬ 
bon, toI. xi.;p. B2, may also be consulted. The French antiquary 
niul«the English historian seem alike disposed to find the church, 
called in the tab; that of the Lady of the llroken Lances, in that 
dedicated to St Drusas, or llrosin of Soissons, who was supposed to 
have peculiar influence on the issue of combats, and to be in the 
habit of determining them in fat our of such champions as spent tho 
night preceding at his shrine. 

In cousidelation of the sex of one of the parties concerned, the 
author has selected onr Lady of the Broken Lances as a more appro¬ 
priate patroness than ijt Hrusas himself, for the Amazons, who were 
not uncommon in that age. Gaitn, for example, the wife of Robert 
Guiscard, a redoubted hero, and the parent of a most heroic race of 
sons, was herself an Amazon, fought in the foremost ranks of I lie 
.Normans, and is repeatedly commemorated by our Imperial liistoi i,u:. 
Alfiya Comnena. 

The leader call easily conceive to himself that Robert of Paris 
distinguished himself among his brethren-af-arms and fellow- 
erksaders. llis fame resounded from the walls of Antioch; hut, at 
the battle of Dorylseum, he was so desperately wounded, as 1o be 
disabled from taking apart in tlie grandest scene of the expedition. 
His heroic Countess, however, enjoyed the great satisfaction of 
mounting the walls of Jerusalem, and in so far discharging her own 
vows and those of her husband. This was the more fortunate, as the 
sentence of the physcians pronounced that the wounds of .the Count 
had been inflicted by a poisoned weapon, and that complete recovery 
was only to be hoped for by having recourse to hisliativc air. After 
some time spent in the vain hope of averting by patience this un¬ 
pleasant alternative, Count Robert subjected himself to necessity, or 
what was represented as such, and, with his wife and the faithful 
llereward, and all others of his followers who had been like himself 
disabled from combat, took the way to Europe by sea. «> 

A ligpit galley, procured nt a high rate, conducted them safely to 
Venice, and from that then glorious city, the inodcTAte portion of 
spoil which had fallen to the Count’s share among the conquerors of 
Palestine, served *o convey them to his own dominions, which, more 
fortunate than those of most of his fellow-pilgrims, had been left 
uninjured by their neighbours during the time of their proprietor’s 
absence on the Crusade. The report that the Count had lost his 
health, and the power of continuing his homage to the Lady of the 
Broken Lances, brought upon him the hostilities of one or two-am- 
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biiidii-wur envious neighbours, whose covetousness was, however, 
sufficiently repro.-siod by the bravo resistance of the Countu , Mid tliij 
resolute HerevAnl. Less than a twelvemonth was rcquired-lt* 
restore the Count of Paris to Itis full health, and to render him; as 
formerly, the assured jiroleclor of his own vassals, ami the subject 
in whom the possessors of the French throne reposed the utmost 
confidence. This latter capacity enabled Count Robert to dLchergo 
his debt towards llcrcward it) ft manner as ample as ho could have 
hoped or expected. Being now respected alike for his wisdom and 
his sagacity, as much as he always was for his intrepidity and his 
character as a successful crusader, he was repeatedly employed by 
the Court of France in settling the troublesome and intricate affairs 
in which the Norman possessions of the English ctvwn involved tho 
rival nationi. William Rufus was not insensible to his merit, nor 
blind lo the importance of gaining his good-will; and finding out 
his anxiety that lie-reward should 1)0 restored to tho land of his 
fathers, he took, or made an opportunity, by the forfeiture of some 
rebellions noble, of conferring upon our Varangian a large dis- 
fricl adjacent (o the New Forest, being part of the scenes which his 
fas her chiefly frequented, and where it is said the descendants of tho 
valiant squire and his Bertha have subsisted for many a long year, 
urviving turns of time ami chance, which are in general fatal to the 
■uatinuanco of more distinguished families. 


THE END OF COUNT ROBERT OF TARTS. 
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Note A, p. 4. lTonKMOND.' 

lion km on u, fon of Hubert Guincard, tlie*K orman conqueror of A pul fa. f'alabrirtj 
rod Sicily, was, at tho time when the first crusade began, Count of Tarentiim. 
Though far advanced in life, he eagerly joined the expedition of tire Latins, and bu* 
> oe Frmco of Antioch. For details of his adventures, death, and extract dinafp 
••ructcr, s-ue Gibbon, chap, lix., and Mills’ History of the Crusades, vol. i. 

Note B, p. 7. CON’STANTIVOPI.H. 

he impression which the Imperial city was cal cu hi ted to moke on such visitor* lit 
Crusaders of tho West, is given by the ancient French chronicler, Villchnrdouhi, 
*> >’/as present at the capture of a.d. 1303. “When wo had Come.'' he sajs, “ within 
e leagues to a certain Abbey, thou wo could plainly survey Constantinople. There 
hips and the galleys came to anchor; and much did they who hud nevor been 
.ter k«f' ,re gaze upon the city. That such a city could be in the world they had 
conceived, and they were never weary of staring at the high walls and toweis with 
*h it was entirely encompassed, The rich palaces and lofty chore boa, of which there 
e so many that no one could have believed It, if lie had not seen with his own eye* 
it city, the Queen of ull citie3. And know there was not so bold a heart thetc, that 
i d.d not foci some terror at the strength of Constantinople.”—Chap. fid. 

tgnui.—“ And now many of those of the host went to see Constantinople within, 

• d tho rich palaces and stately churches, of which it possesses so many, and the riches 

• the place, which are such ns no other city ever equalled. 1 need non ape tk of LIm 

• actuaries, which are as many us are in all'the world beside."—Chap. 100. 

Note C, p. 10. Varangians. 

VUlehnrdouin, in Ascribing the siege of Constantinople, a.d. 1203, say*, “Li rmiM 
milt garni* d’Anglois et de IjanolaJ.’ hence the dissertation of Dueange hero quoted# 
a i several articles besides in his umssariuni, as Varan#i, 'Wareagangi, dtc. The 
ef mology of the name Is left uncertain, though the German fort-ganger, i. c., fortM 
goer, wanderer, exile, seems the most probable. Tho term occurs in various ItuUNra 
and Sicilian documents, anterior to tho establishment of the Varangian OuardlHB 
Constantinople, and collected by Muratorl: as, for instance, in an edict of one of 
LomlmnPkiugs, “ Onmes Warcngaufti, qui de extoris finibus in regui no* til fintbtjrt 
ndvenerint, *t*juo sukscuto poteetntis nostrm subdiderint, logibus nostris•Longobaft- 
dormn viveredelerant,”—and in another, “ Be Warengangls, nobilibus, mediocnbus, tt 
rusticis hominibus, qui usque nunc in terr& vestrA lugiti sunt, habeatis eos."—.Ifttrtt* 
tori. vol. ii., p. 201. 

With regard to the origin of the Varangian Guard, the most distinct testimony 
is that of Ordericus Vittulis. who says, “When therefore the English had lost Qftekr 
liberty, they turned themselves with zeal to discover the means of throwing off tho 
unaccustomed yoke. Some fled to Sucno, King of the Banos, to excite him to the 
recovery of the inheritance of his grandfather, Canute. Not a few fled Into exile in other 
regions, either from tho mere desire of escaping from under the Norman rule, or in tbe 
hope of acquiring wealth, and so being one day in a condition to renew the struggle 
at home. Some of these, in tbe bloom of youth, penetrated into a far distant land, and 
offered themselves to the military Btrvico of the CpnatRiitinopolitan Emperor—that 
wise prince, against whom Robert Guiscard, Puftoof Apulia, had then raised nll’hia 
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ffVrece Tin* English exiles were favourably received, and opposed in battle t0‘4?ie Nor 
roanr, toi whoae encounter the Greeks thomseh " wore too weak. Alexius lagan to 
fytild a to in lor the English, a little above Constantinople, at a pfcce called Che /, /, \ 
©tit {he tumble of the Normans from Sicily still increasing, he soon recalled tin n. to 
Hie capital, iUd Intrusted the principal palace with all its treasures to their keep.mr. 
This was tho method in which the Saxon •English found tlicir way to Ionia, whole 
Jjiey still remain, highly valued by the Emperor and the people.”—Rook iv., p. SON. 

Note 1), p. 57. Kino of Franck. 

Jtucango pours out ft whole ocean of authorities to show that the King of Franco \v.v» 
wt those days styled AV.r, by way of eminence. Sec his notes on the AlovJad. Ami .1 
Comnena m her history makes 11 ugh of Vermandois assume to himself the titles which 
«nild onlv in the most enthusiastic Frenchman’s opinion, have been claimed by lm 
#J.<ler bi other, the reigning monarch. 

t o Note 12, p. 00. Kabarum. 

Puuuigi fills half n column pfhis huge page with the mete names of the authors who 
•have written at length on the Labarmti, or principal standunl of th * empire for tin* 
ptfit of Constantine. It consisted of n spe.<* of silver, or plated with that nu tal, ha v in« 
suspended from, a cross beam below the spoke a small square silken banner, adorm- i 
with portraits of the reigning family, and over these the famous monogram whuh «>:- 
pVesada at onco the figuro of the csoss and tlio initial letters of the tiamUof Christ. The 
fcearei of the Lobarum was an officer of high rank down to the last days of the Hy/.iin - 
tine government.—See Gibbon, chap. ‘JO. 

Ducange seems to have proved, from the evidence of coins and Uiomphal mono- 
Jhents, th it a standard of tho form of the Lnhttrum was used by vnrw,. j bmluno 
nations long before It was adopted by their Roman conquerors, and he is nf opinion 
that its name also was borrowed from cither Teutonic Germany, or Celtic Gaul, or S'< 1 1 
VOnh Illyri». It is certain that either the German language or tho WeMi m.ty nfl •<« 
tit tips day a perfectly satisfactory etymon : Lap-he^r in the foranu, and hi^-Uh n* 
the 1? u> having precisely tho same meaning— th 1 cloth of the host. 

The lorm of the Labueum may still be recognised in the banners earned in ece'-sur 
tlcal piocessions in all Roman Catholic countries. 

Note F, p. 07. Gaita. 

This Annston makes a conspicuous figure in Anna Comm na’s account of her ' >t »*i 
campaigns igninst Robert Guiscard. On ouo occasion (Alexiud, lib. iv., j. :-,‘q <. 
rcpiWJcuts herns thus recalling the fugitive soldiery ot her husband to tlicir duty, 

H Se ye Taira HaAAay a\\r/, /cat p7) A&yvr], tear axnicv peyicrryv aif/eio 
tptovrjy, povov ov ro 'OprjpiKoy eirosjrg tSia $ia\(KT(j) Keyeiu eu'Ket. M exi n 

*ro<rov xpev^eaOe ; (rrrjre, avepes fort. .'Hs $€ 4rt (peuyovras rovrova, tape, 
$opv fxcLupov ey ay icaKicr apt vq, 6\ovs jtvrrjpas Movtra Kara r^v fyeuyovitoy 
Urai —That is, exhorting them, in all but Homeric language, at’llio top of her voha ; 
and when this failed, brandishing a long spear ' nd rushing upon the fugitives at the 
utmost speed of her horse* 

C This litreic lady, according to tho Chronv/uc Scandnlmtsc of those days, was after- 
Varch deluded by sotno cunning overtures of the Greek Emperor, and poisoned hei 
nuuband m expectation of gaining a place on tho throne of Constantinople. Itucange, 
however, rejects the story, and bo docs Gibbon. 

Note G, p. 127. Raymond. 

Raymond, Count of Thoulouse and St Giles, Duko of Carboune, and Mai quia ol 
Frovence, an aged warmH* who had won high distinction In the contests again.,t the 
Baracens in Spain, was-tuechief leader of the Crusaders from the South of France. Min 
title of 8t Giles is oomH#ed by Anna Comnena into Sangcks, by which name she con¬ 
stantly mentions him n ihe Alexiud. 






